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Wow has just reached the Japanese consul at San 

Francisco that the sum of $250,000 has been appro- 
priated by the Mikado’s Government at Tokyo to defray 
the expenses of a Japanese squadron which is being got 
ready to visit United States waters early next year. The 
ships in this squadron will be vessels of the first-class 
that fought in the great sea-battle in which Togo over- 
whelmed the Russian Admiral Rojestvensky. Vice-Ad- 
miral Shichiro Kataoka, a veteran of the war, will be in 
command. The Japanese squadron will pay its visit to 
the port of San Francisco. 

When the city of the Golden Gate was ruined by 
earthquake and fire, confusion reigned for many weeks, 
but in the course of time the local authorities made a 
mighty effort to restore something like normal conditions. 
An urgent necessity was to secure temporary public 
schools. In gathering an immense army of children back 
from the streets old distinctions of race and color were 
ignored for the moment, and white, yellow and black 
urchins were housed together. Later they were sorted, 
and the Japanese, Chinese, Malay and other odds and 
ends of humanity were taken from the white schools and 
again put into schools of their own. 

This has become an international issue. The Govern- 
ment of Tokyo sent through the Japanese ambassador at 
Washington, a protest to President Roosevelt, against an 
action of the school authorities at San Francisco which 
implied the inferiority of Japanese to white children. 
Roosevelt, in his hasty way, cabled the Mikado’s Govern- 
ment a mollifying message, reminding them that the 
earthquake and the fire had created great confusion in 
the coast city. This implied that the segregation of the 
Japanese children was but a temporary arrangement that 
the Washington Government would look into and remedy. 
Tokyo cheerfully accepted the explanation, and now 
blandly waits for Roosevelt to seat yellow and white 
children together in the public schools of the United 
States. 

A Japanese squadron composed of vessels that smashed 
the power of Russia in the Tsushima straits will, how- 
ever steam into San Francisco Bay in a few weeks and 
pay a friendly visit. 

The situation is awkward if not ominous. The Wash- 
ington Government has no more control of the school law 
of California than has the Tokyo Government. The law 
of the State provides for the separate education of “Mon- 
golian” children, and in this term the Japanese are 
roughly included. Roosevelt has sent an official from 
Washington to look into the case, and what his report 
will be nobody knows. It seems absolutely certain, how- 
ever, that San Francisco will not, under any pressure 
from Washington, house yellow and white children in the 
same school-rooms. Nor will a Japanese squadron in the 
bay have a soothing influence while the people are hot 
under the collar at the presumption of these obtrusive 
little foreigners. The yellow battleships will be in the 
bay while white men on shore are discussing the disposal 
to be made of yellow pupils. It will be a situation our 
neighbors will scarcely have patience for. 

Japan has three serious grievances against the United 
States of America. First is the long asserted claim of 
race superiority, and Japan the conqueror of Russia is in 
no mood to tolerate this. Second, is the acquisition of 
the Philippines, for Japan needs those islands in her busi- 
ness. Third, the peace of Portsmouth was brought about 
by the butting in of the American Republic where more 
cautious nations held back. Russia stepped in and de- 
prived Japan of the fruits of her victory over China, and 
from that moment preparations were made to grapple 
with Russia. It is said that the people throughout Japan 
feel that Washington has robbed them of the fruits 
of their victory over Russia, just as St. Petersburg did a 
dozen years earlier. : 

The Jap has not sense enough to be afraid of the 
United States. He had not sense enough to be afraid of 
Russia, a power great enough by actual weight and 
measurement to have crushed the life out of him. The 
Jap has not sense enough to value peace more than war, 
and commerce more than conquest. No race in coming 
up out of barbarism learns this except under the harrow 
of utter defeat. The yellow men of Japan, convinced of 
their racial superiority, desire peace only for preparation. 
They intend to awe the world. ae 

Tokyo demands from Washington recognition in the 
United States for her people on a footing of equality. 
This cannot be given. California even wants an exclu- 
sion law against the Japs, and by every mention of it in- 
sults the vainest race in the world. Meanwhile, the 
strategists of the Mikado look at the Philippines and 
assure their master that with their navy so near the spot, 
and the enemy’s navy so far away, they could possess the 
islands in a fortnight, His statesmen, too, will be sure 
to tell him, that if those islands are to be jolted out of 
the hands of the new owner, the trick must be done soon 
or never—soon, ere the grip be tightened, and soon, so 
that a nation vastly richer than Japan may not read her 
designs and out-build and out-do her in preparations for 
a struggle. . ae 

Is it too much to say that the situation has in it the 
makings of trouble? 


“C@ INCE the Alaskan boundary award,” writes Prof. 
X G. M. Wrong of Toronto University to the London 
Spectator, “there has been a smouldering flame in Canada 
in the hearts of ninety-nine out of every hundred of her 
citizens. Lord Alverstone’s course in that matter did 
more towards breaking up the British Empire than any- 
thing else that has happened during the last quarter of a 
century. When you read this statement you will prob- 
ably think it is grossly exaggerated, but it is not.” Since 
that time, Prof. Wrong says, he finds a distrust and anger 
in the minds of Canadian youths never shown before. 
Mr. Wrong’s letter was occasioned by editorial references 
in the Spectator to the Newfoundland matter, which, he 
says, few Canadians could read without profound irrita- 
tion. 
Prof. Wrong is right. The Alverstone affair gave this 
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country a cold chill, and there is a generation of young 
men in Canada whose political education has been greatly 
influenced by that episode. Some day quite an interesting 
story may be written about the home-coming of A, B. 
Aylesworth, now Minister of Justice, who sat with Alver- 
stone on that Alaska Boundary Commission, and who in 
England spoke out manfully what was in his Canadian 
mind. He came home. The young men of Toronto, in 
anticipation of his coming, made ready a banquet for him 
at one of the hotels, and Aylesworth was the man of the 
hour. The air was charged with excitement; men spoke 
their minds freely, and asked each other what was 
going to happen. When Allan B. Aylesworth arose to 
address that great gathering he was a national figure, and 
a nation awaited his word; when he sat down he was 
once again Mr. Aylesworth, the Toronto lawyer. He had 
refused the crown, dismissed the opportunity, and made 
a speech that was a mixture of treacle and technicalities. 
The people filed out and scattered almost in silence—the 
impending had not happened, the fuse had not ignited. 
If Aylesworth had not been Aylesworth on that occasion, 
a novel emotion would have shaken this country, for a 
strange spirit ventured forth that day and then slipped 
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ada is encouraged to ask for more than if she were an 
independent nation. If war were to. result from the 
boundary or fishery quarrel, not on us, but on Canada, 
the brunt must fall. Canadian homes, not English homes, 
would suffer the miseries of war. Though this is not a 
reason for giving in to all American deinands, it is reason 
for proceeding with care and moderation.” 

It will be observed that in the foregoing the English 
editor takes the tone of a just parent who tells a child 
that he is chastised for his own good, and that it is most 
painful for the parent to have to use the strap. Admitting 
that, should war arise between the Empire and the United 
States over any question relating to Canada, the brunt of 
it would fall on us, would not the same be equally true in 
the event of such a war, whether the cause concerned us 
or not? Let those two powers go to war for any reason, 
and Canada will be the battlefield, and on our homes will 
fall the miseries of war. It is not our own questions only 
that expose us to this menace. Therefore no sane Can- 
adian wants to see any such war as long as the world 
lasts. It is not war we are looking for; what we want is 
the square deal that can be had without war, if British 


statesmen will be somewhat less dazzlingly diplomatic 


‘FATHER, DEAR FATHER—COME ON HOME AND DON’T GAMBLE ANY MORE WITH THAT 


BAD MAN. 


back into its chrysalis. Wise men compliment the pre- 
sent Minister of Justice on the way he handled that affair. 
The explanation of the part he played is that some of our 
imperially-minded citizens, alarmed by the mood of the 
town and the tone of the press everywhere, got into touch 
with him in advance of the meeting. and induced him to 
make a speech that would act as a fire-extinguisher. Be- 
ing a clever lawyer who can take a brief on short notice, 
he handled this important case well. The fire that so 
nearly broke out that day, and which the speaker could 
have fanned into a blaze of dissatisfaction, has, as Prof. 
Wrong says, smouldered ever since. Nearly every man 
in the country, and especially those under the age of forty 
or fifty, nurses a sense of displeasure at the way our in- 
terests were sacrificed at that time to make pleasant the 
good-bye banquet given to the American ambassador and 
“jurists of repute” in London when the farce had been 
concluded. 


Let us see, however, what the Spectator says in reply 
to that letter from Prof. Wrong. “Our correspondent’s 
somewhat heated language,” says the Spectator, “will, we 
fear, not help to that calmness of mind which is essential 
in all international disputes. Were real injury to the in- 
terests of Canada threatened, we would be the first to 
insist that those interests be defended at all costs, without 
any thought for the consequences. But though deter- 
mined to stand by Canada in any matter of vital import- 
ance, we will never tread the vicious circle in which Can 


WiLL 


YOU’RE TOO KIND-HEARTED TO,BEAT HIM AT HIS OWN GAME.” 


and somewhat more courageously just. In this country 
we know The People Next Door. We buy from them, 
sell to them, travel with them, fish with them, hunt with 
them, fight lawsuits with them, worship with them, play 
poker with them—we know them, and, it must be added, 
grow more like unto them every year. That they are 
enabled to get around us, to chivvy and bamboozle us, by 
the simple expedient of dealing with the “Guv’ner” across 
the pond instead of with the boy on the spot, grows ever 
more annoying. It grows ‘e annoying because we are 
on the spot, and see the game*Stacked against the Guv’ner 
every time before the vain old man sits down to play. It 
hurts our family pride to see it. The trick is always the 
same. Uncle Sam always appeals to John Bull’s weak 
spot—his alleged feeling of humanity, k = alleged detesta 
tion of war, his undoubted desire for peace with a great 
nation that speaks his language and borrows so much of 
his money ou good securities. Alway) yveace is to be 
preserved and the horrors of an unnacurai war averted, 
bv a little surrender of something by Great Britain to the 
United States 
island, now 
shore fishery. 


peace at a price paid periodically, now an 
a strip of boundary, now a harbor, now a 
After each negotiation we are asked to 
God that peace has been preserved, and then send 
out our men and make a re-survey of what territory re- 
mains to us. 

We do not ask for war. 
Great Britain to 


praise 


Newfoundland does not ask 


or expect make war on the United 











States in connection with shore fisheries, But sensible 
men in Newfoundland and in Canada do ask to be saved 
from the easily avertible horrors and disgraces of peace. 
[f diplomacy is an international game, amd if our inter- 
ests, like all other interests, have to be ptt 
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occasionally as stake 


e table 
ohn Bull ought to gett frdm 
the table and walk around“Wimychair for luck. fie Rock 
try a new way of cutting the cz 
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learn the difference between a bluff an@d*thefreal thing 

Perhaps like Prof. Wrong I am not ex Yeiting “that 
calmness of mind essential in all internatiorial disputes,” 
as the London Spectator would say. But we are not in 














the game except as stakes. You can’t talk like a diplomat 
when you feel like the jack-pot in a stacked gaine 
: 
po a 
T’ HERE is strike of street railway “rien it the 
city of Hamilton, and attempts made. by ‘the gom- 

pany to operate cars are is@é of violénc 

‘+ . < 7 
on the streets, which the police are unable cope’ with. 
When the company, in it Sire to Operate cars d@ily, as 
it is legally compelled to do, asked..Mayor Bivgar aH 
out troops to preserve order, he ade a reply that : 
voking considerable discussion. tion, at pre 
does not call for such an extrem easure,’™.] 
“Nothing will be gained by attempt 0 gperate the 
tem for a few days.” Then he a “I woutegs r 
assume the responsibility of having a few %tars.smashed 
than to have any of the citizens shot down by t litia, 
It is quite right that a man should value 
property, and many are found commending Mr. Biggar 





for the kindliness of his views. 

But when you examine his words, what did th 
of Hamilton say? He said that 
to submit and let force and violence rule the city for a 
days. He said that the wisest course was to 
crowd in the stre I I 


the police for a few 






et to overrule the 








When a man in his posi 


position and the crisis make his words imy 


taught the violent crowd on the streets of Hamilton, and 
he misled them. 






rtant. He 
He allowed them 


to suppose that law 
and order could be overturned. He 


licensed riot to grow 


worse, to congratulate itself on a me 





asure of success, and 
to expect 


more, 


No man will cause the smashing of more 
cars, nor be responsible for the breaking of more heads, 
nor for the shooting of more people, than the mayor of a 
city who sees 





lence usurp authority, and passively 


looks on. When brute force is allowed to rule for a few 
days or a few hours without being made to understand 
that it can’t rule for a moment longer than is necessary 





for all-powerful law to move the force that can crush 
you encourage brute force in a vice that will have 
shot out of it in the end. Surely it were better wit! 
prompt display of authority to preserve order, 
license violence for a few days and risk serious fli 
[n Canada it is seldom that a strike leads to shooting by 
the troops, and this has been so because no strik 

ever been foolish enough to suppose that violen 


to be 





cé if 
disorder would be tolerated. Across the border there is 
always an element of doubt about this. With us there 
is no doubt. No matter what the merits of a k 
matter how general may be the sympathy of the peopl 
with the strikers—law and order is preserved. Our 
the right plan. It is the cheaper plan. It saves m 
and it saves bloodshed. Strikers are under no misa 
hension—they cannot win by force, nor continue to exer 
cise terrorism. No doubt on this point should be allowed 
to take root among us. Of toy rebellions we 
fo) 
** 
Y interesting situation exists just now in Torot id 
d while it is in a sense local, yet in another 
concerns every person in the English-speaking 
The Mayor of the city, backed by his four chic 
visers, the Controllers, who like himself, are elected 
annually by vote of the city at large, strongly den 
what he calls “newspaper rule” at the City Hall, defies 
the press, censures it, sends out circular letters condemn 
ing it, and makes speeches along the same line wherever 
he appears. When speeches are being made, some or all 
of the Controllers join with the Mayor s f tl 
press, and complain of newspaper rule in muni 
affairs. What is meant by spap le?” 
much the same as that which is I reference 
is made to “trial by newspaper.” The M r objects to 
the pestiferous attention paid by the press to everything 


that goes on at the City Hall; to the of authority 
with which the newspapers discuss all civic questions; 
to the readiness with which they condemn as bad, settle- 
ments of difficult disputes, put through by the Mayor 
and Council; and, above all, to the assumption of the 
newspapers that they know better how the city should. be 
managed than do the men who have labored in the City 
Hall during 1906. These men resent the tutoring they 
receive from the daily press, the rebukes they endure, the 
raps over the knuckles they receive whenever they stretch 
forth their hands to perform a task according to their 
intelligence. Mark Twain, in replying to some censure 
passed on him, said: “It is not that I object to criticism; 
I like criticism, but it must be favorable to me.” The 
attitude of the Toronto press is not 
year’s Mayor and Board of Control. 
situation. 


On one hand we have the press; 


favorable to this 
Hence the present 


on the other a body 
elected to represent the people of the city and transact 
their business 

When a man is elected to the honorable office of 
mayor he is pleased with himseif and with the intelligent 
public. He longs to do well. Probably Toronto never 
had a mayor who did not aim to accomplish big things 
and make a name for himself. But to make headway a 
mayor is called on to drive six wild horses that prance 
and bolt, each in a different direction—the controllers, the 
council, the legal department with its amazing fear of the 
law, the permanent officials, the press and the public. Or 
if these be not six wild horses, and if it be not the mayor’s 
task to drive them, they are influences that must co-oper- 
ate to make an administration successful. 
the case of 


Consider, then, 
a mayor, who, amiable and well-meaning, 
enters the City Hall in January, anxious to do well, but 
not quite sure how to go about it. Naturally he takes the 
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advice of those who surround him. Imagine his feelings 
when he finds that looking down into the little arena 
wherein he moves among his kind, are several great 
giants, who hear every word spoken, witness every action, 
and in voices that can be heard all over the land, an- 
nounce what the Lilliputian is doing in his cage, what he 
is saying, what he seems to be thinking of doing next. 
Imagine his feelings when they begin to condemn him, 
when they shout to the people that he is betraying them, 
and repeat his words mockingly. He means well, he does 
his best, yet these giant-voiced onlookers, these news- 
papers, are over him night and day shouting to the people 
such news of him and his acts as they think fit—news of 
him that he considers unfair, untrue. Yet the little voice 
of a mere man cannot be heard in reply to these news- 
papers. Need anyone be surprised that a mayor, so 
placed, should fume? 

A mayor so placed may fume, but he should examine 
the situation he is in. Are the giants of the kind that 
Jack ought to kill? When he describes the editor of a 
newspaper as a man who is incompetent to discuss muni- 
cipal matters because he does not frequent the City Hall, 
he is in error. To discuss such a question as the Yonge 
street bridge an editor does not need to haunt the City 
Hall, nor live under a bridge. The editor of a newspaper 
has a corps of trained men scouting the city day and 
night, every day in the year, and every year of his work- 
ing life, bringing information to him. He does not rely 
on his imagination, but on hard study, trained enthusiasm, 
and a skilled staff of news-gatherers. Mayors come and 
go in the municipal field, but the editor remains in his 
chair, year after year, a permanent critic of municipal 
affairs with an ever-increasing-experience. When he is in 
doubt on any point he can select the name of the highest 
authority in the city, and within an hour have his opinion 
on that point, typewritten on his desk. He has put away 
and carefully indexed all manner of details on civic ques- 
tions. It is his business to study municipal affairs—has 
been his business for many years, and throughout that 
time the whole organization of his newspaper has been 
at his disposal. He is represented at all meetings of civic 
committees; one of his assistants goes with every depu- 
tation to the Legislature; if a deputation leaves for Ot- 
tawa, a telegraph message outstrips it, and one of the 
editor’s staff greets it on arrival, attends it all day, and 
reports proceedings by wire. The editor, then, is not 
using his imagination, but an organization, singularly 
complete. Need anyone wonder, if in time, after he has 
seen eight or ten mayors stride upon the stage and stumble 
off again, the editor grows confident in tone and impatient 
of blundering? 


‘Tnus the press and the chosen representatives of the 
people eye each other askance. Where they are in rivalry 
the popular welfare is served. Where they pool interests 
—let the people look out. United they make a bad pair. 

In Toronto it is the fashion for the newspapers to vie 
with each other in virtue in relation to municipal matters. 
They race to be first in advocating the best measures. In 
the long struggle between the Street Railway Company 
and the municipality, there is not one of the dailies that 
the company could win over. In the various contracts and 
other scandals that have cropped out from time to time 
at the City Hall, there has been no newspaper ready to 
shield offenders. The publicity that has attended all 
municipal business in Toronto must be credited with hav- 
ing kept the administration of affairs clean, as nothing 
else. could have done. Publicity, or the fear of it, has 
caused many a deal to fall through. Our aldermen may 
be no purer than men of their class elsewhere—nor may 
our newspapers be any purer than they should, but pub- 
licity in City Hall matters, and rivalry between the news- 
papers, have kept all pretty well in line, eager to be fore- 
most in advocating the best measures. If it were possible 
for the present mayor to weaken the influence of the press 
in municipal affairs, every man with a graft to work at 
the City Hall would clap his hands for joy, and Mayor 
Coatsworth, kind soul, will experience a pang or two of 
doubt as he observes the support he attracts by his cam- 
paign against the press. : 


+ 
. 


| N some quarters there is talk of Hon. Adam Beck con- 

testing London against Hon. C. S. Hyman should the 
latter resign his seat and seek re-election. It is not prob- 
able that Mr. Beck would entertain any such proposal. 
He knows very well that it will be no easy trick to defeat 
Mr. Hyman. But aside from that altogether, he knows 

what extent he is pledged to the cause of cheap electric 
power in Ontario, and how the whole movement centres 


in hin There are many who would like to see him 
shunted down a switch into this bye-election—should he 
win that would eliminate him from the power problem; 
hould he lose that would answer as well, for it would 


largely discredit him, and be cited as an evidence of his 
willingness to chuck the whole business. It is highlv 
improbable that he would go to Ottawa if offered election 

‘ acclamation. Hg has bigger work cut out for him 


. 

-* 
| AND boomsters are haying a high old time in Winni 
« peg. The daily papers of that city come to hand 
nketed with huge advertisements—as big as circus bills 
and as grandiloquent as theatrical advance notices—tell 
ng of the marvellous values to.be had in town lots and 
»f the rainbow future that awaits flat spots on the prairie 
miles and miles in various directions from the centre of 
the city. A boom is a queer contagion, It is not sur- 
rising that men who are out to make money are willing 
to make it by seeking to create the impression that farm 


be transformed into valuable town lots by the 
act of nailing up a few land-dealers’ signs and 
leasuring the ground by the foot instead of by- the 


lar section, but the surprising thing is that a whole 
community can be made to plunge into these wild and 
yisionary investments. However, if a land boom had to 


lepend on those who really believe in the alleged value 
of the property they purchase, no boom would get under 
way at all. The man who does most of the buying and 
selling is in the game to buy and to sell, and he knows 
that a lot must keep on changing hands or its true value 
will be found out. The price of such lots is like a ball 
which a lot of people are batting from one to another and 
keeping always. in the air—and the last one who hits it 
is “it.” He knows when he bats it into the air that un- 
less somebody else repeats the performance it will fall to 
the ground and smash at his expense. But he is watchful 
not to be the last—he aims to “get from under” in good 
time, and such is the aim of all who gamble in land 
booms. Buf whatever goes up is sure to come down, and 
somebody pays in the end, 

Winnipeg is, growing in a remarkable way, and much 
of the activity in land may be legitimate. But the daily 
newspapers of that city are just now breaking the world’s 
record with page and two-page advertisements of land 
sales, town sites and suburban lots in all directions and 
at all reasonable and unreasonable distances from the 
business centre of the city. Rival speculators are blowing 


gas into the prosperity of the Western capital, and at 
least two of the newspapers are helping them at so much 
per help, apparently regardless of consequences. 


* 

te is said that Hon. Sidney Fisher during the present 

session of the Dominion Parliament, will intro- 
duce legislation offering encouragement to plans for in- 
troducing cold storage warehouses for fruit in the apple 
districts of the country.’ No less than millions of barrels 
of apples have gone to waste in Ontario during the pre- 
sent season—in summer and fall varieties, for which there 
is no market, and which at present there is no means of 
keeping until they can be properly distributed to the cen- 
tres where they would be welcomed. It seems evident 
that the next great step in the fruit business is the estab- 
lishment of these cold storage plants where, for a small 
price, apples that now rot under the trees, can be ware- 
housed in good condition until wanted. The waste of a 
generation impresses everyone who has lived in the coun- 
try, and those who travel see it still going on in all direc- 
tions. The proposed remedy will not stop all this waste, 
but it will arrest and reduce it—will show the way and 
give the country a start towards a more economical hand- 
ling of one of its most valuable crops. Even a small boy, 
as he sees the ground fat with rotting apples, wonders 
what is wrong with the world he has come to live in. 
There ought to be, and there is, something that can be 
done to repair this waste. 

— 

ALF a dozen men stood in a building up in the north 

end of the city a little after five o’clock on the evening 
of Monday, November 19, 1906, looking at a piece of 
machinery. . Presently one of the number came from a 
telephone and said: “They are all ready at Niagara.” 
The lights in the place were extinguished, a lever was 
turned, and almost on the instant the whole interior of 
the building in the north end of Toronto was illuminated 
by means of electricity transmitted from distant Niagara 
Falls, 

This is the Power long waited for and badly needed 
—the agency that will charge our electric bulbs with 
somewhat greater candle-power than tallow-dips, and that 
will make the street cars run instead of crawl in mid- 
winter, Niagara is harnessed and working for us. 

Monday night saw success crown one of the greatest 
financial and engineering enterprises undertaken in this 
country, and waiving for the moment all considerations 
as to the price that the men behind the movement will 
seek to charge us for the electricity they have to sell— 
let nobody deny them credit for the enterprise they have 
put through, The electric fluid now pours along high 
wires all the way from Niagara to Toronto, and is here 
switched to serve the various uses of men. It is at the 
other end that the work was done. There a coffer dam 
2,200 feet long was built out into the bed of Niagara 
above the falls, laying bare eleven acres of river where 
the water has been twenty-six feet deep. Against that 
dam the strength of the river beats and is tossed aside. 
Also there is a wheel-pit, two race tunnels that merge 
into one, which is 2,000 feet long, over 26 feet high, 23 
feet wide, with a waterway of 452 square feet, wherein 
the water runs at a speed of 26 feet per second, This 
great engineering work is 160 feet below the level of the 
river-bed, where the mighty coffer dam does it work. All 
this, joined together, forms a prodigious achievement. It 
enables the citizen of Toronto to ride home each night on 
the current of a distant river—the strength of that re- 
mote waterfall gives him light by which to read a news- 
paper that has been printed by means of the same agency. 
It is a big stroke of business, this! Men need sand to 
push so vast a thing through. Mr.- Frederick Nicholls, 
Sir H. M. Pellatt, and those associated with them in this 
undertaking, have made good. Now let us watch them 
cheapen the cost of turning wheels in Toronto, and re- 
volutionize industry wherever their magic wires extend. 

Mack. 
ccpcnaeaep reo 

In Canada during the past few years the banks have 
adopted an entirely new attitude toward the public. Small 
accounts are no longer despised, but eagerly sought. In 
the United States the same conditions prevail, and the 
keen competition among the banks has led to the adoption 
of some odd methods of securing business. The latest 
development along this line in New York is that the new 
all-night bank there now sends out an automobile carry- 
ing a big safe on three trips every night, the first at six 
o'clock, to the bank’s customers among retail stores, the 
next at nine, to theaters, and the last at one o'clock in 
the morning, to all-night restaurants. Each depositor in- 
closes his deposit in a locked box, with a deposit slip in- 
side, the depositor having one key and the receiving teller 
at the bank the only other key. Among the arrangements 
ior the protection of the bank on wheels from being 
seized by highwaymen and run away with, the most in- 
genious is that the automobile does not start with an 
ordinary controller, but one with a combination, like a 
a safe lock. 

scien sds tine sis eae 


Discussing the failure of the Ontario Bank, a banker 
writes a letter to the Monetary Times in which he says 
that the greatest, if not the only fault with the banking 
system of the United States, is the fact that the president 
has absolute authority, and runs a one-man institution. 


In Canada, ‘much the same condition obtains except that 


the one-man power is the general manager, not the presi 
dent. For years all our bank failures have been due to 
this one-man rule. “In England,” writes the correspond- 


ent, “nearly all the large banks have joint general man- 
agers, men with co-ordinate powers and responsibilities ; 
but in some cases different duties. They are what Can 
adian banks should have, and they are a necessity owing 
to the great expansion in business and the number of 
branches in late years,” 
a _ 

rhe fruit industry in Alberta is to be given due promi 
nence. Recognizing the adaptability of different sections 
to the production of fruits the Government has decided 
to establish several experiment stations at leading centres 
This is a wise move. The rapid development of the West 
and the universal call for fruit guarantees reasonable 
prices for all the fruit that can be grown in Canada. If 
certain fruits can be grown in paying quantities in Al- 
berta it will be more acceptable than much of the import- 
ed goods. The quality is known to improve the farther 
north a crop can be brought to maturity. The climate 
and season of Alberta are favorable for maturing the 
more common fruits and ultimate success is assured.— 
Edmonton Journal. 2 


Threshing returns and reports received by the Can- 
adian Department of the Interior place this year’s wheat 
crop in the prairie Provinces at 90,800,000 bushels, an 
increase of 6,500,000. Of this quantity Manitoba pro- 
duced 58,700,000 bushels, Saskatchewan 29,300,000 bush- 
els, and Alberta 2,800,000 bushels. 


“Tay Pay’ and Certain London Papers. 


R. T. P. O'CONNOR, the famous Irish mem- 

ber of Parliament, is, as everybody knows, a 

unique figure in English journalism. A Lon- 

don correspondent of The Argonaut gives 

us an interesting view behind the scenes of 

“Tay Pay’s” experiences with M.A.P. and the Pearsons. 
He says: 

Shortly before Mr. O:Connor went to the United 
States on his Irish Home Rule mission in the hope of 
blarneying funds for the hopeless cause out of the pock- 
ets of the Irish laborers and chambermaids of America, 
he had a little deal with “Pearson’s, Limited,” and neatly 
bested them. O’Connor is a forcible speaker with an in- 
genious manner, and a pleasing writer of the sincerest 
motives. But when it comes to business all the flies have 
been shoo’d away. He knows his way about with any 
man. This is how it happened. 

A few years ago, O’Connor started a weekly journal 
in London and called it M.A.P. The oddness of the title 
itself attracted notice, and the fact that it stood for “Main- 
ly About People” fixed popular interest in its contents. 
It caught on from the word Go! It was meant to deal 
almost solely with the doings and sayings of, and anec- 
dotes relating to, the prominent people of the moment, 
and, besides being edited by him, was written chiefly by 
O'Connor himself, in a breezy, readable fashion that 
didn’t weary readers, “Tay Pay” has a bright, interest- 
ing style with his pen, and the paper all over was spat- 
tered with his thoughtful brain. He never said anything 
grossly ill-natured, like Labouchere in Truth, and did not 
perambulate the streets, like that gentleman, in fear of a 
thrashing. However, there was plenty of spice in the 
columns, and rapier-pointed satire. Men liked the paper. 
There was a virility in its tone that suited the masculine 
mind, and wherever you saw men going by train they 
always took a copy of M.A.P. with them. In club read- 
ing rooms it never lay on the table. Somebody always 
had it. And so it won a large circulation and advertising | 
patronage, and was making money hand over fist for the 
clever Trishman with the gift of the gab in ink. 

About the same time—it does not signify exactly when 
—C. Arthur Pearson had been looming up as a journal- 
istic power in London. His Daily Express was beginning 
to crowd The Daily Mail more than Harmsworth liked. 
In fact, Pearson was a sort of eager imitation of Harms- ' 
worth’s methods, for, like hit, he began to buy up and 
absorb every magazine and cheap penny weekly he could ; 
find for sale. A few he started himself. In this way he 
became the proprietor of—besides The Express—the 
Royal, Pearson’s, and Novel magazines, the Rapid Re- 
view, Pearson’s and Smith’s weeklies, and some other 
smaller fry periodicals of trifling importance. People 
wondered where the capital for it all came from, for 
Pearson not so very long ago was a reporter or composi- 
tor—some people tell you both—on Sir George Newnes’ 
Tit-Bits. He did a little free lance journalism at the 
same time, but never made any name. He lived at Wim- 
bledon in one room—so a lady friend who knew him there 
tells me—glad to be invited out to dinner or other enter- 
tainment, by his neighbors, This is nothing against him. 
But it was what made people wonder where the money 
for the papers was possible. Many persons naturally 
supposed Newnes supplied the sinews of war. I have 
been assured that this was not so, but that quite another 
individual was the financier. 

Pretty soon Pearson coveted M.A.P. It was just the ! 
sort of thing he wanted. But he was wise enough to see | 
that he must have “Tay Pay” with it. So, he prevailed | 
upon O’Connor to sell him his sparkling paper, at a good 
round figure, 6n the agreement that O'Connor would stay 
on as editor for a year or more. O’Connor had shortly 
before founded another paper called T. P.’s Weekly, and | 
was glad to sell at so good a price. However, as time 
went on he couldn’t stand being directed and interfered | 
with. The tone of all of Pearson’s periodicals is the | 
rankest Tory—what is known in fact as Chamberlainism. | 
“Tay Pay” was nothing without a free hand. He pined | 
to kick a loose leg again. Therefore, he gave notice that 
he’d leave when his first year was up. Consternation 
reigned in the “Pearson’s” camp, for O’Connor wouldn't 
reconsider, though the salary was doubled. Then it was 
discovered that O’Connor was about to start a new 
weekly on M. A. P.’s lines and call it P. T. O., meaning 
“People Talked Of.” Pearson’s at once applied for an 
injunction, but couldn't get it, and so “Tay Pay” walked 
off whistling. 

His new paper has now been published about three 
months, and as it has returned to M. A. P.’s early style 
it is a huge success, leaving M. A. P. away behind. 
Rather hard on Pezrson’s, it is, but good business for 
O’Connor. You can imagine, too, the sort of literary 
food the readers of M. A. P. are being now offered when | 
I tell you that O’Connor’s successor in the editorial chair 
is Lady Colin Campbell. One is sorely tempted to quote 
the old line beginning “It is but a step.” 

a 


“It was partly expected by some,” says the Clarksburg 
Reflector, “that with the passing of the former editor | 
from the Toronto Sarurpay NIGHT, its Front Page would | 
degenerate. But so far from that it has steadily gained 
under the new head. Its critical attitude is being more 
effectively and impartially maintained, as also its dignity 
is a journal of literary merit. It is extremely gratifying 
to see this important place in the field of Canadian jour- 
nalism so cleverly filled.” 

OO 

According to Professor. Brander Matthews, the Eng- 
lish language is “violent, chaotic, illogical and absurd.” 
Still, Shakespeare and a few others did fairly well with 
it as a vehicle of expression.—Milwaukee Sentinel. 

Re en ae 

Canada is as large as thirty United-Kingdoms. She 

has received over half a million immigrants in ten years. 
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for bedroom or desk use. 
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11 and 13 King Street East 


Milliners, Ladies’ Tailors and 
Costumers. 


Creations in Costumes and French Pattern Hats 
from the leading fashion shops on the 
Continent. The most pretentious display of 
Silks, Laces, Robes, and Cloths ever shown in 
Canada. Gloves in all the Newest Shades—Bourdon, 
haaie Sih Shove Ruddygore, Mulberry, Chippindale. 


Evening Gloves in all shades and lengths. 
Store. Corsets—La Grecque and A La Spirite. 








Twenty 
Years 


of floor laying have quali- 
fied us to advise as experts 
in this branch of house fur- 
nishing. Write for our 


catalogue of floor designs. 


ELLIOTT & SON, Limited 


79 King Street West, Toronto 








A Wedding, 
Reception or 
Cotillion 


—Catering in most Up-to-date Ideas— 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


27-29-31 King West 





Dickens’ Chains 


| These Chains for men never lose their 

| their popularity. To say the least, they 
have a pleasing, dressy appearance. 
One end is for the watch aud the other 
for keys, or other odds and ends. Prices 
run from about $3 in gold filled to about 
$40 in gold, and we save our customers 
at least 10 per cent. 

| 


WANLESS & Co. 


Fine Jewellers. Established 1840. 


168 Yonge St., = 


Toronto 


The Proud Chrysanthemum 


is now the foremost floral exquisite ; 
with their crispy freshness and gor- 
geous colors are most effective and 
serviceable for decorative purposes. 


ROSES, VIOLETS, ORCHIDS 


and all other seasonable 
varieties, 


96 Yonge St. - - - TORONTO 





BRASS CLOCKS 


small clocks are most suitable 


We have a 


good stock ranging from 


$4.00 to $10.00 Each 


ON, Linen, TORONTO 
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November 24, 1906 


INVESTMENTS, 


Reports on Securities 
furnished on application. 


Bonds and Stock bought 
and sold on Commission. 


A. E. Ames &Co. 


LIMITED 
7-9 King St. E. 














TORONTO 


SAVINGS 


ACCOUNTS 


PER 3 CENT. 


Allowed on deposits. 

Interest paid half-yearly. 

Accounts subject to 
cheque. 

Interest calculated on 
DAILY BALANCE 


CENTRAL 
CANADA 


LOAN &SAVINGSCO. 
26 Kine Sr. E. Toronto 













COBALT STOCKS 


Bought and sold on strictly COMMISSION 
business, and as we are members of The 
Tororto Stock Exchange itis a guaran- 
tee of satisfactory execution. 

Write or wire for quotations. 


WYATT & CO., 


46 King St. W., Toronto. 
Telephones, Main 342 and Main 7343. 




















METROPOLITAN 


BANK 


Capital Paid-Up - $1,000,000 
Reserve Fund - - $1,000,000 
BRANCHES IN TORONTO: 


Cor. College and Bathurst Streets. 
Cor. Dundas and Arthur Streets. 
Cor. Street E. and Lee Ave. 
Cor. Queen and McCaul Streets. 
40-46 King Street West. 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 
AT ALL BRANCHES 






A Bonus of $75 


Ge $1,000 assured), was added to life and en 
owment policies for the five years ending 
8lst December, 1904, and it is noteworthy that 
this rate of Bonus has been maintained unbroken 
for the long period of 40 yours. 3 

Per particulars of a Life Insurance Policy, 
apply to the 


Royal Insurance Company 


(OF LIVERPOOL) 
Toronto Office, 27-29 Wellington St. East 
Main 6000. TORONTO 











Why a Trust Company 


is the most desirable Executor, Administra- 
tor, Guardian or Trustee : 


“It is perpetual and responsible, 
and sven the trouble, risk and 
expense of frequent changes in 
administration.” 


The Imperial Trusts 


Company of Canada 
Head Office 17 Richmond St, West 


Gilt-Edged 
Assets 
The Royal Insurance Com- 


mission having recently investi- 

































—not a dollar of Stocks 


—not a dollar of Unauthorised 
Securities 


—not a dollar of Speculative 
Investments 


—not a dollar with Subsidiary 
Companies among its securities 
—not a dollar was "written up" 
in its list of Assets—and the 
Cooma tai i Hed 
Company ide its Hea 
Office Building) was less 
than $1,000. 







J. S. & G.G. MILLS, 
Toronto Agents, 16 KING ST. WEST 
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he Home Bank 


OF CANADA 





Dividend No. 2. 


Notice is hereby given that a Otvidend at 
rocent. perann ) 

fronnte eh pital stock of The Home Bank of 
Canada has been declared for the Half-year 
ending November 80th, 1906, and that the same 
will be payable at the Head Office and Branches 
of the nk on and after the First day of De- 
cember next 

The Transfer Books wiil be closed from the 
16th to the 30th of November, both days inclu 
sive. 


By order of the Board. 


JAMES MASON, General Manager. 
‘Toronto, October 17th, 1906. 


Head Office: 8 KING ST. WEST. 
City Branches open 7 to 9 o'clock Saturday— 


roh Street, and Corner Queen 
» S" Satnuret Ste. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





oe has another railway 


quarters of the Canadian Northern 


distant day to reach from ocean to 
ocean, The Toronto and Parry 


spring up in this comparatively 
new district, and Beaverton ought 


acquisition of a second road, which 















TORONTO 


Toronto, Nov. 23. 


—another important railway, 
and it is owned and controlled by 
two citizens of great energy and 
enterprise. From what can be 
learned, this city will be the head- 


system, which is destined at no 


Sound section of the road was 
opened for regular traffic this 
week, Some good towns will 


to be considerably benefited by the 


brings it nearer Toronto. The 
Canadian Northern is operating 
over 2,000 miles of road in the 
North-West, and it has stretches of lines in Quebec and 
the Maritime Provinces. This great enterprise is the 
work of Mackenzie and Mann, who have virtually sup- 
plied the capital, and to whose energy and courage, many 
remote parts of the country owe the fact that they are 
being opened up for settlement and development. The 
earnings of the road in operation from July lst to Novem- 
ber 14th aggregated $2,989,200, an increase of $1,052,500 
as compared with the corresponding period of 1905. 

We have every reason to believe that the Canadian 
Northern will continue to be an independent line. Such 
being the case, the road will become a powerful factor in 
stimulating the industrial interests of the country. A 
little competition is beneficial, whether it is in trade or 
‘ransportation, and there are many places in this province 
where railways have made or marred their future. Many 
towns have suffered by the sale of short railway lines to 
the big companies. Had these lines been financed pro- 
perly and remained independent, a larger share of pros- 
perity would have been enjoyed by the citizens of those 
localities. 

es 

A most satisfactory statement is that of the public debt 

of Canada for October. The total net debt 
Debt on the 3lst ult. was $256,731,903, which is 
Reduced. a reduction of $2,002,601 for the month 

named. As compared with October of last 
year, there is a reduction of $3,755,033 in the net debt. 
It is true that the total gross debt a year ago was $5,458,- 
425 less than now, but in that time our assets have in- 
creased 9,213,458, which makes the net debt now over 
three and three-quarter millions of dollars less than a 
year ago. Among the principal items which lead to the 
above result are the following: Temporary loans, amount- 
ing to $1,581,666, and payable in England, were paid off 
in October, and $2,920,000 in such loans within a year, 
The funded debt payable in England is $204,738,350, 
which is a decrease of $4,781,882 the past year. Do- 
minion notes were reduced during the month by $925,031, 
but the total amount, $51,872,433, is $1,434,052 in excess 
of that of a year ago. Savings banks deposits of $61,604,- 
153, on which the Government pays 3 per cent. annually, 
show an increase of only $250,000 for the year. 


ex 
In his address to the Canadian Club on Monday, Mr. J. 

M. Courtney, ex-Deputy Minister of Finance, 
Our made some interesting references to the 
Revenue. rapid development in Canada. In 1869 the 

revenue of the Dominion was about $13,000,- 
000, and last year it was over $80,000,000. The Canadian 
budget had doubled during the last ten years, and with 
this great expansion new conditions had arisen. In re- 
spect to the money order business alone there has been 
a transformation during -the past three or four years. 
Formerly the United States postal authorities had to re- 
mit to Canada money to meet the orders sent home by 
Canadians residing there. The reverse is now the case. 
To Great Britain, to the Scandinavian countries, and to 
Italy also have large remittances now to be sent for a 
similar purpose. In this way $700,000 will be sent to 
Italy alone this year. 

The Dominion is a large purcnaser of sterling ex- 
change, with which to meet its obligations in London, 
and the turnover in cash for all purposes of the Finance 
Department runs to about $1,000,000 each working day. 
As a banker, the Dominion has bank deposits of $60,000,- 
000, against which the law compels a reserve of gold to 
be held of 10 per cent.; it issues notes against a gold re- 
serve of 25 per cent. for an issue up to $30,000,000, and 
dollar for dollar beyond that amount. This issue on 
October 31 amounted to $58,080,025, of which $15,324,060 
was in $1 and $2 notes, as compared with a circulation 
of $7,583,712 in those denominations on the same date in 
1896. 

a's 
In local speculative circles no movements of importance 
have transpired. The arrival of Niagara 


Niagara Falls power is an event which manufacturers 
Power are greatly interested in, and the cost per 
Here. horse-power is a question which ought now 


to be shortly settled. The late advance in 

Toronto Electric Light stock was due to anticipated cheap 

power, and it is also a bull argument for Toronto Rail- 

way. How it will affect the price of Consumers’ Gas 

stock remains to be seen, but so far this issue rules strong, 
* 


.*, 

An increase of $15,806,000 in the discount line of our 
banks last month is one of the important 
features of the bank statement for October. 
There were, however, decreases amounting 
to $5,900,000 in “call” loans, including those 
made outside Canada, and in current loans outside, The 
net increase for the month in loans was in the neighbor- 
hood of $10,000,000, and this expansion seems justified by 
the fact that deposits increased $17,776,000 during the 
same month. The total deposits of our banks are now 
$627,554,000, whereas the amount of loans and discounts 
aggregate $684,159,000. Deposits show an increase of 
$79,786,000 within twelve months, and loans and discounts 
an increase of $87,706,000 during the same period. 

he note circulation of Canadian banks reached $86,- 
304,000 in October, which is the greatest in the history 
of our banks, but at the close of the month the outstand- 
ing circulation was reduced to $83,718,000. This, how- 


Discounts 
Heavy. 


MR. HARRY F. WYATT, 
Toronto 





MONTREAL 








ever, was $6,500,000 in excess of 
that of a year ago. It is likely 
that the limit of circulation for 
this season has been reached, and 
a return movement from the crops 
is likely, 
; tae 

Money is easier in London owing 
to the supply of gold 
which the Bank of 
England is obtaining 
in the open market, 
and to the disposition of the Bank 
of France in discounting British 
bills, The general feeling has im- 
proved somewhat in London, and 
operators there have been quite 
liberal buyers of American securi- 
ties. Saturday’s statement of New 
York banks was satisfactory, in- 
asmuch as the reserves are again | 
intact, although individually many of the banks show 
cash holdings below legal requirements. Wide fluctua- | 
tions in the rates for call money are noticeable, and the | 
money market may be termed stringent. A great deal of | 
interest was manifested in bank returns from cities out- | 
side of New York, says The Post. On the basis of the | 
weekly statement, figures sent in on Monday, it would 


Money 
Markets. 








seem that Boston banks and Philadelphia banks are alike | 
below the 25 per cent. ratio of reserves to deposits. Des- 
patches from Pittsburg reported that national banks in that | 
central reserve city, at the date of the comptroller’s call, | 
were $4,853,000 short of the legal requirement. Between | 
October 20 and November 17—within which four weeks 
America’s borrowings in London were transferred to 
Wall Street—the New York bank loans declined $42,000,- 
000. Within that same time, Boston reduced its bank 
loans $3,700,000 and Philadelphia $2,400,000, and as the 
statements show, neither was in a position to assume part 
of New York’s burden, What are we to suppose, then, 


as to the status of interior banks which did not take up 
Wall Street’s loans? 


* 
s* 


Montreal, Nov. 22. 
OSTILITIES are over for the moment; steel men 
and coal men are gathering breath to enter upon 
the second round. The scene will be the Canadian courts, 
and the stakes will be heavy; for a defeat to the Do- 
minion Coal Company will mean that they must postpone 
payment of dividends upon their common stock for an 
indefinite period; while a decision against the Dominion 
Iron and Steel Company will be even more serious, for a | 
defeat may mean the very life of that corporation. The 
recent correspondence carried on in the press between the 
adherents of the two companies leads inevitably to this 
conclusion. In the person of James Reid Wilson, before 
referred to in these columns, the Coal Company has had 
an advocate of no mean capacity. His arguments have 
been clear and to the point; lucid and forceful. The | 
absence of J. H. Plummer, the president, at this critical 
moment (he has since returned and taken command of the 
steel forces) threw a burden of work upon Senator For- 
get, though it must be admitted that his arguments 
against those of Mr. Wilson lacked force. The Senator, 
in many respects a gifted man, is no more an orator with 
his pen than he is with his speech. 


However, off-hand arguments do not win legal battles, 
and the final decision remains to the courts. An inter- 
esting problem has arisen in connection with this abroga- 
tion of contract, one which must be of vital interest to | 
Canada. This is: Can the Dominion Iron and Steel Com- 
pany, as a business corporation, operated upon business 
lines, work out its own salvation? Must it be bolstered 
up for all time to come with bounties; with contracts by 
which it receives its coal for one-quarter less than cost? 
James Reid Wilson is authority for the statement that | 








the Dominion Coal Company is losing $400,000 net per | 
year upon the coal which is being utilized by the Do- | 
minion Iron and Steel Company; the rate being, roughly | 
speaking, 50c. per ton. From the year 1898 to 1905, in- 
clusive, the Government paid in steel and iron bounties | 
the sum of $7,619,000; of which amount the Dominion | 
Iron and Steel Company has received the lion’s share. | 
The year 1906 will close with the Dominion Iron and 
Steel Company obtaining from the Government in boun 
ties for the twelve months considerably upward of three 
quarters of a million, which, when added to the $400,000 
net loss accruing to the Coal Company for filling the 
orders for fuel, gives a total of a good deal more than a 
million annually, or over five per cent. on the corpora- 
tion’s capital stock of $20,000,000. Another fact to he 
considered is that the iron and steel markets of the world 
are in the midst of an era of unprecedented prosperity. 
Steel of all characters is both hard to obtain and high, 
30 per cent. higher, according to the best authorities, than 
it was eighteen months ago. Under these circumstances, | 
one combined with the other, is the Dominion Iron and 
Steel Company making progress at a rate which means 
ultimate success? The stock market says no; for the 
common is selling around $23 per share. 

Presume for a moment that the Dominion Iron and | 
Steel Company is beaten in the suit with the Coal Com- 
pany, and are obliged to pay the market price for their 
coal from one source or another, Presume again, that 
the Government resolves to no longer bolster up such 
enterprises with bounties; and thirdly, allow the market 
values of steel products to go down to where they were 
three or half a dozen years ago. Where would the Do- 
minion Iron and Steel Company land? 

Years ago Henry M. Whitney came on to Canada from 
Boston. He rubbed his Aladdin’s lamp, and told his 
Aladdin’s tales, and the Dominion Iron and Steel Com- 
pany came into life. The people of Montreal and Toronto 
piled in their gold, each afraid that the stock would all 
be gone before they reached the broker’s office. The men 
of the Bank of Commerce and the Bank of Montreal put 
in their funds and advised their friends to do the same. 

The lamp was rubbed again, and the bleak shores of 
Nova Scotia seemed to take on a golden tinge; the bars 
of iron were becoming bars of gold. Carnegie and the 
United States Steel Company would be a drop in the 
bucket when once this works was under way. Then what 
happened? The expert from Pittsburg who knew all 
about such things was found to be in error; matters went 


(Continued on page 22.) 








’ Hon. Wm. Grrson, President. J. TURNBULL, Vice-Pres, and General Manager. 


BANK OF HAMILTON 


Head Office, Hamilton, Ont. 


Capital Paid-Up - - $2,500,000 
Reserve Fund - - - 2,500,000 


Total Assets - - - 806,000,000 


Savings Bank Department 


at all offices. Interest allowed on de- we attcclve Accounts of 


1 Cot porations, Firms and Individuals 
posits of one dollar and upwards at on favorable terms and shall be 


highest current rates, compounded i 
\ pleased to meet or correspond 
ee: LL may be with- those who contemplate making 
ithout delay. changes or opening new accounts. 


97 BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CANADA 


BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 


34 Yonge Street Cor. Yonge:and Gould 
Cor. Queen and Spadina Cor. College and Ossington 


Toronto Junction 


GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED 


THE BANK OF OTTAWA | 


37 King St. East. 367 Broadview Ave. 


Small current accounts for business o1 professtonal 
men carried free of charge 


[Interest allowed in SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 
on deposits of ONE DOLLAR and upwaras. 
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TORONTO BRANCHES 


THE CROWN BANK OF CANADA 


34 King Street West 
Agnes Street—In the Ghetto 
472 Spadina Ave. 


er 
eel: 


Undivided Attention 
is given to 

the business of 
Every Department 
of the 

Bank. 


Each Customer’s Account 
is looked upon 

as.our 

Best Account. 

There is no 
discrimination. 


















Art In Lighting Fixture 








Nothing in the way of lighting arrangements could 
be more attractive or more truly artistic than the 
electric fixtures and art bronzes now on view in our 
show rooms. Everyone who appreciates the import- 
ance of this feature of a beautiful home will welcome 
the opportunity of selecting lighting fixtures from the 
magnificent collection here assembled—representing 
as it does the work of the world’s most celebrated 
manufacturers and comprising every known form of 
electric fixtures. 

We are glad to place at the disposal of our customers 
the opinions and advice of our own experts, as an aid 
in selecting and installing. 








Toronto Electric Light co. 


LIMITED 
12 Adelaide Street East 





isn’t it 
Nice 


to know that there’s 
one place in Toronto 
where one can take an 
out-of-town friend for 
dinner or luncheon or 
supper—and feel 


proud of it? The 


St. Charles 
Dutch Grill 


is that place-—a grill 
room that has no 
equal for food or ser- 
vice outside of New 


A CORNER OF THE GRILL ROOM. York and London. 


(70 YONGE ST.) 
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There’s 
Nothing 
Better 


for the skin 
than a 
nourishing 
food, one 
that is 
harmless 
and free 
from in- 
jurious in- 
g redients, 
one that is 
dependable 
and that 
will do all 
that is 
claimed for 
it. You'll 
get itinthe 


PRINCESS SKIN FOOD 


It removes lines and wrinkles, restores 
flabby flesh and weak muscles to solid flesh 
and.firm muscles; rejuvenates a dry, faded 
and withered skin ; makes a thin face round 
and plump. Beneficial for scars and pittings. 
Price $1.50 postpaid, 

Face Massage, Scalp Treatment, Manicur- 
ing, Chiropody, Hair Restoring, Ete. Super- 
fluous Hair, Moles, Etc., eradicated for- 
ever by our method of Electrolysis. Book 
on request. Phone North 1666. 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


502 Church St., Toronto 


Established 1892. 
DECORATION wats.” 
WALLS.... 
Next spring the demand for good paper 
hangers will be greater by far than the 








supply, consequently higher prices wiil | 


prevail. It will be wise for those con- 
templating any such work to have it 
done at once by reliable mechanics. 

All kinds of materials for wall cover- 
ings are to be seen in great profusion ot 
designs and colorings, and at the great- 
est]values at 


EMPIRE WALL PAPER CO. 


56 King St. West 
Wholesale and Retail 








MY LADY'S 


OLD ENGLISH 
COLD CREAM, 35c, 


Gives that charming rich ‘* Peach 
Blow ’’ bloom to the cheek ; makes 
the skin soft and velvety. Use it 
and you'll never be without, though 
the cost were three times 35c. Most 
druggists sell *‘My Lady’s’’ Old 
English Cold Cream. In dainty 
pal jar with fine nickel top. 
F. WALKER 


TORONTO 








CHAINS, LOCKETS 
AND FOBS 


For Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s 
Gifts. 


JEWELRY PARLORS. 


JAS. D. BAILEY 


75 Yonge St. N. E. Cor. King. 








CHRISTMAS STATIONERY 


ristmas Cards, Booklets, Calen- 


s, etc., all the newest novelties 


ini Fancy Art Goods. 


MISS PORTER 


109 KINC ST. WEST 


Special Rates 


For Family and 
Household Washing 


THE YORKVILLE LAUNDRY 


45 Elm Street 


Phone— Main 1580. 





George W. Ferrier 


Prescription Specialist, 


233 COLLEGE STREET 
TORONTO. 


Limited 


Caterers 
and ——=y 


Manufacturing 
Confectioners 


719 Yonge St. 


Phones—N, 2004 
N. 2006. 


Jessie M. Coons, Osteopatp 


Graduate of American School of 
Osteopathy. under Dr. A. T. Still 
Founder of the Science 
Ladies’ and Children’s Department 
OF THE 


TORONTO INSTIIVIE oF 


S67 CHERBOURNE ST. 


Hours 930 a.m, to 4,30 p.m. Mondays, Wecdnes 
days and Fridays, or by appointment. Phone 
North 217 
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MR. ALLSTON FLAGG, 


25th Punjabis, Sialkote, formerly of Royal Sussex, ex- 
Cadet R.M.C., Kingston. 


—_—_——-- 
Social and Personal. 

The young bachelors’ dance was the event of Tuesday 
evening, which interested a huge party of young folks, 
and McConkey’s ballroom was a pretty sight at ten 
o'clock when the dance was in full swing. Mr. Rousseau 
| Kleiser is the treasurer of this social club, and Mr. Regi- 
nald Pellatt is the secretary, and the committee, who wore 
the club badges, like red cross knights, on the arm, include 
such popular young bachelors as Mr. George Alexander 
of Bon Accord, Mr. S. C. Bunting, Mr. J. M. Massey, 
Mr. George McAgy, and Mr. C. S. Band. It was a very 
wicked debutante who murmured, as she,glanced over the 
group of fine young fellows who were such ideal hosts on 
Tuesday night: “We ought to just break up that young 
bachelor club.” And I have no doubt she and her peers 
will do that precise thing if they really wish to. The club 
has a devoted coterie of patronesses, each mother vieing 





with the other to do honor to her son’s club, by appearing 
at the ball in her most stunning and bejeweled gown. So 
| cn Tuesday Lady Pellatt was there in a fine yellow bro- 
cade, jewels glinting on rare lace, and a cordial smile for 
her son’s guests. Mrs. Murray was handsome in helio- 
trope with silver embroidery, and Mrs. Alexander of Bon 
Accord, with her bright eyes sparkling like a girl’s, was 
in a lovely white satin gown. The debutantes gathered 
| in great form, and things went with a vim regardless of 
gloomy rain and fog outside. Supper was a joyous feast, 
and the cafe, filled with small tables, with the usual cen- 
| tral table for the chaperones, was beautiful with flowers 


and lights. Altogether the young bachelors scored a de- 
cided success. 
we 
Mrs. W. Ambrose Fish, nee Cook, will receive for the 
| first time since her marriage, on Wednesday afternoon, 
November 28, between 4 and 6 o’clock, at her new home, 
| 685 Queen street east. 
b4 
Invitations have been issued by the officers and mem- 
bers of The Harmonie Club for their At Home, which 
will be held on Monday, November 26, at 9 p.m., in the 
Metropolitan Assembly Room. 
% 


Mrs. Gage is giving a tea this afternoon at her home 
on the corner of Bloor street and Walmer road for her 
daughter, who will make her debut on this occasion. The 
| Gage homestead has recently been much beautified and 
| enlarged by the very fine conservatory, with its tessellated 
marbles, on the east side of the residence. I believe Miss 
| Gage returned from school abroad some time time ago, 
but has not joined the gay world until this winter. 

% 
Mrs. Eckhart is one of next week’s hostesses for an 
| afternoon tea. 





| 


* 


Mrs. E. T. Malone gave a tea on Thursday at her 
home in Queen's Park. 
v 


Mrs. Bilton gave a large tea at McConkey’s for her 
| daughters’ debut yesterday afternoon 

% 

| Che lamentable death of Mr. Russell Duncan last week 
| has aroused much sympathy for his lovable and attractive 
widow, who is naturally quite overcome by so cruel a 
stroke of bereavement. Mrs. Russell Duncan has received 
such an avalanche of sympathetic messages and letters 
that it is beyond her strength to acknowledge them in any 
but this form, and so she desires to thank all her kind 
friends for their goodness . 





oe 


The Cantlie-Michie wedding party went to the - sin 
cess in radiant happiness on the evening after the wed 
ding, Major Michie being their host, and several favored 
ladies balancing the superfluity of men guests. Miss Jean 
Alexander and Miss Helen Davidson were of the group, 
which was the cynosure of many admiring eyes during 
the progress of the play. 

ve 

Dr. Doolittle is in England on a business trip, and 

will be home early in December. 
” 

Mrs. Alfred Denison went to New York on business 
on Wednesday, and will be home on Tuesday next. Mrs. 
Sandys, her mother, will arrive from Chatham next week 
to spend the winter with her in her apartment, 33 Strathy 
Chambers. 
| se 

Mrs. Paton’s tea for her daughter’s coming out was 
one of this week’s pleasant affairs, and Miss Isabel re- 
ceived many admiring glances from mamas and daughters 
who attended the tea. She looked very nice in a soft 
dress of white crepe de soie, and carried American 








| YOUNG CANADIANS SERVING THE KING Beauties and lily of the valley. Mrs. Paton wore ivory 


satin with Brussels lace. Golden-hued ’mums were used 
for the decoration of the tea-table, with violets and tulle, 
and roses in the reception rooms. 

= 

The careless manner of publishing a list of guests as 
being present at some dance, when as a matter of fact 
they were far away, ill, or otherwise engaged, has recently 
led to some annoyance. “Guests invited” would be a 
better caption than “among those present,” and save com- 
plications sometimes. 

%S 

The death of Senator Vidal of Sarnia removes another 
courtly and charming old man from the circle in the Red 
Chamber at Ottawa. His silvery hair and bright dark 
eyes, the latter betraying his Spanish ancestry, and his 
sweet smile and finished manner are cherished in memory 
by hosts of friends. Senator Vidal was notably a power 
for good in public life, of stainless integrity and great 
earnestness for right. In his home, where I remember 
him forty years ago, when he resided over the bank in 
Sarnia, he was the ideal husband and father, and a vaca- 
tion as his guest was sure to mean happiness for the 
favored boy or girl. The Senator wrote a most beautiful 
hand, using the pen with his left hand, and his letters are 
prized as gems of thought by their recipients. 

we 

it rather does one good to hear the following remark 
made by one popular belle to another in the dressing-room 
before the ball: “See here, won’t you just help me to 
look after Miss —— a little? She doesn’t know many 
men, and she won’t have a good time unless we get her 
programme full.” No wonder an eastern visitor says that 
Toronto girls are the kindest in Canada to a stranger 
belle. 

4 

Mrs. Arthur S. King, 40 South Drive, Rosedale, will 
receive for the first time since being settled in her new 
home on next Monday afternoon. 

ve 

Mr. George Bruenech has removed his exhibition of 
water colors from Murray’s to the R. S. Williams’ music 
rooms in Yonge street, where they will remain until 
Christmas. Mr. Bruenech has had hundreds of visitors 
and most gratifying sales. 

% 

A luncheon for this season’s debutantes will be given 
by a married friend of the young people at McConkey’s 
on St. Andrew’s day, to which the Ladies Sybil and 
Evelyn Grey, daughters of His Excellency the Governor- 
General, have accepted an invitation, the function being 
set for a convenient time during the visit of the Vice-regal 
party to Toronto. This year the debutantes will probably 
exceed in number any preceding rally, as between forty 
and fifty have accepted invitations. 

x 

Mr. Charles Boone, Lieutenant of the Manchester 
Regiment, sailed last Saturday from England by the 
Coronia on furlough, and will be in town on a visit to his 
people for some time. 

b 


Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Lee, who have had a joyous three 
months’ holiday abroad, are expected home next week. 
They sailed on the 10th from Naples to Boston. 

% 


Mrs. Crowther’s tea for her daughter Lillian’s debut, 


which took place last Friday, November 16, was a large 
and enjoyable one, and the quiet welcome of the mother 
to her guests was duplicated by her lovable young daugh- 
ter in a very pretty manner. 
tunate'in having three of her aunts to assist in the tea- 
room, Mrs. Wilson, who is down from the far West on a 
visit, Mrs. Dugald MacMurchy, and the tall fair bride, 
Mrs. Harold Mara, who was radiant in a delicately 
tinted blue gown and charming hat to match. A coterie 
ot girl friends also assisted in the tea-room, where the 
tea-table was centered with a huge mound of lavender 
chrysanthemums. Mrs. Crowther received in a very fine 
black lace costume mounted on white, and the debutante 
wore the regulation white and carried an armful of 
flowers. 
%€ 

Miss Evelyn Kerr of Rathnelly, one of the prettiest of 
this season’s debutantes, is visiting friends in London. 
Another debutante who is out of town this week is Miss 
Norah Gwynn, who is in Ottawa for to-night’s Drawing- 
room. Mrs. Gwynn has also gone to Ottawa for the pre- 
sentation of her daughter. 

ve 

Mrs. Thistle will be at home next Tuesday, and not 

again until 1907. , 
% 

The council of the Dickens’ Fellowship, Toronto 
branch, will arrange for meetings to be held in the upper 
room of Conservatory of Music, on December 18, and 
afterwards on the second Tuesday of each month, at 
8 p.m. 
work considered, and the future meetings will take up 
the works of the Master in their chronological order. 
There is a general furbishing up of memory by the en- 
thusiasts in preparation for these meetings of each book 
under consideration. Next week I shall announce the one 
to be discussed and studied on December 18. 

b 4 

The engagement of Miss Janet Lindsey King, daugh- 
ter of Mr. John King, and Mr. Harry Morison Lay of the 
Bank of Commerce, is announced. Mr. Lay has been 
manager of a branch of the bank at Skagway, but is com- 
ing to Ontario early next month. The marriage will take 
place quietly in December. 

ve 

Mrs, Gregory of Westminster College gave a recep 
tion yesterday. Mrs. R. F. Spence gave a tea yesterday 
to present her pretty debutante daughter at her home in 
\venue road. Mrs. E. J. Lennox is giving a tea on Mon- 
day to present her daughter, Miss Mabel Lennox. Mrs. 
Austin of Spadina is giving a tea next Tuesday afternoon 
from half-past four to seven o'clock. 


ve 


Miss Moberly, a very beautiful and intelligent visitor 
to Mrs. Calderwood, has returned home. Mrs. Perks is 
now visiting Mrs. Calderwood at 18 Madison ave. Mr. 
Calderwood sails from England for Canada on December 
10, 

we 


Mrs. McLean, St. George street, gave a tea on Tues- 
day for her sister-in-law, Mrs. Arthur McLean, who is 
visiting her. Mrs. Harry Beatty poured tea, and a pretty 
coterie of friends of the hostess assisted. 

bd 


Mrs. Hitchcock of London, England, has been visiting 


Mrs. Willie George, and has, I believe, left for home this 
week. 


Miss Crowther was for- | 





On November 20, “Sketches by Boz” was the | 














~ Pleated Skirts 


Made from your own material 
in styles strictly up to vogue. 


Knife and accordion pleating 
promptly executed. 


Careful attention given to each 
individual order. 


Featherbone Novelry Co. 


MAS Sto? PLimited I sy.“ SF or >, 
3266-274 KING STREET WEST 
oBRANCHES: 


112 Yonge Street. 
r) 296 Yonge Street. 


TORONTO 
MONTREAL: Room 16, Birk’s Bldg. 


8508 
Telephones Main { 8504 
3506 


——— 


MODEL NO. 12 










IF YOU HAVE 


5.00 


TO BUY A SILK 
PETTICOAT 
BUY ONE of THE 


>. H. @ M. 
GUARANTEED 
TAFFETA 
PETTICOATS 

















They are made from a silk woven specially for Petticoats. 
There is a wear guarantee label sewn on the waistband. That 
protects yu. S.H.@M. GUARANTEED TAFFETA 
PETTICOATS are designed by our New York Designers, 
and tailored by Experts. 

Don’t buy SILK PETTICOATS unless they have 
the S. H. & M. guarantee label on the waistband. If your 
dealer will not supply you, do not accept substitutes. Come to 
our factory. We’lltailora Petticoat to your measure in 24 hours. 


THE S. H. @ M. COMPANY 


142-144 West Front Street, Opposite the Union Station 
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KING EDWARD HOTEL 
TORONTO 





WE BEG TO CALL YOUR ATTENTION TO OUR SELECTION 
OF XMAS NECKWEAR FOR MEN, (TO ORDER AND IN STOCK), 
WHICH (S THE BEST WE HAVE EVER SHOWN. NOTHING 
MORE SUITABLE OR DESIRABLE CAN BE GIVEN TO MEN 
AS XMAS REMEMBRANCES 


FOR QUALITY, BEAUTY, 
NECKWEAR {|S STANDARD. 


STYLE, FINISH, ETC.. OUR 


PLACE YOUR OROER AS EARLY AS POSSIBLE, TO ENSURE SELECTION, CameruLr 
ATTENTION ANG BOKING FOR PREAGENTATION, 


PRICES $1.00, $1.25, $1.60 EACH. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 





NIGHT, 
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Original Designs 










Evening Gowns 
Party Dresses 


Shirt Waist Suits 
Home Costumes 








Instructions for self-measurement, 
samples and styles sent to out- 
of-town addresses upon request 





R. W. PARKINSON 


56 College St., TORONTO 


Convido 
Port 





@At least thirty years made 
ago the grapes ripened from 
in the “Alte Douro” good 
of Portugal whose grapes 


essence, ‘ragrance, 
aroma and richness is 
in the bottles of Con- Warre & Co. 
vido Port youbuyths Oporto 
year. @Convido Pot Portugat 
is a really worthy wine 
—superb to the palate, 


invaluable for invalids, _ Established 1670 


In Canada by 38 


D. O. ROBLIN of TORONTO 


Prescriptions 


Andrew Jeffrey, 


Yonge and Carlton Streets 


ee | 
DRESSING 

HAIR BLEACHING 
DYEING 


Are three strong feat- 
ures of this old estab- 
lished house. All 
inconvenience can be 
avoided by ‘phoning 
Main 2282. By so do 
ing an expert will be 
awaiting your arrival. 


JAHN & SON 


7344 KING St. WEST. 


























130-132 Yonge Street 


Have all the latest New 
York Novelties in Dinner 
Favors and After-Dinner 
Specialties. Special and 
original designs from pat- 
rous will receive careful 
attention. 


OPEN EVENINGS 


Telephone Main 6721 


















A unique good 
fortune’’ Pin is made 
up of a Horse Shoe 
of thirteen brilliant 
Diamonds. 

For $100 one could 
not purchase any- 
where in America a 
more strikingly hand- 
some Cravat Pin. 


Ryrie Bros. 
LIMITED 
134-136-138 
Yonge St. 








Social and Personal 


The marriage of Miss Anne Michie, daughter of Mrs. 
Michie of 208 St. George street, and Mr. James Alexander 
Cantlie, Jr., of Winnipeg, son of Mr. James Cantlie of 
Montreal, took place on Tuesday afternoon in St. An- 
drew’s church at half-past two o’clock, long before which 
time the roll of equipages and the glimpses of pretty faces 
and lovely frocks disappearing under the sheltering awn- 
ing gave notice to the most careless observer that an event 
oi importance was en train within the sacred edifice. St. 
Andrew’s is of such spacious proportions that the most 
gigantic palms are needed for the embowering of the 
chancel, and magnificent specimens with huge pillars of 
white ‘mums on either hand were set in stately succession, 
completely hiding the pulpit, and giving a very fine effect 
of rich dark green. Dr. Anderson played excellently, and 
by degrees the quiet church became a perfect beauty show, 
all sorts of rich tints, soft ermine and delicate lace blend- 
ing in a beautiful ensemble, as bevy after bevy of smart 
people were gallantly escorted to their places by the 
ushers, Dr. MacLennan, Dr. Herbert Bruce, Mr. Harry 
Martin and Mr. MacMahon and Mr. McMillan of Winni- 
peg. Some of the bridegroom’s relatives, Professor and 
Mrs. Adams, and their pretty little daughter, both the 
latter in pale blue (the color chosen for the bride’s at- 
tendants); Mrs, Cantlie, a sister-in-law, a remarkably 
handsome young matron in vieux rose, with heavy plumes 
of the same shade on a smart chapeau; her little daughter 
in pale blue; Lady Van Horne in Eminence gown and 
hat, and Miss Van Horne in white embroidered voile and 
white hat; Miss Macfarlane of Montreal in a very hand- 
some garnet gown and hat, and Mr. Cantlie, Sr., who 
seemed to be the life of his circle. The strains of bridal 
music heralded the entrance of the bride; at the same 
moment Rev. J. Brown, with the bridegroom and his best 
man, Mr. Ewart of Winnipeg, took their places, and the 
bride, brought in by her brother, Major John Michie, 
preceded by her three maids of honor, Miss Euphemia 
Michie, Miss Elise Mortimer Clark and Miss Stephens 
of Montreal, and looking a vision of grace and beauty, 
caine up the east aisle. Miss Michie’s gown was of soft 
ivory satin, with sweeping train and tulle veil, and her 
bridal coronet was of white heather and orange blossoms. 
Though a trifle pale, she was very lovely in her robe des 
noces, and was greatly admired. Her only jewel was a 
large diamond pendant, the groom’s gift. The attendant 
maids wore palest blue taffeta gowns, bretelles of tur- 
quoise blue, and broad-brim hats with huge full-blown 
roses, in the new mode of white and pale blue. Miss Elise 
Mortimer Clark looked particularly dainty in this pretty 
garb. Mrs. Frank Polson’s little daughter was flower-girl, 
in muslin and valenciennes lace, with a lace bonnet and a 
white wand and posey of violets. Mrs. Michie, the gentle 
invalid mother of the bride, was unable to face the fatigue 
ot the service, and awaited the bridal party at her home 
in St. George street, where, in her sitting-room, she held 
a little levee of her intimate friends. Mrs. Cantlie, Sr., 
was also not strong enough to come up for the wedding. 
Miss Michie received in the drawing-room, which was 
garlanded with asparagus fern and decorated exquisitely 
with deep red roses, and the guests found two adjacent 
rooms simply filled with the most splendid array of wed- 
ding gifts, notably a very handsome silver service and a 
huge cabinet of table silver from the parents of the 
groom; Tiffany-shaded candlesticks and rose bowl from 
Sir William and Lady Van Horne; splendid Venetian 
glass, rock crystal, jewels, watch, from Mr. and Mrs. 
Wyld; pictures and many artistic fixtures and beautiful 
things for a home, as well as the loveliest of china and 
silver. Rarely have more varied and elegant wedding 
gifts been shown in Toronto. Many cheques, also, were 
among the gifts, and a spider phaeton awaits the bride at 
her new home. The band of the 48th Highlanders played 
on the glass covered balcony upstairs opening on the land- 
ing, and the pipers proudly stepped it in the mammoth 
marquee, which covered the lawn, and under which the 
bridal dejeuner was served. One quite forgot the shock- 
ing November rain without on entering this brilliantly 
lighted and cosily warmed impromptu banquet hall, where 
the Union Jack and the flag of Scotland floated above 
the heads of the gay crowd, and mirth and merriment was 
the rule below. The bride’s health was proposed by His 
Hionor the Lieutenant-Governor, and neatly responded to 
by Mr. Cantlie, but the speech of the occasion was that of 
that irrepressible and clever Westerner, Mr. Ewart, who 
simply carried everything with gales of mirth, Although 
it was a large wedding, the admirable arrangements se- 
cured comfort and plenty of room for everyone, and soft 
rugs and cosy heaters made the marquee most pleasant. 
Mr. and Mrs. Cantlie left on the afternoon train for the 
States, and will reside in Winnipeg on their return from 
their honeymoon. ‘The bride travelled in a costume of 
rose broadcloth with white fox furs and white hat 
trimmed with roses. A few of the guests were: His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs. and Miss Mortimer 
Clark, Mrs. Mortimer Clark looking very well in a pale 
rich brocaded silk and bonnet with pale blue, Miss Clark 
in pale green taffeta and black hat; Mr. and Mrs. Mac- 
kenzie Alexander and Miss Jean Alexander, Lady Mu- 
leck, Mr. and Mrs. Mulock, Mrs. Cawthra Mulock and 
Miss Falconbridge, Mrs, and Miss Bessie Macdonald, 
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mowat, Mr. and Mrs. J. Gordon 
Macdonald and Miss Gooderham of Maplecroft, Dr. and 
Mrs. Bruce Riordan, Mrs. Mann and Mrs. Young, Mrs. 
and Miss Wallbridge, the latter in a pretty white costume ; 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Polson and Mrs. McWhinney, the 
sisters exquisitely gowned, the former in heliotrope with 
a lovely chapeau with drooping plumes, the latter -in 
lettuce green silk and black trimmings; Mr. and Mrs. 
R. J. Christie, the latter in a lovely copper red gown otf 
embroidery and brocade, and plumed hat to match, and a 
set of ermine fit for a princess; Mrs. H. C. and Miss 
McLeod, in pretty gowns of pearl grey and white; Mrs. 
k. A. Smith in white lace touched with black and ermine 
stole; Mrs. W. S. Lee and Mrs. Selwyn, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charlie Michie, Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Lee, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Temple MecMurrich, the three young matrons as 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, the lady in 
cream with white plumed hat, Lady Pellatt in a hand- 
some light silk gown, Mrs. Melvin-Jones in a beautiful 
gown with soft maribou boa and white and pale blue hat, 
Miss Rosamond Boultbee, in pale pink, looked very well, 


pretty as pictures. 


in fact, it was a marvel how little the weather affected the 
guests, as, judging from their radiant faces, it might have 
been the fairest day of the autumn. Mr. and Mrs, O. W. 
Alexander, Miss Rowand and Miss Dora Rowand, Miss 
Charlo Mcleod, Dr. and Mrs, Davidson, Mrs, Willie 
Davidson and Miss Davidson. Mr. and Mrs. Frederick 
Wyld, Mrs. ]. [. Davidson and Miss Davidson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Colin Gordon and Miss Gordon, Mr. and Mrs. Kay, 
Dr. and Mrs. McGillivray, Dr. and Mrs, Thistle, Dr. 
Mackenzie, Major and Mrs. Cooper Mason, Miss McAr- 
thur, Miss Lillian Lee, Mr. George Gale, Mr, Frank 
Gray, Miss Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs. Phillips, Dr, D. King 


Smith, Miss Myles, Mr. and Mrs. L. MacMurray, were 
some other guests at this very joyous wedding. 
ws 

Miss Melvin-Jones, who has made a wonderfully sat- 
isfactory recovery from an operation for appendicitis, 
was able to be out for a short drive this week, and is 
gaining strength very quickly. 

“ 

Miss Gladys Boultbee, who is making her debut this 
month, is in Peterborough enjoying a round of gaieties, the 
guest of Sheriff and Miss Hall, Mrs. Boultbee, of Win- 
ton House, Eglinton, is to have a dance for her sister-in- 
law’s young friends on December 3, at the Metropolitan, 
College street, for which invitations were out this week. 

% 

The marriage of Dr. Charles E. Pearson, of Toronto, 
and Miss Nene Andison, took place last week at the resi- 
dence of the bride’s parents, in Woodstock, in the pres- 


ence of immediate relatives only, Rev. Dr. McKay offi- 
ciating. The bride wore a pretty gown of white lace over 
chiffon and taffeta and carried a bouquet of Bride roses. | 


She was attended by a dainty little flower-girl, her niece, 
Miss Lorna McLean, of Toronto. Miss Mona Bates, 


cousin of the bride played the “Bridal March,” on the en- 


trance of the bridal party. Dr. and Mrs. Pearson left on | |I| 


a trip to the Southern States, the bride wearing a hand 
some costume of green broadcloth, trimmed with lace and 
velvet hat to match. On their return, Dr. and Mrs. Pear 
son will reside at 60 College street, where the bride will 
hold a reception before Christmas. 


we 
Mrs. Bruce Macdonald entertained some of the 
debutantes at luncheon one day this week. 
xe 


Mrs. Robert Cartwright, wife of Colonel Cartwright, 
and her elder daughter, spent a couple of days in town 
last week, guests of Miss Perry, in Walmer Road, They 
left for Ottawa on Saturday. 

se 

The death of Mr. R. N. Gooch, at Iffey Lodge, his 
hame, in Bloor street, occurred last Thursday week, and 
much sympathy is felt and expressed for Mrs. Gooch, who 
has been for years confined to her invalid chair, and to 
whom her husband was so charmingly devoted. 

ve 

Sympathy from hosts of friends is with Mr. and Mrs 
Gzowski, of Clovelly, in the death of their second son, 
Vernon, which took place at Spencer’s Bridge, B. C. The 
remains were interred last Friday, Nove 
funeral taking place from the family residence to St. 
James’ Cemetery. Mr. Vernon Gzowski was only in his 
29th year. 





ve 


Mrs Cawthra Mulock returned from New York last | 
Saturday. Her dance last evening was the smart function | 


of the week. 
we 

Mrs. George Clarkson gave a very enjoyable t 
Monday to introduce her daughter, Edith. Mrs. Clarkson 
received in cream silk with handsome lace trimmings. 
Miss Clarkson wore cream eolienne sun-pleated over whit 
silk, trimmed with passementerie and lace, The assistant 
at the tea table were Miss Hazel Morrisson, Miss Flor 


ence Black, Miss Ethelwin Gibson, Miss Helen Clarkson, | 


Miss Florence Perry. 
we 
Mrs. Bell, of St. George street, also gave a tea on 
Monday to introduce her daughter, Florence, which was 
a most enjoyable function, mother and daughter looking 
more like sisters in their handsome white gowns. Miss 
Florence was much admired at Mrs. Crawford's dance, 
and is a most winning and attractive debuiante. 
2 
Mrs. Chas. M. Wheatley, nee Love, will receive for 
the first time since her marriage, at her home, 47 Sum- 
merhill avenue, on Thursday, November 29, 
on the 2nd and 3rd Thursdays of each month. 
% 


Miss Margaret E. Dickey will hold an exhibition of 


1 al 


atterward 


conventional china at her studio, 681 Spadina avenu 

November 29 and 30, from two until ten o’clock 
ve 

Mr. and Mrs. R. Stovel, Mrs. and the Misses M 


C. McLeod, and several other Torontonians sail to-day 


from New York by the La Plata for Jamaica. Mr. Stovel 
is in search of better health, and the Mcl.eods are going 
to take possession of their fine new home 
ny 
\mong next month’s dances are Mrs. Boultbee’s o 
Dec. 3, Mrs. A. J. Somerville’s, on Dec. 4, and Mrs, Al 
bert Gooderham’s, on Dec. 7. The two latter will take 


place in the King Edward. The University Athletic As 
sociation dance in the Gym is set for Dec. 5 
w 
Mr. and Mrs. Sydney Stephenson and Miss Stephen 
son, of Chatham, were in town this week and registered 
at the Queen’s. 


% 
Mrs. Henry G. Nicholls, 422 Sherbourt 


receive for the first time since her marriage, o1 
November 26 from 4 o'clock till half-past sis 
% 

Mrs. W. D. McPherson will entertain ear iy 
New Year for her daughter, who was one of the 
debutantes at Mrs. Oliver Adams’ dank 

be 

The annual meeting of the Humane’ Society will 
held next Monday evening at eight o'clock in the theate 
of the Normal School, Lieutenant-Governor Mortimer 
Clark presiding. After some papers have been read, the 








affair will take the form of a conversazione, when the 
whole building will be thrown open to the guests 
5) 
Very appropriate to the time of year when 
thoughts are occupied with plans for Christmas, is 
Gift Fete and Christmas tree given by St. George’s church 
in the school-house in Stephanie street vesterday and t 
day (Saturday) Afternoon tea is served, and th 
chantant is proving very popular; some of thos king part 
are Mrs. Peterson, Miss Brenda Smellie. Miss Margat 
George, Mr. Arthur George, Mr. R. S. Pigott and M1 
Lissant Beardmore. 
we | 
Mr. and Mrs. John Morison Eastwood, Hamilton, who | 
have been touring in the south, are now guests at the 
Chamberlain Old-point-comfort, Virginia, They will at 
tend the horse show in New York this week 
w 


Mrs. Harry Phelan and Miss Irene Phelan of Welling 
ton place, have left for Southern California, where they 
will spend the winter, 


her 16, the} 


a on] 


























Some Jaunty Coat Models | 


are shown this week. Their ‘stylishness and value 
are apparent at a glance. 

















235 — Tailor-Made Design, 
semi-fitting 48 in. long, trimmed 
with self-strapping, velvet col 


lar and cuffs, half-lined with 237—Very Stylish Model, se 








sateen. Made in fancy tweeds fitting, trimmed with biass 
Range 5 Cloth $20.00 ping of self, back 
velvet collar and ffs 
fancy buttons 
236 - Fifth Avenue Design, farmer satin 
semi-fitting back, 47 in. long, long Made . 
full skirt with pleats, velvet col Range 4 Cloth $20.00 
lar and cuffs, half-lined with 
farmer satin Venetian. Made 
in finest quality Scotch tweeds. 
Range 7 Cloth $25.C0 | 
Out-of-town customers write for our 
Cloak and Suit Catalogue. } 
i 


KING STREET, 
| N Opposite the NTO 
5 Post-Office 

















Xmas Diamond Designs 


The annual interest evinced by Xmas gift buyers is increasing 
in intensity daily Always at this period of the year one 
naturally desires to enquire about their contemplated purchase 
before our selections become thinned out. 

In our Precious Stone Jewelry and Diamond Assortments 
where duplicate designs are not likely, it is always well to come 
‘‘ right early ’’ and have us lay aside your favorite selection. 


We accept a deposit on any article which finds your especial 


favor. 

B. & H. B. KENT 
DIAMOND Yonge Street 
MERCHANTS 14 TORONTO 


UALITY 


Our line of Perfumes is uniformly of the highest quality. 
The best test of a Perfume is the character of the odor which 
remains after evaporation has taken place. Inferior grades fre- 
quently show well while wet, but always develop weakness, or 
even offensiveness, when dry, 


Ideal Ideal Pink 


Royal Lily British Violet 
Du Barry Royal Shamrock 


Sandalwood 
Ambre Royal 
Glorioso 


LIOLA CREAM 53,0" 
W. fi. LEE, King Edward Drug Store 


—AND— 
Church and Wellesley Streets, and Avenue Road and Macpherson Ave. 
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The Carnegie Hero Medals 








y 
T was in April, 1904, that Andrew Carnegie, casting 
I about for ways and means of handing down to pos- 
terity a more agreeable memory of himself than that 
of a gray, grim-visaged little man seated on a pile of 
steel-trust dollars, instituted the Carnegie Hero Fund. 
The newspaper humorists and cartoonists have long since 
exhausted _ the 
subject, and 
passed on to 
other matters. 
Yet, although 
several Carnegie 
Heroes _ have 
been designated, 
the first of the 
medals them- 
selves have just 
been manufac- 
tured, 

They were 
manufactured in 
Philadelphia, and 
are of, three 
kinds, bronze, 
They are particularly beautiful samples 
of relief work. The accompanying illustrations are 
photographic reproductions showing the design, which 
is the same on all. 


PRINCE ARTHUR— New smart 


Autumn style; comfort-band for 


easy scarf tying. 15¢ inches at 
back, 2 inchas at front, perfectly 
comfort-fitting because made in 


Quarter Sizes 
Made of IrtsH linen ; shape- -sewed 
to launder perfectly ; eee 
where wear comes, so las 
ates, ane fray er rth 


Ellis 


Unshrvrinkable 
Underwear 


oe Needle Ribbed 





silver and gold. 





The medals are three inches in 
diameter and 3-16 inch in thickness. Each medal pre- 
sented is inclosed in a handsome leather case, which 

| opens on either side. Mr. Carnegie gave the artist special 

sittings from which the profile was made on the obverse, 
which is an excellent likeness of him. 


never shrinks 
—yields quick- 
ly to strain— 
springs back as 
quickly. 


Warm, soft, 



















The reverse of the medal is quite elaborate. Its cir- 


Sach Gillies cumscribing motto is “Greater Love Hath No Man Than 
pertect-htting This, That a 


elastic till worn | Man Lay Down 
out. | His Life for 
Make it your His Friends.” 
Winter choice The low relief 
hie cceshels of the medal 
shows the map 
sake. of the countries 
Union and Two-Piece J | covered by the 
Suits—for Men and Women. Fund—the Un- 
See them at your dealer's. 


ited States, Can- 
ada and New- 
foundland. The 
coat of arms of 
Canada appears 
| in the left-hand 
|corner, New- 
| foundland on 
| the right and the United States at the bottom. 


Free sample of fabric and 
booklet. Write: 


The Ellis Manufacturing Co., 
Limited, Hamilton, Ont. 


Sele makers In Canada of Spring | 
a Needle Ribbed Underwear. 


. 
You Can Enjoy tion to be made. Usually this kind of work is engraved, 
4 « but on the Carnegie medals the work is all done in relief. 
O h COfES Above the escutcheons appears a sprig of ivy, which 
> represents valor and truth; the thistle, hardihood and 


bravery; and the olive branch typifies peaceful occupa- 


PORTER |||”... 


Not heavy, 








The en- 
tablature has a separate hub which is made and fitted in 
the reverse side of the die, allowing individual inscrip- 


gold medals are of 22 karat fineness, and only 
not bitter, and four have been awarded; the remainder are of silver and 
O’KEEFE’S SPE- bronze. Each gold medal represents a value of $275. 
CIAL EXTRA MILD PORTER The Carnegie Hero Fund Commission by its special 
is diferent from any other, and agents so far have investigated 1,120 cases, 641 of which 
better. A special brew, extra have been refused recognition and 522 are pending, while 
fine, and so mild that everyone 63 have already 
can drink it without fear of it 


anti-bilious. 


been awarded. The commission has 
awarded thousands of dollars. In every case that a 
| money award is made, medals are also given; but in most 
| instances only medals are rewarded. 


upsetting the digestion 


Each medal pre- 
sented is individual, the die being so arranged as to make 





this possible, the name of the hero, his residence and act 
J. HOWELL JAMES | of heroism appearing in relief-work. 


333 Lippincott St. | Sere 


Art Furniture i 
Cabinet Making and Office Fittings | | The Fall of Mark Twain. 
Carpentry and Alterations D™ RING the first ten years of his married life Mark 


Telephone Twain tells us he kept a “constant ; iscreet 
aseaesnelieiiaiiecaiaaies phone = Ss us pt a “constant and discree 
| watch 





upon his tongue while in the house, and 
when circumstances were too irritating to allow the use 
Coll B | of soft words he “went outside and to a distance to seek 
ollar But- | 5 aol rae ; : : 
ton Comfort | relief.” In The North American Review, where he makes 
tained 1 RE ar aye ial ad , 
= ‘wearing the | this confession in his “Chapters from My Autobiography,’ 
MapleLeaf—| he tells also of the occasion when his watchfulness first 
wont destroy 


your Collars 
Easiest to 








lapsed and his use of strong language became known to 





Button and un- | his wife. He Says: 

button—guar- | : 
anteed against breakage ~—1f «our dealer hasn't I went into the bathroom one morning to make my 
got them write for descriptive Leaflet or send ° s : 
2c. for Sample to toilet, and carelessly left the door two or three inches 


The Canada Button Co ajar. It was the first time that I had ever failed to take 


the precaution of closing it tightly. I knew the necessity 
of being particular about this, because shaving was al- 
ways a trying ordeal for me, and I could seldom carry it 
through to a finish without verbal helps. Now this time 
I was unprotected, but did not suspect it. I had no extra- 


1150 Brunswick Avenue, Toronto. 





LOOK OVER Are n’t there some arti- 


»s of w g Ap] | 7 “Ge 
YOUR th, r re apparel ordinary trouble with my razor on this occasion, and was 
t € i need chi an- : 7 


able to worry through with mere mutterings and growl- 
ings of an improper sort, but with nothing noisy or em- 
phatic about them—no snapping and barking. Then | 
put on a shirt. My shirts are an invention of my own. 
R. PARKER & CO. They open in the back, and are buttoned there—when 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. there are buttons. This time the button was missing. 


201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. W., 471 My temper jumped up several degrees in a moment, and 
and 1324 Queen St. W., 277 Queen St. East. 


Why not “nd 
WARDROBE here whe ger 


work is always well done 











my remarks rose accordingly, both in loudness and vigor 
of expression. But I was not troubled, for the bathroom 
door was a solid one, and I supposed it was firmly closed. 
I flung up the window and threw the shirt out. It fell 
upon the shrubbery where the people on their way to 


OSTEOPATHIC 
‘hurch could ad it if they wanted to; there was 
DIRECTORY | neriy itty fect of grass between the shirt and the passer- 


The following is a complete list of | PY: Still rumbling and thundering distantly, I put on 
fully accredited graduates in Osteo- another shirt. Again the button was absent. | augment- 
pathy practising in the city, except-| ed my language to meet the emergency, and threw that 
ing only such as may be identified in| shirt out of the window. I was too angry 
any way with those CLAIMING to} ¢. examine the third shirt, but put it furiously on. Again 
be Osteopaths who hold CORRE-| j),. putton was absent, and that shirt followed its com 
SPONDENCE diplomas. By fully Then I straightened up, gath 
accredited osteopaths is meant those a uf 
who have graduated from fully ered my reserves, and let myself go like a cavalry eae 
equipped and regularly inspected col- In the midst of that great assault, my eye fell upon that 
leges of osteopathy whose course} gaping door, and | was paralyzed 
calls for actual attendance at lectures 
for at least four terms of five months 
each. 











too insane— 


rades out of the window. 


It took me a good while to finish my toilet. I extended 
the time unnecessarily in trying to make up my mind eas 
to what I would best do in the circumstances, | tried to 


Robt. B. Henderson, 45 Canaaa Life Bidg. hope that Mrs. Clemens was asleep, but I knew better. j 


King St. West , 
Confed. Life Bidg | could not escape by the window. It was narrow, and 
suited only to shirts. At last I made up my mind to 
: boldly loaf through the bedroom with the air of a person 
Mrs. Adatyn K. Pigott, 152 Bloor St. East . 5 : > “af 

who had not been doing anything. I made half the jour 
Geo . Cook, 169 Coll : ag : 
aenignaianstian - — ney successfully. I did not turn my eyes in her direction, 


# P. Millard, O. G., lil Confederation be because that would not be safe. It is very difficult to 


Hurbert C. Jaquith, 
J. S. Back, 74 Temple Bidg 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 





\oake as if you have not been iow anything when the 
facts are the other way, and my confidence in my per- 
formance oozed steadily out of me as I went along. I 
was aiming for the left-hand door because it was farthest 
from my wife. It had never been opened from the day 
that the house was built, but it seemed a blessed refuge 
for me now. The bed was this one, wherein I am lying 
now, and dictating these histories morning after morning 
with so much serenity. It was this same old elaborately 
carved black Venetian bedstead—the most comfortable 
bedstead that ever was, with space enough in it for a 
family, and carved angels enough surmounting its twisted 
columns and its headboard and footboard to bring peace 
to the sleepers, and pleasant dreams. I had to stop in the 
middle of the room. I hadn’t the strength to go on. I 
believed that I was under accusing eyes—that even the 
carved angels were inspecting me with unfriendly gaze. 
You know how it is when you are convinced that some- 
body behind you is looking steadily at you. You have to 
turn your face—you can’t help it. I turned mine. The 
bed was placed as it is now, with the foot where the head 
ought to be. If it had been placed as it should have been, 
the high headboard would have sheltered me. But the 
footboard was no sufficient protection, for I could be seen 
over it. I was exposed. I was wholly without protection. 
[ turned, because I couldn’t help it—and my memory of 
what I saw is still vivid, after all these years. 

Against the white pillows I saw the black head—I saw 
that young and beautiful face; and I saw the gracious 
eyes with a something in them which I had never seen 
there before. They were snapping and flashing with in- 
dignation. I felt myself crumbling; I felt myself shrink- 
ing away to nothing under that accusing gaze. I stood 
silent under that desolating fire for as much as a minute, 
I should say—it seemed a very, very long time. Then my 
wife’s lips parted, and from them issued—my latest bath- 
room remark. The language perfect, but the expression 
velvety, unpractical, apprenticelike, ignorant, inexperi- 
enced, comically inadequate, absurdly weak and unsuited 
to the great language. In my lifetime I had never heard 
anything so out of tune, so inharmonious, so incongruous, 
so ill-suited to each other as were those mighty words 
set to that feeble music. I tried to keep from laughing, 
for I was a guilty person in deep need of charity and 
mercy. I tried to keep from bursting, and I succeeded— 
until she gravely said, “There, now you know how it 
sounds.” 

Then I exploded; the air was filled with my frag- 
ments, and you could hear them whiz, I said, “Oh, Livy, 
if it sounds like that I will never do it again!” 

Then she had to laugh herself. Both of us broke into 
convulsions, and went on laughing until we were physic- 
ally exhausted and spiritually reconciled. 

a 


A Story of Fritzi Scheff. 


HE story of three famous artists—de Musset, the 
: writer, Mompor, the composer, and Dupre, the 
singer—relating how the trio one day, stranded in 
Paris, earned luncheon money—fifteen francs—by separ- 
ately writing, composing and singing “The Andalusian 
Girl,” while the meal was cooking, is recalled by an inci- 
dent of the Brooklyn engagement last week of the new 
Blossom-Herbert comic opera, “M’lle. Modiste,” at the 
3roadway Theater. 





Shortly after the final curtain fell on the matinee the 
other day a faded, shabby little woman appeared at the 
stage door and asked audience with the opera’s leader. 
On the stage, a few minutes later, the little woman soli- 
cited the musical director’s aid in disposing of a song she 
had ‘written and composed. She had been around to song 
publishers with it, but they hadn’t encouraged her; most of 
them had refused her a hearing. It had just occurred to 
her that if some soprano of the company would go to a 
song publisher with her and sing the song, the number 
might be sold. The composition had merit, she thought, 
and—she did need some money. With tears in her eyes 
the woman pushed back the bill that the leader—John 
Lund—proffered at this stage of her story. No, she didn’t 
want that kind of help. 

One of the company’s feminine contingent gathered 
about Lund, and the little woman stepped forward at this, 
and offered to go with the woman to a publisher and sing 
the number. 


Next day Lund got a note from his visitor of the day 
before. She was very grateful. She had sold her song, 
and at a good price, and would Mr. Lund please thank 
the nice young lady who had gone to the publisher with 
her? And would he tell her that the publisher wanted to 
know the lady’s name? He was sure, the publisher said, 
that the girl would be a big success if someone who knew 
voice values got hold of her. 

The tag of the story would seem to show that off the 
stage, as well as on, one can always tell a real prima 
donna when one hears one, the volunteer interpreter of 
the little woman’s ballad having been Fritzi Scheff her- 
self, of course. 

aici aie, 


Stories of Scotch Judges. 


Lord Salvesen in an address at Edinburgh recalled 
the old days when human life was held very cheap and 
judges frequently indulged in levity when life was at 
stake, says the Westminster Gazette. 

On one occasion Sir Francis Bacon was 
importuned” 


“mightily 
j All appeals 
jailed, and the culprit at length pleaded for mercy on 
account of his kindred. “Your name,” 


by a malefactor to save his life. 


said he, “is Bacon 
and my name is Hog, and in all ages Hog and Bacon 
are so nearly kindred that they are not to be separated.” 
“Aye, but,” replied the judge, “you and I cannot be kin- 
dred except you be hanged, for Hog is not Bacon until it 
be well hanged.” 

Similar callousness was evinced by Scottish judges 
even as late as the eighteenth century. Lord Braxfield 
seemed to have taken a positive pleasure in obtaining 
convictions in cases, and it was he who told an unfor- 
tunate culprit that he was a very clever fellow, but that 


he would be “nane the waur o’ a hanging.” 


On another occasion, when this judge noticed a jury 
man who was a personal friend entering the court he ex 
claimed: “Come awa’, Mister, come awa’, and help me 
to hang a few o’ they damned scoondrels.” 

In 1870 Lord Kaimes presided at the trial gf a man 
named Matthew Hay, 


of playing at chess 


with whom he had been in the habit 
He summed up against the prisoner, 


and when he was convicted exclaimed, “That’s checkmate 


to you, Matthew,” 
ssceeseamenieedtia dace ats 

Mrs, William Ziegler, widow of the patron of Arctic 
explorers, will begin the publication of a magazine for 
the blind, and will furnish the journal free of charge to 
all blind people. Walter G. Holmes, who will put the 
magazine under way, is now busy obtaining the names 
and addresses of the 70,000 sightless people of America. 














VIEW OF ROTUNDA. 


Entirely Remodelled and 
Rossin House, Toronto Refurnyshed Throughout 
RATES {20RoreAN PLAN FROM $1.00 UP: 


Reservations made for Tourists. A. & A. NELSON, Proprietors 





Brightness and Freshness 
of youth 
are preserved fo the complexion 


Poudre (Powder) 
Savon (Soap) 


THE L. C. SMITH & BROTHERS TYPEWRITER COMPANY. 


This is the 
Typewriter 


That has made the Largest 
Record of any machine ever 
placed on the Canadian market. 


Have You Seen It? 


It will pay you to try one 
before buying. 
It can do more than any other machine made. 
Please phone, write or call for trial, 


WILL H. NEWSOME, Limited 


8 ADELAIDE STREET W., TORONTO. 
MONTREAL HALIFAX LONDON | 
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FINEST “DIAMOND SET” 
PASTE JEWELRY 


MOUNTED IN SILVER AND GOLD 


AS PATRONIZED BY THE ARISTOCRACY OF 
ENGLAND AND FRANCE 


These Productions, though imitative as 
regards the stones, are equal to, and in 
many cases surpass, the generality of 
REAL DIAMOND WORK in beauty of 
design and skill of workmanship. 











LOOK'OUT FORITHIS TRADE MARK 


EVERY 4RTICLE IS STAMPED 
WITH IT 


Obtainable retail 
‘only, through 
your Jeweler. 


SOLE MAKERS: 


Murrle, Bennett &Co., Ltd. 
13 Charterhouse Street 
London, E.C., England 





To produce really good paste articles requires 
greater skill than real diamond work because 
every stone to retain its brilliancy must be 
set with the minutest care. 
Avoid cheap and hurriedly turned out 
goods, they quickly deteriorate. 


Wholesale Agent: R. G. HOW, 204 ST. JAMES ST., MONTREAL. 
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Imported 


Wall Papers 


We are Specialists in this partic- 
ular field, handling only Papers of 
artistic merit and exclusiveness. 
You are sure of getting ‘‘ some- 
‘thing different’? when you select 
your Wall Papers from us. 


esi mein seca ai 


Beautiful realistic florals, soft 
two-tones, choice silk brocade ef- 
fects and period designs, correct in 


eer 
— | 
detail and color. 
We have a large staff of skilled 
workmen. and submit estimates 
; and colored sketches for decorat- 
ing in all its branches free of 
i charge. 
| The W. J. BOLUS CO. 
i LIMITED, 
| 245 Yonge St., Toronto. 
| a‘ 
. 
is always the same, 
whether you buy a 5c. 
: sack or a carload. 


There is only one 
grade of Windsor Table 
Salt—the best—and all 


of it measures up to the 


same standard of quality. 





MASSAGE 


Massage, Electricity. Swedish movements and 
facial massage, Patients treate-i at their resi- 
dence if desired. 


MISS HOWELLS 
94 Wellesiey St. Telephone North 3342 


Temiskaming and Northern Ontario 
Railway Commission 


TENDERS FOR MINING LEASES 


GEALED tenders addressed to the undersigned 
and endorsed “‘ Tender for Mining Lease,” 
will be received at the Office of the Commission, 
25 Toronto Street, Toronto, up to twelve o'clock 
noon, on Wednesday, the Nineteenth day of 
December, 1906, for mining leases for 999 years 
of the following portions of the right of way ot 
the Temiskaming and Northern Ontario Rail 
way: 


PARCEL, 1.—That portion of the right of way 
lying between Mileage 90 and Mileage 95. 


PARCEI, 2.—That portion of the right of way 
lying between wiibonge 95 and the southerly limit 
of the lands described in the lease from the Com- 
mission to the Right of Way Mining Company, 
Limited, being Mileage 101. 


PARCEL, 3.—That portion of the right of way 
lying between the northerly limit of the lands 
mentioned in the said lease to the Right of Way 
Mining Company, Limited, being Mileage 105 to 
Mileage 108. 


An accepted cheque on a chartered Bank of 
Canada, payable to the order of the Chairman 
and Secretary-Treasurer of the Commission, for 
the amount of the cash bonus (which must not be 
less than $1,000 per mile,) tendered for such 
lease, must accompany each tender. 





Forms of tender and of proposed leases (re- 
serving a rentalof $l per annum, plus 25 per 
cent, of the gross value at the mouth of the mine 
of all ore mined), and full information and plans 
showing location in respect of each parcel, may 
be examined at the said Toronto Office of the 
Commission. 


The tenders must be made on the forms sup- 

»plied by the Commission for the purpose, and 

signed with the actual signatures of the parties 
tendering. 


In the case of each parcel, the party whose 
tender is accepted will be required to promptly 
execute a lease in form satisfactory to the Com 
mission ; failing which his deposit will be abso- 
lutely forfeited to the Commission. 

The cheques sent in by unsuccessful tenderers 
will be returned to them. 


‘The Commission does not bind itself to accept 
the highest or any tender. 


H. W. PEARSON, 
Secretary-Treasurer, 


Toronto, 16th November, 1906, 


Papers inserting this advertisement without 
authority will not be paid for same. 


THE NAME 


SIGNIFIES 


SUPERB ALE 


INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST, TORONTO 


And of all License Holders. 
Telephone—Park 140. 

















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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What Becomes of Letters Written in Confidence to Quack Doctors 








O man writes with so great a show of sympathy 
nor professes so deep a regard for the sanctity 
of “private and confidential” correspondence, as 
he who writes the circulars for quack doctors 
and some of the patent medicine vendors, in- 

viting people to send word of their ailments and secure 
iree advice and an infallible cure. Sometimes the por- 
traits are given of benevolent-looking gentlemen, and as 
one reads the noble sentiments printed in the circulars, 
and gazes upon the fine face of the philanthropist who 
longs to bless mankind by banishing disease and healing 
sin—who would not be duped ? Who could suppose that 
it is one of the most cold-blooded decals in the world? 


Your confidential letter telling of your aches and 
pains, your ailments, your secret ills—this letter is not 
treated in confidence—it is often put on the market, sold 
and re-sold, rented again and again, so that other men 
with nostrums to sell may get a whack at you. 

It is right and proper that the people of Canada should 
know about this trade in the “confidential letters’ written 
by people who are ill. The fraud has been exposed in a 
recent issue of Collier’s Weekly, and as tens of thousands 
of letters go annually from Canadians to quacks in the 
United States, those who write them ought to know how 
contemptuously their confidence is abused by the wolves 
to whom they entrust their inmost secrets. These letters, 
in many cases, are sold from hand to hand. When one 
firm can get no more money out of a patient, the letter 
describing his or her symptoms is put aside, and with a 
thousand others, is sold for $4 to another quack, who, 
when he has pulled the patient’s leg for all he can get, 
sells the letter to a third. Let me quote from Collier’s: 


“To facilitate this exchange of letters among the 

quacks there are five or six so-called letter-brokers. They 
are really clearing-houses where patent medicine frauds 
and quack doctors exchange, sell, and rent letters. On 
Vandewater street, New York, is a big warehouse owned 
by one of these letter-brokers, Frank B. Swett. In that 
warehouse are over seven million letters. It is quite pos- 
sible that if you, any time within the past five years, have 
written a letter to a quack doctor, your letter is some- 
where in that warehouse, and men familiar with the busi- 
ness could find it. Probably your letter has been sold 
over and over again, and rented aad re-rented to every 
quack who plays upon the victims of your particular ail- 
ment. 
“One of the largest of these letter-brokers is the 
Guild Company, of 132 Nassau street, New York. They 
issue a large circular describing the letters they have for 
sale. A portion of the list is printed on this page. The 
part here reproduced is only a very small portion, and 
that the less unprintable part of the circular.” Observe 
the hundreds of thousands of letters here offered for sale. 
Are your letters being thus hawked about? 


QUANTITY LETTERS OF 
Catarrh Letters 

8,470 Anglo-Amer. Chem, Co. 
29,713 Quaker Oil Co. 

3 R. T. Booth Co. 

Cc. E. Gauss 

Dr. J, W. Kidd Co. 

E. J. Worst 

W. A. Noyes 

Dr. Blosser Co. 


QUANTITY I,ETTERS OF 
Rheumatism Letters 
1,191 Associated Drug Stores 
51,920 Turnock Medical Co. 
7,918 Jebb Remedy Co. 
22,088 Dr. C. S. Ferris 
11,943 Dr. J. W. Kidd Co. 


Obesity Letters 
11,330 Dr. O. W. F. Snyder 


Asthma Letters 6,055 Howard Co. 


1,326 Cinarsium Co. 
4,286 D. J. Lane 
946 National Research Soc. 
7,609 W. A. Noyes 
6,104 Dr. J. W. Kidd Co. 
Dyspepsia Letters 
7,315 Absolute Remedy Co. 7 
4,923 Absolute Remedy Co, 
1,336 Dr. J. W, Kidd Co. 
Stomach Trouble Letters 
6,420 John Morrow 
2,833 Orange Manna Co. 
3,592 Dr. A. H. Swinburne 
ane i anon tae Hair Preparation Letters 
— - il a 36,419 John Craven-Burleigh 
8.533 Dr. C. M, Jordan 16,652 Pacific Trading Co. 
4,184 Morley Co. 5,786 Burleigh Cash Orders 
907 Dr. C. S. Ferris 
Heart Letters 


1,080 Henry Ullrich e 
1,434 John Garmore 8,288 Dr. J. W. Kidd Co. 


Kidney Letters 
51,632 Pape Medicine Co. 
23,479 Pape Medicine Co. 
51,920 Turnock Medical Co. 
9,077 Pape Kidney Clinic 
3,094 American Buchu Co. 
) Dr. J. W. Kidd Co. 

a W. F. Smith 

854 Dr. J. W. Kidd Co. 
Narcotic Letters 

138 Dr. R. H. Brown 


{M8 St. Anne League 
1,983 Peru Remedy Co. 














One very interesting fraud, carried on under the name 
of the Astropathic Institute by means of this traffic in 
letters, was unearthed by the United States Post-Office 
Department recently. The following is quoted from the 
records of the Law Division of the Department, which 
drove this fraud out of business: 

“The company begins its operation by purchasing 
large numbers of letters from letter-brokers. The letters 
purchased by the company refer to the desire of the 
writer for a treatment for nervous diseases, and have 
been addressed to some other company dealing in such 
matters.” 


The remainder of the explanation of this fraud, as set 
forth in the Post-Office Department records, is rather 
technical and legal. But the way it worked was this: 
You had written a letter, let us say, to Dr. Blosser, or 
to the Ozomulsion Company, or to Theo. Noel, or to any 
other of the scores of quacks whose letters are for sale 
by letter-brokers. In your letter you had set forth at 
great length the symptoms you thought you experienced, 
the diseases you thought you had. This letter of yours 
was bought by the Astropathic Institute. Then the As- 
tropathic Institute sent you a circular, This circular said 
the company was in the business of reading your past, 
present, and future—they sold “astrological readings” of 
your life. Just to show their good faith, they would send 
you a “sample reading,” free of charge. Glad to get 
something for nothing you would write for the “sample 
reading.” To your great astonishment, you would 
get a reply saying that you were troubled with 
frequent pains in the left arm, poor appetite, and all the 
details told by yourself, but long forgotten, in your letter 
to Blosser, or Noel, or Ozomulsion, This proof of capa- 
city on the part of the Astropathic Institute would usually 
impress you so strongly that you would willingly give up 
the ten dollars demanded for a “larger and fuller read- 
ing. 
It is a great game, 
your letter goes frem one to another for five years, or as 
long as one after another can pull money out of you. 
Many a person must have wondered how it is that con- 
cerns they never heard of have got their obscure names 
This explains the shameless business. 


If you write one of these gentry, 


and addresses. 
A mail order medical concern, the Dr. Burleigh Cor- 
poration of Boston, seeking investors to buy shares in it, 
uses this argument: “We are now able to purchase medi- 
cal letters in lots of 100,000. These letters are from 
people who have been patients of other advertising doc- 
tors. These names we thoroughly circularize with our 
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attractive and convincing booklets and follow them along 
for severa] rionths, and they always produce extra good 
results, and at a very small cost.” 

The Chicago Brokerage Company sends out a circular, 
part of which reads as follows: “We are willing to rent 
for 30-day copy any of the following lots of mail-order 
letters at a very low figure. Write for samples of ads. 
that drew them and any other information desired. We 
have over one million letters in stock, and are constantly 
buying more. If you have any letters for sale, send us 
full particulars and lowest cash price. Many parties 
using our letters are getting rich quick quietly working 
some good legitimate schemes. With attractive, convin- 
cing literature, they circularize 100,000 or more people 
who are directly interested in their line in two weeks. 
Returns sure and quick. No expensive newspaper adver- 


tising. We shall be pleased to give you any pointers 
asked for. Our prices for rental of letters are lower than 
eisewhere. Our word can always be relied upon. Write 


us or call.” 

These letters, it is explained in the circular, are sup- 
plied in their original envelopes. The knowledge of the 
use to which their letters are put, will prove a great 
shock to the thousands of people who by mail tell ‘doc- 
tors” secrets they shirk telling to their family physicians. 


—_——-- oo 


The Rise of Hughes. 


F AR as the poles asunder in most respects, Charles E. 
Hughes, the newly elected governor of New York, 


and William Jennnings Bryan, are alike in that both awoke | 


one morning to find themselves famous. True, it was 


not the same morning, for the meteoric career of Byran | 


dates back to the Democratic National Convention, while 
New York’s governor-elect did not get on the front page 


ot the newspaper until the insurance investigations of last | 


year, when he made a name for himself by his incisive 
methods for getting at the facts, says the Boston Trans- 
cript. This story was told the other day by a New York 
lawyer of the debut of Mr. Hughes in the American met- 
ropolis: 

“Twenty years ago Charles E. Hughes was ‘on the door’ 
in a down-town law office. By that phrase ‘on the door’ 
is meant the clerk in the office whose desk is nearest the 
entrance and who acts as the buffer between the members 
of the firm and the outside world. The man‘on the door’ 
sees the visitors that no one else wishes to see and attends 
to such clerical work as is assigned to him when he is not 
explaining to callers the impossibility of seeing whom they 
ask for. Young Hughes came into this office one day 
with a letter from an up-country judge to the head of the 
firm. The latter was out at the time and one of his as- 
sociates read the letter, which spoke in unusually high 
terms of the abilities of the bearer. Hughes desired to 
become a law clerk in this firm. His clothes showed very 
clearly that he was from up the country. They were 
home-made and his trousers were broad at the bottom, 
like the sailors wear, and short enough to show some good 
old-fashioned woollen socks, of the home-knit variety. 
His appearance was not a card in his favor, but the judge 
had written him such a strong letter of recommendation 
that he was offered the desk ‘on the door’ at a salary of 
$10 a week and accepted it gladly. Several hours later 
the head of the firm returned and noticed the country boy 
in the outside office. When he reached his sanctum sanc- 
torum he demanded of his associate in a rather sharp 
tone: ‘What in heaven’s name is that out there “on the 
door”? When Hughes’ identity was vouchsafed to him 
and he had read the letter from the up-country judge he 
dismissed the matter with the remark to his associate: 
‘Well, fill up the office with freaks if you like, but try and 
persuade this latest acquisition to make the acquaintance 
of a tailor as early as possible.’ 

“Some five years later ‘the latest acquisition’ married 
the daughter of the head of this firm. Next year they 
will be the governor of New York and Mrs. Hughes. 
From the day Mr. Hughes entered that law office he made 
good, His discovery by the public may have been sudden, 
but his success in the investigation uf the insurance scan- 
dals last year was made possible by twenty years of con 
stant work and study.” 


ee 


A farmer came in from York county recently 
and visited the immigration office at the Union station 
He said: “I want to hire a man and his wife. I will give 
him $8 a week, a free house, potatoes, one quart of milk 
a day, and all the apples they can eat.” After making 
this announcement the visitor waited a while, but there 
was no response from the crowd. Then he asked: “Is 
that not good enough?” Then one from amongst the 
crowd remarked, “How about our beer?” “No,” said the 
farmer; “I have made my offer, and it stands, There 
will be no improvement on it.”—-Toronto Telegram. 





BULLETIN 
| MRS, SAGE WILL G/VE 
| AWAY 50,000,000. 
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ANDY GIVES SAGE ADVICE TO ROCKY. 
“This looks like competition, eh, Andrew ?” 
“Ay, ay, John, Perhaps we'd better see the widow 
Sage, and try if we can’t form a Philanthropy Trust.” 
—New York Press. 
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Your Ability to Save 


reveals your ability to make a success of life 
---to become master of your own fortunes. 
Money is the key to power and influence. 
Therefore open a Savings account to-day. 
Deposits of $1.00 accepted, upon which 
interest is paid 4 times a year 


* Sovereign Bank of Canada 


Cc. R. CUMBERLAND, Local Manager. Macdonell & Boland, Solicitors. 


Main Office, 28 King St. West; Market Branch, 168 King St. East 


72 Branches Throughout Canada 














Sparkling Water 
(“SPARKS”) is ideally 
pure spring watercharged 
with purifed carbonic 
gas. Its constant use as 
a beverage will surely 
give you a better diges- 
tion, a stronger stomach, 
and healthier blood. No 
water you ever drank is 
quite so refreshing, so 
zes*“ul, so wholesome. 
York Sparks quite lacks the salty taste common to imported charged 
waters; it does not change flavor in the slightest when mixed 
with spirits, but improves their taste while diluting their strength. 
at a good 
place, in quarts, 
pints and splits. 





Bottled At 
The Springs EE 
For Surety of Purity @ 
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The Cost of a 
Furnace 


really begins after you buy it and pay for it. It 
comes in the amount of fuel you feed to it and in 
repairs. The best furnace is actually the cheapest. 
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Sectional View of Buck’s Leader Furnace 
Buck’s “Leader’’ Furnace is built to give cheap heat, lots of 
it, and to !ast a lifetime. 




















Its firepot is in sections—it will never wear out. 

Its proportions of firepot and radiating surface are exact, 
every heat unit in the fuel being extracted and used. 

Its radiator is of solid steel and every joint in it is 
absolutely air and gas-tight. 

It can burn wood as successfully as coal, the feed-door 
being very large. 

It requires no expert to run it and will stand rough usage. 

Its massive construction and scientific principles make it 
the most durable, powerful and economical heater ever built. 

An absolute guarantee goes with every 


Buck’s 
“Teader” Furnace 


Ask us for our Heater Catalogue. It is full of informa- 


tion on house heating. 


The WM. BUCK STOVE CO., Limited 
Montreal Winnipeg 





Brantiord 


Toronto Agent: R. BIGLEY 


96 QUEEN STREET EAST 


For sale by leading dealers throughout Canada. 
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| There’s a Charm in cleanliness. There is beauty 


’ . in neatness. We keep you well 
supplied with both at a cost that is ridiculously smal! compared with the results 
wbtained. Think, your personal appearance is everything to your business and 
social standing. 
me ; ‘ CLEANER and REPAIRER 

My Valet” Fountain, The Tailor me cat oe 
‘30 Adelaide Street West.—Phone Main 3074. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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A LITTLE COLUMN TO BE READ 
WITH YOUR AFTER DINNER 
(P SMOKE ) 


Oue of the most remarkable facts 
of the present time is the great dearth 
of men of genius. In no part of 
the world is there anyone to com- 
pare with Shakespeare, or Dante, or 
Goethe, Nelson, or Wellington, or 
Napoleon, 














But unless the nineteenth century 
differed from all its predecessors, we 
may expect very soon to see some 
genius—or perhaps several, for they 
appear in clusters—burst into light. 
During the past nine hundred years 
the great miajority of the men of 
Renius each century 
were born in the latter hali of #. 


Consequently it is in the beginm 


belonging to 


“*° 
of centuries that great men have come 
intO prominence, and 
liave been done. 


great deeds 


In the first halves of the hiteenth, 


sixteenth, seventeenth and eighteenth 


centuries 302 great Britons were 


1 x ja 
born, and in the second haives 400. 


From the year 18U1 to 1830 it is com 
puted that 219 great men came into 
being. We have no figures tor the 
satter part ol the nineteenth celtury, 
but, according to precedent, the num- 
ber Ought to i i ve six hun- 
dred. We may reasonably look out, 


tiereiore, ivr s ue startiings occur 
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“Yes; more than a year ago.” 


“Well, dat beats all,” said the as- 
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“we prominent stores in 


and the United States selliag goods 


comes, find it 


sometimes to pay a 





on a strictly cash basis, the leading stores 


of the big English 


inaugurated the 


adopts in our Christmas Housefurnishing 


Club. 


of people in whom we have perfect confid- 


ence agree to take $25 worth of house- 
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tounded darky, eyeing Mr. Lowell 
with awe, ‘Dem chickens wuzn't 


hatched a year ago. 
*_ * * 
} | nd le 
The son of a certain good and de- 


well-liked bishop thinks he 


servedly 


as a joke on his father too good to 
Keep. 
[This young man made an exten- 


sive foreign tour after his graduation 


abroad be- 
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on a strictly cash basis have recognized 
that people who have stated regular in- 


nevertheless 
for purchases of more or less magnitude, 
importance, and perhaps immediate need 
—like House Furnishings. 


convenience of customers 


their economic policy of doing business 


plan 


This means that a limited number 







England 


inconvenient the 


lump sum in cash 


To meet the 


of this class, 


without for one moment compromising 


speaking cities have 


which this store 


Social and Personal 

Mrs. R. J. Berkinshaw gave an in 
formal reception on Tuesday aiter 
noon at her residence, Oakdene, St. 
Clair avenue, Deer Park, to Mrs. Syd- 
ney Ashdown of London, England, 
who is en route to British Columbia. 
Che house was artistically decorated 
with yellow chrysanthemums and 
shaded lights. The polished tea- 
table in the colonial dining-room was 


from colege,.snd while 1 spread with an exquisite center-piece 
ve Saree SoS BET, er of Irish drawn work, with beauti- 
SPREE, 88S WENO ETE SE ful yellow-shaded  chrysanthemums, 
ee ee ee ee ee : sprayed with smilax, in an antique 
sis ast caanier wepcinigelbed ee a - vase, and was in charge of Mrs. E. T. 
manne TRTONgA tHe CHE eS  Bevkinskie ant. idee young ladies. 
ee | Mrs. R. H. Davies, Mrs. Walter 
ihe g d bishop was deeply pained Sparks and Miss Amy Scott kindly 
s cold-blooded declaration ol oe ssisted Mrs. Berkinshaw in receiving. 
» defraud the Government, ane Mrs. Ashdown’s little daughter, Doris, 
ong letter pointing out the Give some very pretty selections on 
is well as the statute crime Of the violin. Notwithstanding the in- 
: clement weather, a goodly company 
pe, my dear boy,” he con- of ladies were present, among whom 
led, | t I have impressed upon were: Mrs. E. E Sheppard, Mrs. F. 
my sentiments in this matter, and Winnett, Mrs. William Davies, Mrs. 
aandgon the reprenet Charles F. Stark, Miss Cowan, Mrs. 
J. B. McColl, Mrs. J. Greig Marshall 
i thought seemed to hav nd Miss Marshall, Mrs. W. A. Med 
1, for h dded nd, Mrs. Allan Denovan, Mrs. W. 
' J. Robertson, many Deer Park friends 
I > lf fom iter 1 i ’ i 
d, y ul till determined to d : os 
1 id, please put in a lew pairs 
i Ss gioves fori The chairman and members of the 
eae Toronto Public Library Board have 
| invitations to the laying of the 
; o erat. mm ne of the Public Reference 
Lac S _ : : building, St. George and Col 
: “ ege streets, by the Hon, Chief Justice 
_ ren brid next Tuesday afternoon 
‘ d the art ip - 
ett 1 women \ woman ve 
na sh ~ 
os 1 . | hers Alger Porter, The 
y ile a m | Be ivenue, will receive 
z 7 \ 1 d firs me this season on 
1 nd sical d November 27, and after 
a irds on the second and _ fourth 
' Tuesdays of each month 
\ ipy » De 
simpler and less expen ve 
v des of | Phe quiet ent Mrs. Charles Copp and Miss Copp 
t the P I pier 96 Wellesley street will receive on 
‘ gniticent aft or the Monday, November 26, and not again 
difference and nasil aticel als: cee Tone 
to ‘ g t equalled or eee 
ron ite ation Ee ee dates 
6 - * nus t oothe 
: ‘ t 18 t ige b nd every hom 
tingu ym good s« oid he. usenee 
! ucn . , es a I ] ist 7 nt 
ge k I} fact ret ' } 
W Ve ' ; le + ‘ oy n\ I ’ ce + ex 
living we are taking the surest t trument, p rly 
ke it so.’ the cas f a piano, is somewhat 
I n eye I Consequently the an 
te . uncement théft Steinway and Son 
| thought, said Mrs. Oldcastle, famous in the art of piano construi 
‘that you ntended to have 1’ Auber, tion would , exhibit four ot the 
the great mural painter, do som nasterpieces in Toronto was sufficient 
work for you.” ttract not only the musi over 
“We did,” replied the hostess, “but but all lovers of the beautiful as well 
Josiah discharged him He tried to ft 3 decided comyl ment to the 
cheat us by px ntin’ on the walls, I status of Toronto, in matters artistic, 


s’pose because he didn’t want to spend 


any money for 


“Record-Herald.” 


canvas.”’—Chicago 


that an exhibition of this kind, which 
<a 

has previously been confined to New 

Vv 


York and other large centers in the, 
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account. 
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Monday Will Be a Good Time 


To Join. 


those who expect to go down town on 


Fp-ck Monday we would like to say a few 
fs earnest 


Furnishing Club. 


furnishing goods (or more) before Dec. 


20, and in consideration of that assurance 


words concerning 


we allow them a mutually agreed upon 
and liberal term during which to settle 


Phas present club of ours is the fourth 

which this store has successfully in- 
augurated,—one last Christmas, one last 
summer, and one in the summer of 1905. 
We have set the membership limit at 
1000. The date of closing, Dec. 20, the 
minimum for all accounts at $25.0c. We 


have a private office for the club in the 


SIMPSO 


LIMITED 


Hence club 


COMPANY 


our House 


specially appointed 


arrangements. 


Experience has shown 
that in a club of this kind there is no risk 
of loss, and therefore no additional ex- 
pense, to a cash _ business. 


members may have the benefit of cash 
prices. 


one of the leading 


departments in this country, and we have 


very many works of genuine and _ original 
art in our Picture Galleries. 


Christmas presents 


Curtain Department. and a gentleman 


with you and explain the very simple 


\ JE have an immense and an excellent 
stock of furniture, almost entirely 
new throughout since this fall ; we have 


E ask you to give this Club your 
most careful consideration, whether 
with a view to furnishing, re-furnishing or 
renovating your home, or 


permanently valuable kind, 


TORONTO 


Out of town readers should apply for membership by letter to-day. 













ACCOUNTS 
AT CASH 


to diseuss the plan 


carpet and curtain 


to securing 
of a substantial and 








United States, should be given here; 
and no place more beautiful and fit- 
ting for such an exhibition than the 
handsome salon at Nordheimer’s 
could have been selected. On Tues- 
day afternoon the exhibit opened 
with a vocal and instrumental recital 
given by Miss Steele and Mr. How- 
ard Blight. The salon, with its ex- 
quisite decorations, and seats ar- 
ranged in friendly groups among the 
palms, looked very inviting on such a 
disagreeable day; and those who were 
fortunate enough to be present de- 
termined not only to come again, but 
to bring their friends. After the re- 
cital many stayed to examine the 
pianos whose beauty of tone had 
been so pleasingly shown. The one 
which attracted most attention was 
the Robin Hood, being something 
quite new and original. This piano 
is decorated entirely in raw oak, using 
only stains and transparent colors to 
obtain the desired result. The main 
interest is centered in the top, which 
is a conventionalized treatment of a 
scene from the story of Robin Hood. 
The ornaments on the side and other 
parts of the piano are designed from 
English oak leaves. Over the three 
supports are repousse panels in cop- 
per representing trophies of the 
chase. The same idea is carried out 
in the music bench, and the oxydized 
green color of the copper makes a 
charming contrast to the warm greens 
and browns of the stains used on the 
oak. Another, equally handsome in 
its style, is a Louis XVI., developed 
in mahogany and gold leaf. A feature 
of this very rich-looking instrument 
is the ornamental cover support in 
the form of an arrow. The other two 
pianos have Louis XV. mahogany 
cases and, though plainer, are very 
artistic. In every instance the cases 
have the fashionable dull but lustrous 
finish, which obviates that aggressive- 
ly new look that Dickens ridiculed 
in the Veneerings. The recitals, held 
every afternoon, have contributed to 
the social aspect of the exhibit, and 
will be concluded this afternoon 
(Saturday), when Mrs. Dilworth and 
Mr, Frank Welsman provide the pro- 
gramme. Miss Newman, who was to 
have played yesterday, was unable to 
do so, and Miss Edith Mason kindly 
acted as substitute; the vocal num- 
bers being contributed by Mr, Walter 
Hahn Owing to the great success 
which has attended this enterprise in 
foronto, a similar exhibition will be 
held in Ottawa and Montreal before 
returning these art treasures ‘to their 
home in New York. 
RS 


Fair Play. 


An attache of the American Em 
bassy at London tells a story of a 
butler in the employ of a fine old 
English family, service 
had inculeated in him a personal and 
proprietary interest in the sons and 
daughters of the house 


Ww hose long 


Once, on the occasion ot a large 
dinner party, the conscientious butler 
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observed that one of the members of 
the family, a young girl who had 
but recently entered society, was de- 
voting an amount of attention to her 
agreeable neighbor on the right obvi- 
ously in excess of that accorded to 
the less fascinating man on her left. 
This fact perturbed the butler to a 
degree that could no longer be borne 
in silence. So, under pretence of 
passing the culprit a dish, the butler 
managed to whisper respectfully in 
her ear: 
“A little more conversation to the 
left, miss.”—Harper’s Weekly. 
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The Ones Poe Forgot. 


Hear the chatter of the belles! 
Rival, belles! 
What a round of jealous gab their 
jabbering foretells! 
As they knock, knock, knock, 
Are not they a precious flock? 
I'm alluding to the belles, belles, 
belles. 
Hear the scandal of the belles! 
Shrewish belles! 
Human tongues as well as brazen 
may ring knells. 
Reputations sent to pot! 
Aren’t they just a lovely lot? 
In referring to the belles, belles, 
belles. 
“Ithaca Journal. 
———_——__ > + —_. ___ 


James Russell Lowell, when Amer- 
ican Minister in London, received 
an invitation from Lord Granville— 
then Foreign Secretary—to the effect 
that he was about to ask, at com- 
paratively short notice, for the plea- 
sure of the company at dinner of “the 
most engaged man in London.” To 
which Mr. Lowell wittily replied 
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eee 
according to Lord Edmond Fitz 
maurice’s Life of Lord Granville 
“The most engaged man in London 


accepts with the greatest pleasure 


the kind invitation of the most en- 
gaging.” 
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CIENCE has 
evils in its train, and not the 
least of these is the group 


brought many 


photograph. The Year-Book, 
or better known as Toronto- 
nensis, which is published annually 
by the graduating classes, is now in 
course of preparation. In other re- 
spects of a high order of merit, it is 
the embodiment of the group photo- 
graph evil. During the college year 
ccmmittees innumerable are formed 
and the only place where united they 
stand is at the photographer’s. The 
ordinary student committee is com- 
posed of from fifteen to twenty men, 
of whom about three do the work and 
the rest lend their moral support. Of 
the making of committees there is no 
end. The usual method of prepara- 
tion is this. Take half of the Fourth 
Year, a third of the Third, a quarter 
the Second, and a sprinkling of 
freshmen. Arrange them in the great- 
est possible number of combinations, 
lebel them, and settle upon the pho- 
tographer. The only exception to 
this rule is in University College, 
where the party system is in vogue 
and where consequently the freshman 
1epresentation is greatly increased. 
Another almost invariable rule is 
that a dance committee shall be com- 
posed mainly of men who don’t dance, 
and a dinner committee of those who 
have to rent their dress-clothes. This 
latter rule is a rather hard one, and 
if it were not for the honor conferred 
would probably be abolished. For it 
means a double touch, once for the 
diner and once for the photograph. 
Rut glory demands some sacrifice. 
The group photograph is somewhat 
in the nature of a scalp. It is like the 
“colors” of the football player or the 
ecumulated dance-cards of the fair 
“occasional.” It is treasured in many 
in Ontario home as tangible evidence 
of “how popular our Willie is at col- 
lege.” And where its history is not 
known it well serves this useful pur- 
{ Moreover, it makes an excel- 
lent pipe-rack, when hung at the pro- 
per height and provided with a suit- 


pose. 


able frame. 


we 


From the framing of pictures to the 
of resolutions is but a step. 
Indeed. before the picture can be 
taken, several resolutions must be 
properly moved, seconded and car- 
ried The resolution is one of the 

st essential elements of student 
ctivities Nothing can be solved in 
» problem until it has been precipi- 
ti ted at the bottom of the academic 
test-tube in the form of a resolution. 
Ill considered and precipitate actions 
are thus avoided, and the resolution 

allowed to simmer until it crystal- 
lizes into a resolution. 


framing 


The stronghold of the resolution 
is the Literary Society of University 
College, familiarly known as_ the 
“Tit.” There the bewildered fresh- 
man, fresh fronf the exhaustive dis- 
cussions of his school, debating so- 
ciety on the relative merits of the cow 
and the horse, is on familiar ground. 
True, he is promoted to the consid- 
eration of more abstruse questions, 
hut the modus operandi is the same. 
There is still a chairman, though now, 
under the “Oxford” system, he ts to 
be addressed as “Sir.” And even 
though now he has to give his opin- 
ions on the subject of trusts and com- 
bines, and on capital punishment, he 
is never at a loss, for words at least. 
His only danger is that he may mis- 
tnke capital punishment for a_five- 
dollar fine by the Caput, and even a 
freshman is hardly liable to lose his 
head like that. On subjects like these 
ahd others, such as Home Rule and 
Disestablishment, so much has been 
said that originality is undistinguish- 
able from plagiarism, and thus they 
are eminently suitable But when it 
comes to the discussion of student 
discipline and University reorganiza- 
tion and of the desirability of having 
professors print their lectures, it is a 
different matter. Then it is safer for 
the unsophisticated one to follow 
party lines 


+ 


Sut which party? Shall he join the 
Unionists, and sit at meat with the 
party in power, or shall he join with 
the “Old Lits.,” be content for the pres- 
ent with the superfluous crumbs of 
Government patronage and hope for 

speedy reversal? It is a real di- 
lemma. On this decision depends the 
number of committees upon which he 
will serve and the number of group 
photographs that will surround his 
sheepskin when he graduates. It is a 
momentous question. And he is given 
many reasons for coming to an im 
mediate decision. He is assured that 
the Old Lit. party has the best men, 
while on the other hand he is inform- 
ed that the Unionists have the best 
men He is told that if he joins the 
Old Lits. he will be conveyed to the 
polls in a cab, while with the Union- 
ists he may ride in state in an auto- 
mobile. Of course, if he comes from 
London other arguments are neces- 
sary. 


Now is the busy time. The fresh- 
men are being divided off into sheep 
and goats.” But who are the goats 
and who the sheep, wil! not be de- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








cided till that great day of the spring 
elections. 
b 

The agitation among the students 
against the abolition of the Athletic 
Field and its use as a site for one of 
the new buildings is having its effects. 
It is reported that the Governors 
have reconsidered the matter, and 
that the Field is safe for some years. 
The incident recalls the time when 
the gymnasium was first built. The 
plans were all prepared and a site 
chosen on the campns. But the 
strenuous opposition of graduates and 
undergraduates, with the aid of those 
on the staff interested in athletics, 
prevented this vandalism. There is 
little doubt that, as one of the pro- 
fessors said lately at a public meet- 
ing, if the opposition to the location 
of the new Convocation Hall had 
been properly managed and weight 
brought to bear on the authorities, the 
present site, which, to quite an ex- 
tent destroys the beauty and useful- 
ness of the lawn, would never have 
been chosen. It is on questions like 
these that the democracy of a uni- 
versity is useful. On such subjects, 
students and graduates have an un- 
deniable right to be consulted. 

GOWN. 
ee 
A Plea for the Diccionary. 


O Roosevelt, spare that book, 
Touch not a single bough, 
In youth it succored me, 
And T’ll protect it now. 


I sat upon its pile 
At table when I ate; 

So came within my reach 
The dainties of each plate. 


I sat upon it, grown, 

Where letters’ feast was spread; 
So came within my grasp 
Strong Shakespeare’s 

bread. 


meat and 


So prithee cut it not, 
Nor its dimensions carve. 
For were its bulk reduced, 
We all of us would starve. 
—New York “Sun.” 
pea eie eee ea 


Got. Him Going. 


Beneath a tree sat Her and Him, 
And quite alone the two, 

Save for an owl perched on a limb 
Which said: “To whit, to woo.” 


Now for an hour or more sat he 
Nor any nearer drew, 

Although the owl with owlish glee 
Remarked: “To wit, to woo.” 


Whereat he took the hint, this man 
For he had caught a clue, 

And to warm up at length began. 
To spoon, to wit, to woo. 


—Houston “Chronicle.” 





A joke on his grandmother.—Life, 





A COMPROMISE. 
ALLINGTON married his wife 


purely from motives of pru- 
dential consideration. 

She was rich and he was 
poor. 

“Tt is not,” said Callington, reason- 
ing with himself, “that I wish neces- 
sarily to spend her money. But mere- 
ly that I desire to relieve myself from 
the stress and strain of modern com- 
petition. I am by nature a gentle- 
man. I have good manners, good 
breeding, tact and gentleness of dis- 
position. But to succeed I must be 
unduly aggressive, unpleasantly dis- 
honest and disgustingly selfish. It 
grates upon me to feel that so many 
disagreeable traits, of which at pres- 
ent I possess only the quiesent rudi- 
ments, would have to be developed 
within me. Is it not better, there- 
fore, that I should obey my highest 
instincts and ally myself with one 
who must always respect my quali- 
ties of mind and heart rather than 
to waste my talents upon mere vul- 
gar acquisition?” 

At the end of six months Mrs. Call- 
ington suggested that he go into some 
business. “Thank you, darling, for 
the suggestion,” said Callington, “but 
we are at present amply able to live 
within your income. We see a great 
deal more of each other now than 
if I were regularly employed, and 
we shal! never pass this way together 
again. Besides, should I go into busi- 
ness, I might be drawn into using 
some of your money—and lose it, 
Even the remotest chance of such a 
possibility would better be avoided.” 

At the end of another six months 
Mrs. Callington suggested that he 
take charge of her affairs, his admir- 
able wisdom being strongly in evi- 
dence with her. 

“On the contrary, pet,” said Call- 
ington, “it is better that you should 
do it all. I would be fooling with 
something with which T am not fa- 
miliar, and should disaster result I 
would naturally be blamed and, be- 
sides, it gives you something to do.” 

At the end of another six months 
Mrs. Callington suggested that he 
join two or three clubs, learn to 
smoke and drink, play bridge and 
billiards and sit up nights. 

“You are a dear girl to grant me 
all this freedom,” said Callington 
“But Iam a home body. T ask noth- 
ing better than your charming so- 
ciety.” 

At the end of six months more Mrs 
Callington was suing him for di 
vorce on the grounds of non-sup- 
port. 

When Callington was informed he 
almost broke down. 

“My dear.” he asked pathetically, 
“what have I done? What is the mat- 
ter? Can’t we compromise? I know 
I’ve been too good a husband, but 
ought that to count against me?” 

And his wife, in an excess of pity: 

“Yes, that’s the trouble. I’m sick 
and tired of seeing you around. But 
T tell you what T’ll do. If you'll go 
off somewhere and give me a year’s 
rest, I'll give you one more trial.” 
T.ife. 


ng 





Fighting the Hereros. 


Some oddities of campaigning against 
the Hereros in German Southwest 
Africa are detailed by Colonel Bayer 
of the general staff in some sketches 
which he has been publishing from 
his personal experiences in the field. 
One point that particularly impressed 
him was the readiness with which the 
Hereros and Hottentots singled out 
the officers at long range. 

“Tt wouldn’t have been 
said he, “if we had worn bril- 
liant uniforms, sashes or other in- 
signia of rank. But we didn’t. In 
the presence of the enemy we used 
exactly the same uniform and equip- 
ment as our troops—suits of khaki 
and cork helmets, with blue border 
We carried no swords. : 

“Every officer carried a rifle and a 
cartridge belt with 120 rounds of am- 
munition in it, exactly like the men. 
Many of us also wore bayonets 
Hands, faces, hair, uniforms, weapons, 
everything came to be of the same 
earthy color. We often couldn't 
recognize one another and all sorts of 
funny blunders took place 

“In spite of this outward similarity 
the natives seemed never at a loss to 
pick out the officers. Their extraor 
dinary power of vision enabled them 
to detect the slightest sign—a ges- 
ture of the hand to control the ad- 
vance of the firing line, the use of a 
field glass, the reception of a report 
was enough to indicate rank 

“Tn one case T remember, an officer 
addressed by his superior turned to 
him and instinctively raised his hand 
to his helmet in salute. Instantly the 
fire of the natives was concentrated 
on them and the superior was killed.” 

——-___—¢-<-9——— 


strange,” 





Effect of Water on Coal. 


Tt is often asserted that water on 
bituminous coal both aids combus 
tion and “makes the coal last.” 
Housewives, office men who live 
where this coal is used. and who are 
compelled to maintain stove or furnace 
fires, are firm believers, as a rule in 
this paradox. That water on coal 
cannot do hoth, these people would 
know if they but thoughtfully con- 
sidered it a minute 

The facts are these (and anvone 
may easily verify them): In a light 
fire. that is to say. a stove or house 
furnace, water 
lump coal really causes it to burn 
more rapidly It soaks into the 
strata, into the porous surface, and 
being then converted into steam, the 
lump is split into parts, or the surface 
becomes corrugated and cavernous 
thus offering a larger area of carbon 
to the active oxygen of the air. Tf 
the water is in excess of the amount 
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which will do t it t 
ds combustion but retards 
: 12 af pata ne & om 
Again, if the coal is ie, a smi 
dampness, nothir apy g we 
ness, however, may increase combus 
tion by holding the particles apart 


thus permitting the air to be 
In short, says The Scientific Ameri 
can, water on coal favors combust 
when it does favor it, only by assist 
ing the oxygen of the r to find m 
ready 
carbon. 
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English in College. 


I’ve got “math” for to-morrow nd 
my paper ready for “poly con”; after 
I come back from “gym,” I'll read 
“lit” with you for an hour.—Harpers 
\\ eekly 

> 
The Nu Wa. 

Teache Tommie, spell “through 

Tommie—Shall T spell it according 
to precedent or President?-—Harper’s 
Weekly. 


Two Schools. 


| 1 \ t to scho 
| \ where m grow W 
G I said ind learn tl ve 
( 1e back when y W the pr 


My heart came back again 
“And where is the prize?” I cried 


ilse, and, the prize was 


heart to school, 

ods where wild birds sing 
In th elds where flowers’ spring 

Where brooks run cold and clear, 


said, “you are a fool, 


ru perhaps they can teach yon 


And why do you stay so long, 
My heart, and where do you roam? 


The answer came with a laugh and a 
song 
“T find this school is home.” 


—Henry Van Dyke 


If you want to be on the safe side come 


TORONTO 








1 s ste cte 

f + . e ; 
tepetla t ; rhe 

first noose w s rely 1 

tl prisoner 1 1vé 

He swam t lon e go 

h esc \ t \ N stir 

the rc p for Y y ~ 

the latte draw 

“Say, pards ke sure thet kn 
this time W \ “ 1S¢€ | 4 
swintl Everybodv’s 

>< 
Well pa, at last you can iv y € 
ee the ocean 
Oi can but it’s d sapp 1ent 
‘tis no w e near as big us I thought 
t was 
~~ ><> — 

“Why do you say that he’s a won 
derful actor?” “He sat through an 
amateur dramatic entertainment, and 
ictually made people think he enjoyed 
i 


























§ 
f i 
3 
is 
. 
‘ A 
SS 
“4 
i 
1 
i 
1 
Niigitnaoecus 
RAVO! Tigers! and likewise 
hooray! Right manfully 
have they upheld the honor 
of the the O.R.F.U., and in 
cidentally proved that the 
tribes of the east are not so much 
Many and right grievous were the 
things they did to Montreal, cham- 
pions of the Quebec Union last, Sat- 
urday, and by the time the players 
had collected all the mud that would 
stick to them, the score stood 11—6, 
which was just as it should be on the 
merits of the day’s play. It wasn’t 
l bee nd skittles at that either. 
Hamilton irn every point by 
i t sweat ir brows, and Tope, 
? t star full-back, had to be con- 
tent with a ken leg as his share 
: of the glory, which, though very nice 
, s int of view, does 
} nan of active tem- 
. . 
mi than one it was 
h pec here Toront that Tigers 
would win. We wanted to see the 
champions of our own union on the 
top of the heap, and it would be in 
f some measure a salve to our wounded 
feelings to see the conquerors of the 
Argonauts put it all over somebody 
else 
The Montreals were certainly 
without honor in their own 
As soon as it was certain 
would win out their series in the 
East, the press de tch began to get 
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PORTING 








Moncton, N.B. A train on the In- 
tercolonial Railway was speeding 
along near Lakeland, when the en- 
gineer and driver, on rounding a 
turn, saw seven cariboo grazing 


alongside the track. As the train ap- 
proached the animals began crossing 
the track in a leisurely way, and the 
blowing of the whistles only caused 
some of the cariboo to come to a 
tandstill between the rails. Just in 
time the animals scampered off into 
the woods, and were seen by many 
of the passengers. Game is plentiful 
in New Brunswick this and it 
was but recently that the passengers 


on another train witnessed a gallant 





year, 





race between a big moose and the 
train. The forest monarch was feed- 
ing by the side of the track, and im- 
mediately the train drew up even 


started to race alongside 


with him, 
it, covering the ground in a most un- 
gainly manner, but with great speed. 


The trainmen drew the attention of 
the passengers to the spectacle, 
which was enjoyed for a few minutes. 
Muscle and sinew could not long 


the moose was 
however, and 
obliged to dis- 


stand the strain which 
called upon to 
the animal was finally 
continue 


exert, 


* * * 


A new fog whistle was recently in- 
stalled on Partridge Island, one of 
the principal signalling stations about 
two miles from St. John, New Bruns- 
wick. The whistle gives out a long- 
drawn blow on a low note, and ends 
by a short sounding blow two notes 
lower. It is said to accurately imi- 
tate a moose call, and the effect upon 
the animals frequenting the neighbor- 
hood affords ample evidence of this 
fact. Since the new whistle was es- 
tablished, says Rod and Gun in Can- 
ada, the number of m« round 
about have largely increased, attract- 
ed by what they evidently believe is 


yose 


the call of their mates. The bulls 
stroll coolly through the suburbs of 
St. John, and calmly take to the 
water in their efforts to reach their 
fellows, though none have got so far 


as Partridge Island, the distance 
them, or some 
Hi them all is 


sciousness telling 


daunting inner con- 


not 






- hunters have been arriv- 


ng in Toronto from the north for a 


veek or more, and those who have 
seen the trains come in have been 
stonished at the great loads of game 
that filled the baggage cars. Most 
of those returning report good sport 
and fine weather. “We never saw so 
many deer,” said one hunter. The 
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165 at Scotia Tunctio 3urke’s 

Falls and about 100 at South River. 

I suppose there must have been near- 

ly 1,000 shipped on Saturday alone.” 
* * * 
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third of an inch, or the bottom was 
covered with rags which through ev- 
aporation kept the air in the box 
always saturated with water vapor. 
Through a tube reaching to the bot- 
tom oxygen was introduced and al- 
lowed to escape through another 
tube in the lid. Before entering the 
box the oxygen passed through sev- 
eral water bottles which thoroughly 


saturated it with water vapor. By 
these means the fish were always 
kept in a pure oxygen atmosphere 


and a drying up of the gills was not 
to be feared. Carp, tench, and other 
fish were in this way kept from three 
to four days, and upon release from 
the box they appeared perfectly well, 
and when placed in water swam 
about in a lively manner. This plan 
is sO much more economical than 
any other that if it can be made a 
success it should be generally adopted 
throughout Canada, and will do much 
to bring about a wide re-stocking and 
a very considerable improvement in 
many of our fisheries. 
geen eet peices 


Doolittle’s Error. 
OOLITTLE said he didn’t 





know anything about golf, 

which was perfectly true, but 

was willing to follow them 

around the course and study 
birds and botany. Doolittle is long 
on botany. 

Bassette had told Doolittle that the 
course was full of hazards, so he was 
surprised to find nothing more hazard- 
ous than a few meadow brooks, which 
he crossed without any trouble, and 
he was really enjoying himself very 
much when he espied something 
white in the grass at his feet. 

He bent over and examined it eager- 
ly, thinking it might be a new variety 
of mushroom—Doolittle is nearsight- 
ed—but was disappointed to find that 
it was only a hard ball, very likely a 
golf ball, he thought, as he recalled 
Bassette’s having mentioned his good 
luck in finding several of them a few 
days before and having said that they 
were worth from 75 cents to $1.00 
apiece Picking it up, he put the 
ball in his pocket and went on look- 
ing for fungi. 

Presently Doolittle met a stranger, 
who was lugging a heavy bundle of 
sticks and seemed to be looking for 
something. He appeared so anxious 
and was laboring under such a bundle 
that Doolittle inquired sympatheti- 
cally if he had lost anything. 

The stranger looked at him a little 
sharply, remarked that the ball must 
be near there somewhere, and passed 
on, dragging the sticks after him. 

Doolittle reflected a moment. He 
had intended presenting the ball to 
Bassette, but why shouldn’t he help 
another out of a predicament, and at 
the same time turn an honest penny 
for himself? He called the stranger 
back. 

“Tf this will do you any good,” he 
said, pulling the ball out of his pocket, 
“vou’re welcome to it whatever it’s 
worth I just picked it up a few 
rods back here.” 

The stranger stared at him curiously. 

“You found it over there, did you?” 

The stranger waved his hand inthe 
direction of a white object stuck up 
on a knoll back of a clump of bushes 
which Doolittle hadn’t noticed before. 

“Why, yes, I guess it was around 
there somewhere, though I couldn't 
say exactly. You see, I wasn’t——” 

“And you would like to sell it to 
me?” 

The 
and it seemed to 
detected a 
the other’s voice. 

“As a favor,” 


drew a little 
Doolittle 
shade of 


stranger nearer 
that he 
now sarcasin in 
Doolittle replied, a 
little injured. “It’s immaterial to me, 
as I have a friend who——’ 

Sut Doolittle never completed the 
sentence. things that the 
stranger told Doolittle surprised him, 
other things shocked and pained him. 
It was all instructive. 
er the 


Some 


had finished 





stranger 





speaking, and he spoke fluently and 
t length, Doolittle realized that he 
id erred He also felt that he 


vould not meddle with golf balls any 

more, but would confine himself to 
re congenial pursuit of birds 

1 fungii—New York “Sun.” 
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Automania in Cactus Land. 


whiskered winer 
Pocket Mike? 
Hle’s burnin’ up the desert 


ve you seena 


vnose 


name is 


In a smelly, four wheeled bike: 
He’s struck pocket somewheres 
That paid diamonds to the ton, 
And he yells Bring me an auto 
I have long been needin’ one!” 





“I’m tired,” he says, “of punchin’ 
Phe bur beasts o’ mine, 
So fet ! red devii 
That can go one-forty-nine: 
Don’t give me no blamed chuffer 
But let me take the wheel 
I play t 2 e lone handed, 
sO J t me make the deal.’ 
H t peded V roundups 
s wrecked an ostrich farn 
And f’m Cactus ¢ n to Kyote 
He has left’ t », harm 
we're huntin’ with a posse 
For this benzine crazy cuss 
\nd he’ll see a day of sorrer 
If that thing don’t stampede ' 
Deny Republican 
siriuctiiaihdoaiiseiali tients 
Cockney Humor. 
All the best humor that exists in 


our language is 


Cockney humor 
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YILDIZ 
MAGNUMS 


Are Pure Egyptian Cigarettes 


Packed in Tins of 100’s in which their natural flavor 


and aroma are retained. 


“YILDIZ MAGNUMS” are also sold in boxes of I0’s 


Plain, Cork or Gold Tips. 


$2.50 per hundred. 


All First-class Dealers Sell “YILDIZ MAGNUMS” Cigarettes : 








Its Good Points: 
1-——It will not felt 


Look for the Tab on 


WOLSEY 


Pure Wool Underwear 


GUARANTEED UNSHRINKABLF 


nor harden ; 

silk-like softness as long as it lasts. 
2—-Being elastic and unshrinkable it keeps 

perfectly, always assuring a comfortable fit. 


It isa guarantee that the goods are unshrinkable. 


it therefore retains its 
its shape 


each Garment. 
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Cor. BROADVIEW & QUEEN 





THREE SESSIONS DAILY 


Band every afternoon and evening. 1200 pairs of 


skates—36 of a staff. 


SKATING CONTEST EVERY FRIDAY EVENING 





Chaucer was a Cockney; he had his 
house close to the Abbey. Dickens 
was a Cockney. He said he could 
not think without the London streets 
The London taverns heard always 
the quaintest conversation, whether it 
Ben Johnson’s at the Mermaid 
or Sam Johnson’s at the Cock. Even 
in our time it may be noted that the 
most vital and genuine humor is stil] 
written about London.—“TI!lustrated 
London News.” : 
—————-——_ +> o—____—__ 
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Styles in Dogs. 
Mrs. Ultra-de Swell—Coach 
are out of style. I want an 
bile dog. 
Dealer 


dogs 
automo 


-Well, 


madam, here is just 
the one you want 
“Now are you sure he is an auto 
| mobile dog?” 


“T should say so. Why 


| he will fol 
| low the scent of gasoline 
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| 
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for miles.” 
Philadelphia “Bulletin.” ° 
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A Rush Order. 


It is well to know a tailoring 
n Toronto who will take your 
ure and accomplish 


irm 
meas 


a quick delivery 


“Vogue Tailoring Co,,” 9 West Ade 
laide street, will do that. and more 
— > 
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OLD ORCHARD 


ROLLER RINK 


Cor. Dovercourt and Harrison Sts. 
Near Dundas St. 


SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS 
Tuesday and Friday Evenings 


Select Patronage Only. 
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commences Monday, October 15th. 
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212 COWAN AVE. 


Very select patronage 
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| Excellent Pullman and Parlor Cars 


TO 


London, Detroit 
and Chicago 


7.35 a.m.: Cafe parlor car to London and 
Detroit ; Pullman to Chicago. 


1.00 p.m.: Parlor car to London and Detroit. 


4.30 p.m.: Cafe parlor car to Detroit ; Buffet 
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| 141.30 p.m, : Pullman to Detroit and Chicago. 


Secure tickets and make reservations. 
City Office 
Yonge Streets. 


North west corner King and 










leaves the Union Station at 5.20 p.m, 
daily, track six, Fast night run via 
C.P.R. aud New York Central lines. 
Early morning on the beautiful Hud- 
son River. Splendid roadbed. 





Arrives Grand Certral Depot, the 
heart of N.Y, City, 7.50 a.m. 


| 
| 
Elegant train equipment. Dining 
|{ and parlor cars to Buffalo, through 
sleepers to New York, daily. 

Tickets, reservations and all infor- 
mation at C.P.R, City Ticket Office, 
corner King and Yonge Sts., Toronto. 
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THE PASSING OF PHARAOH 


By H. A. CLARKE 





“He put his tongue out when I opened my eyes, and I always used to think 
he was laughing.” 


The three boys were down in the 
breakfast-room when the single knock 
came at the front door. 

“T fancy it is a man from Rogers,” 
said Max casually. “Walter, you 
might run up and see.” 

(Rogers was a veterinary surgeon 
of some repute. The Tyrells’ four- 
year-old pedigree St. Bernard, regis- 
tered at the Kennel Club under the 
name of Pharaoh 2073, had been sent 
to him to be operated upon for a 
cancerous growth upon the elbow.) 

“In a second,” said Walter, making 
a display of putting up his paints. 
“Tt won’t hurt the man to wait a sec- 
ond.” 

Once outside the breakfast-room, 
however, he began to run, and he 
charged the basement stairs like a 
squadron of horse. 

Max resumed his reading, 

“Do you think Pharaoh can be 
worse?” whispered the nine-year-old 
Claude, when Walter did not return. 

“T should say that the dog was 
dead and that the end of the world 
was coming,” said the big boy, with 
an obvious reference to the young- 
ster’s scared face. 

“IT would give a pound to hear that 
old Pharaoh was better,” Claude said 
defiantly. 

Max made a gesture of impatience. 

“How on earth do you think I can 
read with you talking?” 

At last the front door slammed 
(what a deal the man had had to say!) 
and then Walter could be heard go- 
ing upstairs. Apparently it occurred 
to him that his brothers might be 
interested in the bulletin, for he came 
downstairs again as far as the upper 
passage. 

“Max,” he shouted, “Pharaoh is 
dead!” and went away to look for a 
lost fretwork pattern. 

“A pity,” said Max, and became 
absorbed in his book. 

Tertius sat straight up in the middle 
of his chair and watched Primus as 
if fascinated. 

“There is no book like ‘Pickwick,” 
said Max. “I could read it for ever.” 

Nevertheless a few minutes later he 
yawned violently and threw the vol- 
ume down upon the table. 

“I will go upstairs and clear up my 
room,” he said, addressing no one in 
particular. “Goodness knows it needs 
clearing!” 

Left to himself, Claude sat on, 
staring straight ahead of him and 
gripping the back of his chair with 
both hands. His brow knitted, but 
he was thinking about nothing—or, 
at least, that was his aim. Thoughts 
would come, thoughts radiating from 
the word “never,” but he cast them 
out time and again After a while 
he became aware that his efforts were 
being frustrated by a sound of snif- 





BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 


Lady of Fifty Looks Like Sixteen. 


"A Nashville lady found a way to 
beautify her complexion without the 
use of drugs or face creams. 

“Before I began the use of Grape- 
Nuts,” she writes, “I was convinced 
I could not live long. I was sick all 
the time; heart trouble, kidneys seri- 
ously affected, eyesight bad, sense 
of smell was gone and hearing very 
poor. 

“My family thought I had dropsy 
and could not get well, and I only 
ate Grape-Nuts because I slept better 
afterwarts—did not dream I could be 
entirely cured, had quit all treatment 
and given up hope. 

“After spending a large sum of 
money, and being under the best 
physicians for three years without 
relief, I commenced eating Grape- 
Nuts food three times a day and now 
I am sound as a dollar, am in perfect 
health, fifty years old and my com 
plexion is better than some girls at 
sixteen. 

“T never have headache, nerves are 
strong, sight so much improved I 
need no glasses, heart and kidneys 
in perfect condition. 

“Your Grape-Nuts alone cured me 
and I cannot find words to express 
my thanks to the Postum Co. I have 
told hundreds of people what cured 
me. It was simple food that I could 
digest.” 

“There's a reason.” Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

It sometimes amazes persons what 
damage has been done by improper 
eating, not knowing any better way 
A change to Grape-Nuts soon tells 
the story. Read the famous book, 


“The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 





fing from the kitchen. He ran out 
and found the stout cook, a good- 
natured soul, but soft as putty, dry- 
ing her eyes. 

The child stammered out something 
about Pharaoh, but the woman turned 
upon him quite fiercely. 

“You boys fancy that no one in 
the house has anything to think about 
but your precious dog—bah!” 

Then she blew her nose violently 
and went on with her task, making 
away with the utensils that had been 
devoted to the St. Bernard—his 
saucepan, the stockpot in which frag- 
ments had been collected for him, and 
the plate from which he_ had fed. 
These she threw into the dust-bia, 
making a separate journey with each 
article. 

Look at these bones. I collected 
them, thinking that Pharaoh would 
need something to pull him round 
when he returned; now they will just 
be thrown away.” 

She sat down upon a Windsor chair 
and cried quietly. 

“Don’t you think I am crying about 
your dog. I would not so demean 
myself. I am crying for an aunt I 
lost; an aunt—but there, she was 
more like a mother to me than an 
aunt.” 

“When did she die?” asked Claude 
in an awed whisper. 

“You want to know too much!” 
snapped the woman, not being able 
at the moment to think of a better 
answer. 

“Do you remember how Pharaoh 
used to bark at your new bonnet?” 
said Claude, to divert her thoughts 
from her bereavement, but the remark 
brought on a paroxysm. 

“She was a dear, good lady,” said 
the cook, when she had become a 
little calmer. “We buried her in 
Brompton Cemetery—the wreaths 
would not have gone under that 
table. It was this very day twelve- 
month. And then I am to be told 
that I am crying about a brown and 
white dog that was more trouble than 
enough! Taking into account what 
I did for him as a puppy, a child 
would not have given the trouble.” 

“He was very. grateful,” said 
Claude. “No one ever did anything 
for that dog but he remembered it, 
and sooner or later paid for it with a 
great lick. I would give anything 
for another lick from him now, and 
so would you, Cook. So would any- 
one in the world.” 

Claude’s voice shook, but he was 
not very angry. Cook spoke roughly, 
but she had been very good always 
with the bones. She must have liked 
the dog a little. If she had forgotten 
sometimes what was due to Pharaoh’s 
ancestry (one should not speak to a 
grandson of Pilgrim as to a dog from 
the streets), in the matter of his wants 
her memory had never once been at 
fault. In his own regal way Pharaoh 
had always recognized her as a friend. 
When the burst of grief for her aunt 
had passed, Cook would be sorry that 
the huge, gentle beast was dead. 

“The day he was took away,” said 
the woman, “TI was ill in bed with one 
of my bad heads. I heard the stairs 
creak, and there was Pharaoh outside 
scratching to be let in. It’s all right, 
Pharaoh,’ I said; “Cook will be well 
soon.’ He went downstairs, but came 
back again and sat whimpering like a 
human.” 

“He was very bad himself,” said 
Claude, meaning that on the occasion 
in question the poor animal had been 
seeking sympathy rather than be- 
stowing it. 

“T know he was bad, and that’s 
what makes it so good of him coming 
up all those stairs to inquire after me. 
‘All right, Pharaoh,’ I called through 
the door; ‘don’t cry for me. You 
will see Cook down to-morrow.’ And 
that very night he was packed off to 
one of those slashers and carvers. 
There’s a deal to be answered for if 
the truth be known.” 

And the Cook threw an apron over 
her head and rocked to and fro. 

“Is it for Pharaoh you are crying 
now?” the child whispered. “For 
your aunt and for Pharaoh just a 
little?” 

“Ah! Master Claude, may you 
never know what sorrow is! To think 
of that good woman lying out there 
in Brompton Cemetery. Oh, dear! 
Oh, dear!” 

Claude went back into the break 
fast-room visibly affected. He was 
not ashamed of his emotion (the 
death of a human being is a subject 
for tears), but considerably embar 
rassed that there had been a call for 
emotion on this particular night 


Anyone ignorant of the cook’s be- 
reavement seeing him now would cer- 
tainly misjudge him. No one ever 
had properly understood him but 
Pharaoh. Poor old pup! How, it 
would have troubled him to see his 
favorite (“I know he liked me best,” 
sobbed the child) with face buried 
thus in his hands! He would have 
forced his blunt nose between the 
hands and removed the tearstains 
with one vast consolatory lick. You 
could not keep in the blues long with 
the St. Bernard beside you. There 
was something so brave and wise 
about his outlook. He understood 
thitigs (who could doubt it?) and saw 
no reason for despair. Even this 
trouble about the cook’s aunt would 
be bearable if it were possible to take 
counsel with that sagacious old face. 
But it never would be possible. 
Pharaoh would not come again. His 
blunt nose would be pushed no more 
into the boy’s_ affairs. No more 
troubles would be smoothed by that 
rough tongue. Others would try to 
console and would start by misjudg 
ing. Better, far better, to shut one- 
self in one’s bedroom than be wrong- 
ed by such pity. So Claude made a 
dash for his room, to collide upon 
the stairs with his mother. She held 
out her arms, but he ducked under 
them and escaped. No blame attach- 
ed to him, but the knowledge that it 
had been her intention to lift him 
from the ground turned him hot with 
shame. 

One of the most painful things 
about mothers is that they lack the 
sense of years. They may hide the 
defect, but a crisis will always re- 
veal it. A nine-year-old son is in 
trouble, and it is seen that in his 
mother’s thought he has been all 
along as a babe. Fourteen years 
even is no certain protection—aye, 
nor forty years, either. 

Claude found Walter in possession 
of their joint bedroom, and his toe 
was under the door. And while he 
stood upon the landing the bolt in 
Max’s room was shot home. Coming 
downstairs again, Claude wandered 
into the drawing-room and found his 
father staring out at the garden. 

“Wonderful how the days are 
lengthening,” Mr. Tyrell said briskly, 
without turning around. 

Claude closed the door and return- 
ed to the breakfast-room. No one 
disturbed him, indeed, for the next 
hour it was as though the house were 
empty. At supper, however, the full 
company was present, and the meal 
was wildly hilarious. Max made 
jokes, and the younger boys shrieked 
with laughter at them. 

“My dear Claude,” said Mrs. Tyrell 
anxiously, “I am afraid you will be 
ill.” 

Then, in the highest of spirits, the 
boys trooped up to their sister’s bed- 
room. 

“IT have been crying my eyes out 
about Pharaoh,” said the little invalid 
“T thought you would have, too.” 

The boys looked at one another 
with eyebrows slightly raised. It was 
uneradicable, then, this feminine trick 
of judging the superior sex by the 
lower. 

“To think,” said the little girl, 
“that I shall never awake and see old 
Pharaoh sitting up by my bed. He 
put his tongue out when I opened my 
eyes, and I always used to think he 
was laughing.” 

“There, there,” said Max hurriedly, 
“what is the good of distressing your- 
self?” 

“Poor Claudie!” said the girl. “You 
never could get Pharaoh to treat you 
as a grown-up. Do you remember 
when he was a puppy how he used 
to push you into corners and lick 
your bare legs?” 

“You will be making yourself cry 
again,” said Claude gruttly. 

“I believe Pa wanted to cry tak 
ing Pharaoh back.” 

This taking the dog back has been 
the worst pull of all. Even his death 
had been less poignant. The neces- 
sity had arisen thus. The first day 
the sick dog was at the vet.’s, and 
before the operation had been per- 
formed, he made a wonderful! escape, 
ill as he was, to turn up twenty hours 
later, a most pitiable object, at the 
Tyrells’ front door. His coat and 
shirt-front—that glorious white shirt- 
front, the joy of those who brushed 
him—were matted with mud and clay, 
he was dead with fatigue, and bleed- 
ing from bramble scratches on the 
nose. Further evidence of his cross 
country roamings were the bits of 
hedgerow in his tail. But the un 
bearable thing was the poor beast’s 
conviction that he had deserved well 
of the family. There was not a doubt 
in his mind that,they would all be 
as pleased at the reunion as he was 
He was lying before the kitchen fire 
when the boys came down to break 
fast; there was a noble self-applause 
in the faint tapping of his tail. They 
patted him and _ said “Good old 
Pharaoh!” knowing very well that it 
was their clear duty to say “Bad 
dog!” to discourage him from escap 
ing another time. 

“He must go back,” said Max 

“Bags I don’t take him,” said Wal 
ter, 

Max said: “I will take him, he is 
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my dog;” but when Mr. Tyrell volun- 
teered, Max was giad enough to es- 
cape the task, 

All the day the boys hung about 
the sick St. Bernard, bathing his face 
and brushing his coat until Pilgrim 
himself would have been proud of 
such a grandson; but when the hour 
of departure approached, one by one 
they slipped out of the house. There 
is a blind turning that cuts the road 
to the station ai right angles, and 
here, to their mutual discomfiture, the 
boys met. They had not very long to 
wait. Mr. Tyrell and the St. Ber- 
nard passed very slowly across the 
top of the road. The dog’s huge 
head was down. It did not do to 
wonder what was in his heart. 

“When he left the house that last 
time,” said Margaret, “he gave me 
one bark, a good-bye he was calling 
up to me. I would have given any- 
thing to let him know that we were 
not tired of him. He was so fond 
of us, and I’m sure we were as fond 
of him—we were, oh, we were!” 

“There, there,’ said Max not un 
kindly, for he remembered that she | 
was an invalid and a girl, “you will | 
be upsetting us next. Fancy Walter 
and Claude and me in a row, crying 
like three babies.” 

It was a humorous picture, and the | 
boys laughed boisterously. 

“Tt isn’t as if Pharaoh was a hu- 
man being,” said Claude; “there would 
be some sense in crying then.” 

“Don’t boys ever cry?” said Mar- 
garet. “TI should think it must be 
dreadful feeling ever so and keeping 
it in.” 

“What’s the good of bothering 
about what can’t be altered?” said 
Max. 

“Silly things,’ girls,’ said Walter, 
when they were outside. 

“T don’t know,” said Claude. “You 
see, Margaret spends all her time on 
her back, and when we were away, 
Pharaoh used to sit with her for 
hours. He was like a nurse to her.” 

“T don’t want to listen to that rot,” 
said Walter roughly. “You are almost 
as bad as a girl yourself.” 


Claude crept up to bed and, having 
undressed, deliberately turned out the 
gas, a thing that Walter had forbid- 
den under penalties. However, the 
elder boy, when he came up, did not 
seem to notice that anything was 


wrong. He undressed in the dark, | 
and then (such was his absence of | 
mind) climbed into Claude’s bed | 


“Claudie. old man, what is the mat- 
ter? T ought not to have said you 
were like a girl.” 

“Tt wasn’t that,” gulped the young- 
ster; “you can call me what you 
like.” 

“T know. It was about old | 
Pharaoh.” 

“Likely I would cry about a dog! I 
wouldn’t demean myself to cry about 
a dog.” 

“What is it, then, Claudie? You 
might tell a fellow. 


The child required some pressing, 
but at last his story came with a 
rush—the cook’s aunt, her virtues and 
untimely end. 

“Cook was throwing away Phar- 
aoh’s bones and things when she told 
me,” 

“Tt must be dreadful,” said Walter, 
with his lip trembling, “to lose a re- 
lation like that.” 

“She was more like a mother to 
Cook than an aunt,” Claude sobbed 
“They buried her in Brompton Ceme- 
tery, and the wreaths wouldn’t have 
gone under the kitchen table.” 

“When did it happen?” said Walter, 
his voice faltering. 

“The funeral was a year ago this | 
verv day. Such a funeral, Cook says, 
as you never saw.” | 

“Tell me more,” whispered Wal- 
ter, wanting fuller justification for | 
the emotion that was mastering him 

Claude retailed all of the cook’s 
conversation that he could call to | 
mind, adding details and pathetic | 
touches where the narrative seemed 
to demand them, heightening the | 
aunt’s virtues and lengthening her 
funeral cortege, until Walter broke 
down utterly, and the two brothers, 
for all their joint twenty years, wept 
in each other’s arms. Never was a | 
woman more truly mourned 


——______2<¢-e—__—_———_ 
The King. 


Perhaps it is a statement not likely | 
to be challenged by those who have 
closely and impartially watched the | 
career of Edward VII., since he 
ascended the throne, that he is one | 
of the best kings that England has |} 
had since the days of Alfred He 
is a monarch who achieves and 
achieves wisely. There is nothing 
spectacular about his methods, hence 
he is not identified with mouth-filling 
deeds, but we doubt whether another | 
ruler in all Europe has been so instru: | 
mental as he in preserving its peace 
and promoting its highest welfare. 
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The annual meeting of the Harbord 
Alumnae Association takes | 
place on Tuesday evening, November 


which 


27, in the Metropolitan Assembly | 
; 

Rooms, is creating considerable at- | 

tention, and a most enjoyable even 


ing is anticipated Chose desirous of | 
attending are requested to make early 
application for tickets to Miss J. I 
Galloway, 642 Bathurst street, or any | 


other member of the 
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Points About People 


Politicians all recall with very kindly feelings the late 


(. Jardine, who was for several years Canadian Com- 
ssioner to South Africa, and who died from the effects 
of the climate a year or so 
ago. Mr. Jardine was a 
native of Oxford, Eng., 
and was probably the only 
man in Canada who could 
boast of having been 
christened by John Henry 
Newman when the latter 
was. still an Anglican 
clergyman at St. Mary’s, 
Oxford. Mr. Jardine was 
a stump speaker of the old- 
fashioned type, with a 
voice more mellow and 
thunderous even than that 
of Hon, William Patterson. 
On one occasion when Mr. 
Jardine was on tour in 
some of the northern con- 





stituencies, a coterie in the 
now defunct Reform Club fabricated a most blood curd- 
ng tale of how Mr. Jardine, while driving to hold a 


meeting at a distant village, had been pursued by wolves 





rely escaped with his life, sacrificing 


even the notes of his speech in order to divert the angry 
horde. The tale was published in the Toronto evening 
ipers, and Mr. Jardine returned to find himself famous. 
joke had a more serious significance, however, for 

tory was clipped and reprinted in one or two English 

id met the eye of Mr. Jardine’s relatives at 





mploring him to leave such a savage 





Jardine in his political experiences had a more 


practical experience of the wild ways of northern Ontario. 

In 1896 he was engaged by the Liberal candidate in a 

New Ontario constituency to address a series of meetings 
roughout his riding. 
\t the first t 


meeting,” said Mr. Jardine, “up pops a 





e fellow and asks me how I have the face to ask for 
es f 1man cannibal 
“T asked indignantly what he meant by such a vile 
aspersion on an honorable gentleman. The little fellow 
laughed and declared that my candidate had knocked 
down a man in a bar-room row and had chewed his ear 
[ tried evasion, but they laughed at me. At every meet 
» during the campaign somebody would spring the same 
estion, and I simply had to try and deceive the audien 
it didn’t do much good. 
‘After the votes were counted it was found that the 
ndidate had been defeated, and he wouldn’t even pay 
x] 
Phu had not only all the humiliation of having 
icticed d tion to secure the election of a condemned 
innibal, but I didn’t even get paid for it.” 
« - * 
\ er or off le tage 1 ial] inl 
nfailing sour 1 amusement, and a Toronto man 
e coachman hails from the Emerald Isle, says that 
witticisms, conscious and otherwise, are alone worth 
s hir One day, recently, he asked for the afternoon 
ind the gentleman, anticipating a laugh, demanded 
reasol Whereupon Pat glibly replied, “Sure a neigh 


body has just been afther telling me thot there is a 


ne bouncing baby at me sister’s; but she didn’t say if 
was a child or a boy, and I'd be away down beyant to 
foind out if it’s an uncle or an aunt thot o1 am 
* * * 
\s long London produces would-be agriculturalist 
1 Canada pr farmers willing to instruct them at 


s 
11 


much per, the gentle reader will continue to drop a 


tear, induced either by sorrow or laughter, over the trials 


of the “hignorant Henglishman,” when he poses as a son 
of the soul One such who has since developed into the 
bona fide article, tells of distinguishing himself the day 


ifter his arrival by digging up all the green corn, when 
ent to get some for the family dinner, under the impres 
on that it grew in the fashion of potatoes 

“But,” he adds, “| 


came to my place last summer. On one occasion he was 


innot compete with the man who 


sent to chop some wood and when one of the boys went 
to call him to dinner he was discovered standing in a 








wash-tub hacking away at a piece of wood on the ground 
outside. Questioned as to his peculiar method, he said, 
indignantly, ‘Why, you don’t think I want to cut my 
bloomin’ feet, do you?” 

It was probably the same man who, being despatched 
to bring the cows home, was found at a late hour separat- 
ed from his bovine charges by a narrow creek across 
which he was looking helplessly at them and saying, 
“Come on 'ome! Oh, I soi you blawsted cows, come on 
“ome !” 

+ > s 

Two gentlemen were standing on King street the other 
day looking at an exquisite reproduction of Mr. F. S. Chal- 
lener’s picture, “Her Treasure,” a really fine achievement, 
and a credit to Canadian art. It is a picture of a young 
mother sewing at the bedside of her sleeping babe, painted 
in warm, bright lights. The subject is simple and general 
enough, but Mr. Challener has handled it with rare poetic 
feeling. At least so one of the onlookers thought, for he 
talked in this wise to his friends: 

“Took at those beautiful iris shades of gold and 
purple,” he said. “Look how perfectly the child’s face 
is painted and how the softness of the mother’s hair is ex- 
pressed.” 

“Ves,” said his friend, a practical man. “But do you 
know what my wife would say?” 

“What P” 

“She would say that the mother was a brute to let such 
a strong light fall across tl 
fact, she would declare that the best child on earth would 
wake up and bawl under such circumstances.” 


1e face of a sleeping baby. In 


Moral—Art is frequently at cross currents with life. 
*” * * 

Mr. Newton McTavish, the new editor of the Can- 
adian Magazine, is a young man with a newspaper ex- 
perience that in- 
eludes both editorial 
and business office 
work. He has done 
some good work as 
a short story writer, 
and comes to his 
new duties from 
Montreal where he 
was resident repre- 
sentative of the To- 
ronto Globe. On 
leaving that journal 
he was given a fare- 
well dinner last 
week, and received 
confident assurances 
that he would prove 
a success in his new 
post. Mr. McTavish 
succeeds Mr, John 
A. Coc per in the 
editorship of the 
magazine, the latter 
being about to 
launch a_ national 
weekly, the Canadian Courier. Mr. Cooper was dined at 
the Queen’s Hotel by the directors of the magazine on 
Monday evening, when those present heard some inter- 
esting accounts of the early struggles of that now flourish- 
ing publication. 





MR. Newton MCTAVISH 
Editor Canadian Magazine 


* * * 


Mr. J. C. Walsh, who has been elected to represent St. 
Anne’s division of Montreal in the Dominion Parliament, 
is editorial writer on the Montreal Herald, was formerly 
on the Globe staff in Toronto, and for a time edited and 
published Walsh’s Magazine. He is a popular working 
journalist with a taste for politics. Newspaper men are 
doing unusual things these days. The same issue of the 
papers that announced Mr. Walsh's election to Parlia- 
ment, reported the sale by Major Morrison, editor of the 
Ottawa Citizen, of his Cobalt mining property to a To- 
ronto syndicate for $250,000. A day or two earlier news 
came from Sault Ste. Marie that Bro. Curran of The 
Star had sold a mining claim for $30,000. Most editors, 
however, continue to dig only in ink bottles. 

“a 

During examinations recently at one of the musical 
colleges, for which Toronto is famous, a young lady as- 
tonished her singing teacher by rushing into her room and 
saying: “How’s my hat? Do you think my coat will do? 
A good many points in the examination are given for 
stvle, and I want to make the best showing I can,” 

x * * 

\ new industry is to be established in Ontario, the 
second or third manufactory of the kind in the world. It 
will manufacture box- 
board, binder board or 
what is roughly known 
as pasteboard, using 
peat as the material 
A great deal of time 
and money have been 
spent in the effort to 
bring peat on the mar 


ket as a fuel, but now 





by a German inven 

tion it is brought int 

highly profitable use in 

this new way \ large 

factory at the little 

village of ¢ apac in 

Michigan is already 

doing a great track 

turning the Lapeer 

cou y cat OL 

the coars fort { 

paper. Mr. George A 

Howell has resign: Sens sew ees 

his position as manager of the Grip Engraving Company, 
ha ecur i controlling interest in the Standard Paper 
Co., Limited, of ronto, and is under contract to build 
1 factory at Pefferlaw within fifteen months-and be actu 
allv co verting peat into paper 1. that time It is said to 
be a very promising new line of industry with peat in 


ibundance Mr. Howell, who 1 1 past pre sident of the 
Canadian Club, and a progressive busine man, will re 
tal 1 will be suc 


ceeded in its management by Mr. HH. H. MacNamara, long 


a connection with his old cot Iipany, an 


onnected with the firm 
seis 
Import ant changes in. the } igher ranks of the navy 
were announced recently, two of which affect Canadians 
\dmuiral A | Douela he present commander-in chief 


at Portsmouth, will retire next year, while Admiral Sit 


Charles Drury, at present second Sea Lord, will take 
over the command of the Mediterranean fleet. Sir Charl 

Drury, who i native of Rothesay, New Brunswick, was 
born in 1846, rece ing hi ear! educat nin Canad ina 
attending the Collegiate school, Fredericton until he 


passed into the navy at 13 years of age. He devoted him 





self to gunnery, and thus gained early promotion, after 
acting as staff officer at the gunnery schoolship “Camb- 
ridge,” at Devonport. In 1889, when he had risen to the 
rank of captain, he returned to North America, as flag- 
captain to Vice-Admiral Sir George Willes Watson, then 
commander-in-chief of the British squadron, and he con- 
tinued in these waters for a full three years. Subse- 
quently he acted as flag-captain to Admiral Sir Henry 
lairfax, who was in charge of the Channel Squadron, 
and next commanded the battleship Hood, in the Mediter- 
ranean, when he earned the special thanks of the Foreign 
Office for his services in Crete. After promotion to rear- 
admiral, he hoisted his maiden flag as commander-in- 
chief in the East-Indies, and in 1903 returned to England 
to become second Sea Lord of the Admralty. 
ee 

A Canadian travelling in Scotland was greatly amused 
by an incident that he witnessed at Stirling, and is telling 
his friends about it. One of the objects of interest at 
Stirling is the monument to William Wallace, the national 
hero. On the train was an American, and when he heard 
of the monument he became interested at once, but it 
soon became apparent that he did not understand. 

“Wallace!” he exclaimed. “A monument to Wallace 
over here! Why do they take so much interest in him 
over here?” 

It was evident that he knew only of Gen. Lew Wal- 
lace. The Canadian decided not to undeceive him, and at 
Stirling got his reward. The American accosted the Scot 
who guarded the gate at the railway station. 

“Tell me,” he said, “about this Wallace—there’s a 
monument to him up there.” 

The gateman glared. “Dinna ye ken aboot him?” he 
demanded. ‘Have ye no heard o’ ‘Scots wha ha’e wi’ 
Wallace bled?” and he slammed the gate in the face of 
the offender. Then the Canadian explained to his fellow 
traveller that there was another Wallace than Lew. 

x * x 

At the concert on Monday evening the magician, 
Durno, got off a skit, associating one of our well-known 
citizens with George Washington as being the only two 
persons who would get to heaven, says the Wingham 
Times. A patron of the entertainment, knowing that the 
citizen referred to was in the hall, turned to his friend 
beside him and asked, “Is George Washington here, too?” 

“Why, Great Cesar,” retorted the friend, “Don’t you 
know who George Washington was?—He was the great 
poet.” 

This has been freely told on the street since the 
entertainment, and has occasioned many a good laugh. 
In the meantime the innocent pair who are responsible 
for it are no doubt brushing up their knowledge of his- 
tory. 

: * 

Mr, W. B. Northrup, M.P., of Belleville, tells an 
amusing story of two rival candidates in one of the East 
ern Ontario constituencies. 
An election was pending, and 
both parties had their candi- 
dates in the field. Both hap- 
pened to be residents of the 
same town, and were socially 
good friends. A social was 
being held at a Methodist 
church about fifteen miles out 
in the country, and both felt 
it incumbent on them to at- 
tend. For the sake of com- 
pany, and to save livery hire, 
they decided to drive out to- 
gether. After they had travel- 
led a short distance it trans- 
pired that each thinking the other might like a little 
refreshment, had provided himself with a bottle of Scotch. 
Caution suggested that since they were to speak in a 
church the enjoyment of the stimulant should be post- 
poned until the drive home. On arrival they were asked 
to place their fur overcoats in the pulpit as a safe place, 
and accordingly did carefully bury the refreshment be- 
neath them. Speeches and hand-shaking over, they en- 
tered the pulpit to put on their coats. Consternation 
smote each countenance simultaneously. The yellow 
liquid was gone, and they haven’t yet made up their minds 
whether the preacher was a toper or a prohibitionist. 

— o- 





On the Saturday morning when the Ontario Bank first 
bore the placard: “This is the Bank of Montreal,” an old 
lady and her daughter appeared in the bank at Yonge and 
‘Richmond and withdrew a deposit of about twenty-five 
dollars. 

“What are you going to do with it?” asked a friend. 

“I’m going to put it in the Bank of Montreal,” 

“But this is the Bank of Montreal,” insisted the friend, 
pointing to the late Ontario Bank. 

“T wouldn’t trust it,” said the old lady, grimly: “and 
i'm not going to that small building on the corner of 
Yonge and Queen.” 

“But it’s the Bank of Montreal,” insisted the would- 
be adviser. 

“T know that it says so, but it doesn’t look safe, I’m 
going down to Front street to that big stone bank. If 
there’s anywhere that money’ll be safe, I think it’s that 
large building.” 

hos 

"he editor of the Haileyburian, a lively young news 
paper published in the Cobalt district, recently had an ex 
perience with an automobile driver, which he relates in 
the breezy fashion approved of in mining communities. 
He says: “Regarding that stranded car, of which we 
took the number, in North Bay, but did not publish, and 
vill not, it is only fair to say that when we helped the 
gentleman, in his leisurely repairs, he wondered how a 
chap in a white collar, a kind of an imitation of a ‘dude,’ 
could know how to use the ‘pinch-bar’ with a certain am 
ount of technical knowledge, and here is where we got it, 
right in the neck. ‘Who are you,’ he asked. We swelled 
like a pigeon pouter, for we expected that the name would 
strike terror into his soul. Donning for a moment the 
cloak of our best magisterial dignity, we said, with pride, 
“We are C. C. Farr.’ ‘Who in H is that?’ he asked, 
and we promptly collapsed, muttering ‘what is fame?’ 


Ye We got it, and it served us- right.” 
*“ * * 
Mr. L. O. Armstrong, "Canadian Pacific colonisation 


nd industrial agent, recently returned to Montreal from 
the Laurentians with a report that two valuable discover 
ies of minerals have been made within 100 miles of that 
city, One is extensive finds of uranium and pitch-blende, 
the mineral from which radium has been extracted, in 
ociation with the mica mines that are being worked 
in that region, and the other a large deposit of graphite 
ome three miles from the railway. The graphite is scat 
1 in the form of outcrop in such profusion and so 
loose that two men can easily pick up two tons of ore in 
a day without reverting to blasting. 


Signor Leoncavallo. 


HE composer of “I Pagliacci” and so many other 

T successful operas will tell you that he regards as 

one of the most memorable and pleasing incidents 

in his career a casual introduction which, after much 

scheming, he managed to obtain to his great contemporary 

Verdi, about a fortnight before the latter’s death, says 
a writer in The Grand Magazine. 

By all the operatic composers of the younger school, 
Leoncavallo included, the author of “Aida” was literally 
worshipped, but, except in the case of Dr. Arrigo Boito, 
who was his constant companion and latest librettist, 
Verdi always steadfastly declined to make any sort of 
response to these advances. The more resolutely Verdi 
held himself aloof the more ardently, naturally, did the 
younger men yearn to break through the barrier of re- 
serve, though few ever succeeded in doing so unless 
favored by circumstances. Mascagni, for instance, owed 
his acquaintance with Verdi solely to the fact that the 
young man’s works were published by the famous house 
of Ricordi, in which Verdi was a partner. Umberto 
Giordano, composer of “Andrea Chenier,” tried for long 
years, and tried in vain, to achieve an introduction to 
Verdi, and would probably never have succeeded—especi- 
ally as his works were published by the rival firm of Son- 
zogno—had he not married the daughter of a Milanese 
hotel-keeper, Signor Spatz, at whose hotel Verdi often 
stayed. 

As for Leoncavallo’s long-delayed introduction to 
the great man, this was finally brought about through 
quite a little piece of strategy, rendered pessible by the 
fact that he, too, had a friend at court in the person of 
Signora Teresina Stoltz, who had created the part of 
Aida at the Scala, and with whom Verdi had for many 
years been on terms of the closest intimacy. Signora 
Stoltz, a great admirer of Leoncavallo’s talent, had long 
sought some means of bringing the old and the young 
maestri together. Finally, it was arranged that she and 
Verdi were to be on the Milan bastion between the Porta 
Venezia and the Porta Monforte one forenoon; Leonca- 
vallo, as if quite by accident, was also to be at the same 
place. The younger man, as he passed, was to raise his 
hat with great deference, and if the salutation were no- 
ticed by Verdi, then the lady would intervene and intro- 
duce the two men. Verdi did notice Leoncavallo’s bow, 
and the latter was duly presented to the object of his 
veneration. During the conversation the younger man 
was careful to make no reference, direct or indirect, to 
any of his own works, a piece of tactful restraint which 
evidently immensely pleased Verdi, who, the next day, 
sent Leoncavallo his signed portrait. To this civility the 
author of “I Pagliacci” replied by sending copies of his 
works, writing on each at the top in very large characters. 
“A Giuseppe Verdi,” and at the bottom, very small, “R. 
Leoncavallo.” 

\ fortnight later Verdi was no more! 


—__—_——_—-.6-~<-e 


Spelling Reform and Telegraphy. 

In discussions regarding “simplified spelling,” the tele 
graphic point of view of the matter appears, so The Elec 
trical Review of London thinks, to have entirely escaped 
consideration. It says: 

It was stated in a London daily paper that great ex- 
citement was caused at the American Embassy by the 
receipt of a despatch composed of words in the new form. 
Ifow was the telegram charged for by the telegraph com- 
panies? According to existing rules of charging, proper 
I“nglish words must not be mutilated. We think the use 
of the new form of spelling will either be prohibited—at 
any rate, we hope so—or the words so written will be 
chargeable as code, and should a word of more than ten 
letters appear in a plain-language telegram written in the 
new style, it will rank as two. It would appear that be- 
fore words in accordance with the new-spelling reform 
can be made use of, the new system will have to receive 
authorization from a conference. 

Sn ene ee 

In the course of a letter to The London Times, it is 
stated that the Guild of Loyal Women of South Africa— 
the association which laid upon itself the duty of caring 
for the graves of those who fell in the late war—‘is no 
longer able to carry out and complete this work without 
more assistance from home. To conclude the heavier part 
of its task the Guild wishes to set up over the yet un- 
marked graves, of which there remain at least 4,000, some 
simple but permanent memorial, and towards this final 
outlay we earnestly ask contributions. Canada showed 
the way by providing a memorial over every Canadian 
grave.” ‘ 

(a eee 

\ccording to Office and Field, the average rate of 
interest earned by Canadian life insurance companies is 
greater than that earned by United States companies. In 
1904 the Canadian average was 4.86 per cent., and the 
United States average was 4.03. There has been a con- 
siderable decline since 1890, when the figures were 5.56 
and 5.10 respectively, 





NOT WORTH CONSIDERING. 
“Don’t you find it difficult to drive that car?” 
“Why, yes, but not so difficult as it is to look as if I 
enjoyed it.””—Tatler. 
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Pomticello, M.IP. 


On American Success 
BX FREDERIC ROBSON BLACK 





NE day, Ponticello, M. P., called at the office. I 
hadn’t seen him for some time, so I waved him to 
a chair. 
“You've been to the States again,” I exclaimed, 
“and I suppose you come back primed as usual ?” 
usual ?” 

“Primed is no word for it,” he cried. “As a Canadian 
visitor to the domain of Uncle Sam, I have observed many 
peculiarities of the people and their work, but really, on 
this last visit, my attention was taken up with the oddest 
phase of all.” 

“May I ask what it is?” 

Again his lips assumed their wise smile. He waved 
his hand in a grandiloquent fashion. 

“Strangest of all American peculiarities,” he cried, 
“paramount in their collection of national freaks, and 
holding its high place on their shelf of fallacies is the 
American idea of Success.” 

[ waited a moment for him to proceed. 


“Oh, if you had only been with me,” he began, “to the 
schools, the streets, the homes, the theatres, you’d have 
gained enough philosophical copy to have filled ten pages 
of.your newspaper. Success in the United States is every- 
thing. The American boy is fed on Success from his 
birth. They quiet him with it in his bottle. He inhales 
it in his first cigarette. He is given a motto to follow and 
it’s a rum one. ‘Whatever your hands find to do, do it 
with all your might.’ And he does it too. He interprets 
the motto as any boy might, ‘If you tread the path of 
virtue, or step into a moral swamp, do it with all your 
might.’ No discrimination, you see. 


“The boy is sent out on the road to the city imbued 
with one idea—Get There. It doesn’t matter which road 
he’s going to take, he is supposed to Get There. He tells 
his parents as he shoulders his stick and bundle that he'll 
deliver the goods in ten years or he'll know the reason 
why. He doesn’t specify what kind of goods, nor the 
manner of getting them. There is no set path in his 
mind’s eye. He steers no definite course. As long as he 
is making way, and getting farther and farther from the 
starting point, the moral latitude or longitude can go to 
the devil. Now I don’t mean to argue that the American 
youth is the limit morally. Far be it from me. Only his 
moral code is a rough and ready one. He must Get There 
first, and the how and why of his Get There come as 
sequels—if they come at all. 


“T know an American lawyer with a family of four, 
and a bright and happy home. His two sons are in a law 
college, plugging away for their degrees. The father is 
a real “good man,” sober, industrious, and interested in 
many charities, Both sons are temperate, nice fellows, 
and in the summer earn their living by working for a com- 
pany that manufactures a certain kind of goods. So far, 
so good. Yet every summer each of those boys distributes 
large lumps of money among town councillors and village 
reeves to help quick sales to municipalities. The father 
The mother suspects it. The sisters are not 
entirely ignorant, but they all, every one of them, smile 
at it, and share in the boys’ success. That same father 
openly boasts of the abilities of his ‘financial cubs,’ as he 
affectionately calls them. 


knows it. 


“In other words they have Got There in the popular 
notidh of Success, and the family rejoices.” 


Ponticello paused a moment, coughed once or twice, 
then resumed his conversation, 


“Now, my boy, | was out through Colorado, some 
time ago, far from the Eastern cities, far from any city, 
in a big mountain valley. [ was boarding with a Scotch 
farmer, a very frugal man in money matters, but a prod 
igal in good deeds. Well, that Scotchman might have 
heen taken from Dundee, and dropped in Colorado by an 
eagle as far as his knowledge of ordinary travel was con 
cerned. He knew his home, his acres, his stock and his 
Bible. When that wrinkled old farmer began to read 
his ‘Gude-Book’ aloud, I sat still, The children and 
the workmen listened with mute attention, The morning 
brought the same old duties, but it also brought an 
uplifting, happy spirit that was rekindled at every 
twilight reading. Each child must needs read the West 
minster Confession at least once a day. No man swore, 
every man seemed to.love. Now, my boy, tell me honestly, 
which of the two runners, the rich lawyer in his mansion 
or the poor farmer in his humble cottage, really Got 
Vhere? The one held the modern Success idea, the other 
clung to the old time standards. 


“The American newspapers, to a large extent, are res 
ponsible for the fostering of the Success idea. Notice 
their methods, They go to some man of means. ‘Here,’ 
they say, ‘is a chance to get your name up. Tell us the 
sad story of your life and we'll print it in big type.’ 
Whereupon the millionare, who in his youth lived like 
other street-corner kids, proceeds to give a pathetic yarn 
of garrets, studying by candle-light, going eight miles for 
a Third Reader, and hitching his chariot to a star. Stuff 
and nonsense. He is so wrapped up in his greenbacks 
and his mortgages that he forgets when his youth really 
was. He talks glibly of opportunity, grasping Time by 
the fore-lock, and recites incidents of his boyhood. He 





tells how one day he watched his father diluting the milk 
from the orchard pump, and how he suddenly conceived 
the idea of applying like methods to the issue of copper 
stocks. He can remember when he sold Squire Williams 
a mongrel terrier for a thoroughbred. These, the first 
recollections of his budding youth. 


“Success to the American boy seems to mean nothing 
substantial. He is content so long as he reaches the pile 
of bubbles and can keep on testing their frailty. To him, 
every real pleasure lies in the morrow. 


“I know a good fellow married to a lovely girl. He 
is a manufacturer and making money. He started with 
one idea and it has grown so surely and steadily, that now 
it is his bed-fellow—the hope of one day amassing a big 
pile. He is now thirty-five, wrinkled, washed-out, a moral 
dwarf and an encumbrance on his wife’s good nature. 
Yet he is making lots of money. People call him a self- 
made man. Poor, worn-out worm! When a piece of 
money comes in, a piece of his manhood goes out. Self- 
made—self-destroyed, I tell you, a man living a mistaken 
lize,” 

Ponticello wheezed through his moustache, such was 
the force of his feelings. 

“Look here, Ponty,” said I, “you’ve made quite a 
speech and I don’t deny the merit of what you've said, 
hut are we not just about as bad in Canada?” 

“Not yet, I tell you, not yet,” he declared. “We are not 
as bad yet, but we are getting there. We are hurrying 
in the same direction. But I’m going to shout against it. 
Money is all right as a general convenience, but the mere 
acquisition of it is a miserable ambition for an immortal 
creature.” 


” 


“Right you are,” said I. “Right you are.” 


Kingston, Nov., 06. 
See eee 


Our Coast Shipping. 


It is an interesting fact, and one that is not generally 
known, that a large proportion of the coasting trade of 
Canada is carried on by Norwegian vessels manned by 
Norwegians. Attention has been drawn to the matter 
recently by a writer in a Halifax paper. Last year, for 
example, no less than 1,300,000 tons of coal and 260,000 
tons of iron ore were carried up the St. Lawrence by 
Norwegian ships. It is by no means a general practice 
that a country should allow foreign vessels to take care 
of her coasting trade. There is no reciprocal arrange- 
ment, for example, between Great Britain and the United 
States. The latter nation would not allow a Canadian 
ship to load at Nw York for San Francisco any more than 
Canada would allow an American vessel to carry on any 
of her coasting operations. The privilege enjoyed by 
Norway seems to have been granted under an old Imper- 
ial treaty, which gave that country the right to trade with 
Great Britain and her colonies along the coast of the 
country. One of the greatest reasons for the popularity 
of Norwegian vessels with the coal shippers, for instance, 
is the cheapness with which ships of that nationality can 
take contracts. These boats come out to Canada’ largely 
provisioned for the summer season with cheap crews. 
Canadians cannot secure employment on these ships, and 
if they could they would not be able to eat the food or to 
exist on the wages paid. At this rate it seems little more 
than unjust that the Norwegians should be given the en- 
ormous coasting privileges they enjoy without being asked 
anything in return, 

—_—————e- 2 


On the Arm of Pinero. 


One of Arthur Wing Pinero’s minor titles to fame 1s 
the fact that he has enabled so many actresses to make 
an enduring impression, says The Saturday Evening Post. 
Olga Nethersole in “The Profligate,” Mrs. Patrick Camp- 
bell as Paula Tanqueray and Mrs. Ebbsmith, Irene Van- 
brugh as Sophie Fullgarney in “The Gay Lord Quex” and 
as Letty, Fay Davis as Fay Zuliani and Iris, have all, as 
William Archer once put it, walked into fame on Mr. 
Pinero’s arm. But he is equally expert in bringing out 
the best there is in his men players. 

Mrs, Campbell tells this story on herself. She is a 
neryous and exacting stage manager, and once, when she 
was rehearsing a revival of “The Notorious Mrs. Ebb- 
smith,” Pinero especially cautioned her not to meddle 
with Mr. Titherage, an able but nervous and crusty actor, 
cast for the Duke of St. Olpherts. On the eve of the first 
performance Mrs. Campbell received a telegram. After 
the performance, which went off admirably, Mr. Tither- 
age expressed a polite hope that she had had no bad news. 
She took the telegram from her dressing-table and showed 
it. It read: “Let him alone. A. W. Pinero.” 

<>  __-— 


Capt. C. Denny, one of the oldest members of the 
Royal North-West Mounted Police, recently returned to 
Fdmonton from Fort Graham on the Finlay River. Capt. 
Denny left Edmonton in May, 1905, with the Peace 
Yukon trail party under Inspector Richards. He had 
charge of the pack train that forwarded supplies to the 
partv. The party consisted of 20 men, and has succeeded 
in cutting a trail 8ft. wide from Fort St. John, on the 
Peace, to Fort Graham, on the Finlay River, a distance 
of 207 3-4 miles. Capt. Denny speaks well of the country, 
much of it being covered with jack pine. Capt. Denny 
made the journey from Fort Graham in about a month, 
travelling alone by canoe to Rocky Mountain Portage, 
on the Peace River. He fastened two pine logs, one on 
each side of the canoe, and was able to make the journey 
in safety. The rapids at this point forced him to portage 
15 miles across to Hudson’s Hope, a trading port of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company. He descended the Peace on a 
raft as far as Peace River crossing. From this point he 
crossed the country to Lesser Slave Lake, where he took 
one of the Revillion boats to Athabasca Landing 

—_—_—_ eo 

Thirty-two million dollars is the contribution of the 
cows of Canada for this year of grace, made up of twenty 
five millions worth of butter sent out of the country to 
help feed the artisans of England, and for which they have 
paid pretty roundly. Of course, this thirty-two millions 
is not all, by a good deal. Not all the milk was sent 
abroad, and we at home have been beholden to the queen 
of the barnyard for the butter and milk we used as well 
as for the millions that come in. So all hail to the cow; 
long may prosperity attend -her.—-Belleville Intelligencer. 

ee 


[he Bell Telephone Company are rapidly extending 
their long-distance system throughout the West, and al 
ready Manitoba is thoroughly covered. Next year Battle 
ford will be connected with Winnipeg, and by 1908 Ed 
monton, Calgary, and Macleod will be on the wire. 

ao ee 

Mr. Herbert G. Squires, who has been appointed 
United States Minister at Panama, to succeed Charles F 
Magoon, now provisional governor of Cuba, is a Cana 
dian, He was born at Madoc, Ontario, in 1859. 
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A REVISED PRIMER 


For Young Financiers 


By JAMES P. HAVERSON 










and Politicians 


I, 


ITTLE Children, do you see 
those Dignified Looking Men? 
What do you Think they are Doing? 
No, they are Not Sleeping. They 
are Directing a Bank. They are 
Shrewd Business Men. Every one 
of them has made a great deal of 
Money by his Watchful Attention to 
his Own Business so that the Share- 
holders have chosen them to Guard 
their Interest. 

If one of these Directors sent the 
office boy out to get him a Lunch, he 
would follow the Boy all the way to 
see that he did not eat one of his 
Sandwiches, but now they are Trust- 
ing the General Manager with a 
Few Million Dollars of the Share 
holders’ money. This is because the 
Shareholders do Not Need the 
Money. 

The Shareholders have a great In 
terest in the Principle of the Direc- 
tors, but the Directors do not seem 
to take much interest in either the 
Principal or the Interest of the 
Shareholders. 


II. 


ITTLE Children, that is a Gen- 
eral Manager. See him Invest- 
ing on the Stock Exchange, Also 
watch him at the Races. He gets 
Ten Thousand Dollars a year to see 
that the Shareholders’ money does 
Not fall in the waste paper basket 
or get put in the furnace by the 
Janitor. That is why he can spend 
a Few Odd Millions. The Mean 
Directors do not give him Enough 
Salary even though they Know that 
his Laundry bills are large, and that 
he has to live at a Small Hotel and 
wear his Nitey while his things are 
heing washed. 

The bank has not lost Much. It 
is only Bust. Why should the share- 
holders look so Cross? Surely they 
are not angry with the General Man- 
ager who het their money for them, 
nor with the poor Directors who do 
not get Nearly enough Sleep. 


IIT. 


EE that Prosperous Looking man. 
He is a Rank Shareholder. Last 
Night he Thought he had Something: 
This Morning he Knows he has 
Nothing. He thinks that the Shell 
Game is a Wicked Fake and Now he 
is thinking Something about General 
Managers and Directors. 

He thinks that they should be 
Angels. He Wishes that they had 
been Angels for a Long time. He 
would not care whether they were 
White Angels or Red Angels. He is 
not an Artist and cares nothing about 
Color Schemes. 


IV, 


ee that queer looking thing! It 
is a Share. See how flat it 
looks. It is not worth Anything. A 
little while ago it looked Big and 
was worth a Lot of Money. But 
then it was Full of Wind. Somebody 
put a pin in it and Now it is Flat. 
Tt cannot be filled with wind Again 
and the Man who Owns it is Sad 
He would like to sell it to another 
man but No One will Buy it. If he 
could get it full of Wind again, he 
could easily sell it. Think, Children, 
what a little Wind is Worth—when 
it is Inside a Share. 


V. 


HOSE, My Dears. are Bank 
Statements. Thev will be sent 
to the Government. They tell what 
the bank is Not worth. Somebodv 
has Signed them with a Pen and with 
Ink that will Not Come Off. No 
hody Knows Who signed them. No 
body can look at them to See 
Those Prettv things in the Bank 
Safe are Securities No. My Dears 
thev are not Bookies’ Tickets. They 
were Once, but Now they are Securi 
ties because FEvervthing in a Bank 
Safe is a Security 
The horse did not come in the 
Monev Neither will the Sharehold 
ers, but the Bookie Did. Now thev 
are like the T.0.U’s of a Visiting 
Nobleman. They are No Good, but 
thev Look Prettv. Some Banks have 
not such Pretty Securities Thev 
have onlv Mortgages and Ronds and 
other Ugly, Valuable things. The 
Shareholders of those banks are 
Happv while those of the bank with 
the Beautiful Tickets are Not. This 
shows, My Dears, that Men have no 
love of the Beautiful in their hearts 


VI. 


GRE that Wicked-Looking Creature 
u He is a Newspaper Man. He 
is going to tell the People what the 
Financiers have been Doing with 
their Monev. That will make the 
People Unhappy The Financiers 
have been trving to keep the terrible 
Truth buried in their Own Hearts 
for Years. Now the People will be 
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Told and the Financiers are Grieved. 
Are not the Financiers Noble and is 
not the Newspaperman a Brute? 


VII. 


EE, My Dears, that is a Ballet 
Box. The man with the Crow- 
bar is a Deputy-returning-officer. He 
is Not trying to break into the box. 
He is only scratching his initials on 
it. If the Crowbar should Slip, it 
might Mark a Few Ballots for the 
Candidate who pays the Deputy’s 
Board at the Big Hotel. But that 
would be an Accident. 

If he cannot get the Initials on 
Plain enough with the Crowbar, the 
Candidate will give him some Dyna- 
mite. He will not give it to him to 
break open the box but to blast the 
stones out of his Back Yard. If the 
Deputy breaks into the box the Can- 
didate will. not be to blame because 
he did not Know. The Deputy told 
him that if he had Plenty of Dyna- 
mite he could win the election for 
him, but the Candidate thought that 
he meant that all the people would 
be so glad that there were no more 
rocks in the Deputy’s Back Yard that 
they would Vote for the Candidate. 
Perhaps he did not think Just this, 
but it was Something Like this that 
he thought. 





VITI. 


Y ES, My Dears, that is a Witness. 
He is telling Fairy Tales to the 
Magistrate. The Magistrate does not 
Seem to Like the Stories and he will 
lock the Witness up. If the Magis- 
trate had Liked the Stories, Perhaps 
he would Not lock up the Witness, 
but he has heard Many Many stories 
like them before though they do not 
seem to make him Sleepy. The 
stories were not True, but they were 
the Prettiest ones that the Witness 
could tell and Few really Pretty 
Stories are True. The Magistrate 
does not Believe in Fairy Stories. He 
doubts the existence of Santa Claus 
and Jack-the-Giant-Killer, He is a 
Nasty Magistrate. Little Children, 
let Us not go Near him. 
IX. 
O, My Dears, that is not a Globe 
Trotter. He is a Party Worker. 
He has not Much Money, but the 
Party gives him Railway Passes or 
Tickets and pays his board bill at 
the hotels so that he may tell the 
men who will Conduct the Election 
that they must be Honest and see 
that the Party does Not get any More 
votes than it Needs. By and by, the 
man will get into trouble, but the 
Party will have Forgotten his Ad- 
- dress unless he makes a Holler. He 
is not as bad as Some people we 


know, for he will not Peach on his 
Pals. 





a 

HE Preacher wants money for 
the poor Heathen who are 
Ignorant and therefore Wicked. He 
wants to send Missionaries to teach 
the Heathen to be Good, and Honest 
and Not to Steal. The Heathen is 
only Bad because he is Ignorant. 
That is why there are No wicked 
people in this Country. When there 
are enough Missionaries and School 
Teachers, there will be No wicked. 

Will that not be beautiful ? 


XI. 


O, My Dears, that is not the Par- 


ald liament Buildings. It is a Jail. 
Wj ‘ * - : 
oe ibe Yes, those men are Ex-Members of 





eT op Parliament. Some of them = ar? 
A T in Financiers. They will be there a 
Seman” = long time. The High Financiers will 
: oo be there long and the Higher the 


Longer. That other place is the 
Parliament Buildings although it is 
filled with Honest Men. This, My 


Dears. is the vear 2000 or more. 





——__—-- 


he Cookstown Advocate is pleased to say some very 
kind words about this journal Toronto SATURDAY 


Ny -ealeal 
NIGHT Cele 


rated its nineteenth birthday last week. This 
Its editorials 


great weekly paper is in a class by itself 
ire always strong and to the point and never leave any 


hard feelings behind them, That's a very hard matter for 
the average editor to cope with, and very few can do it 
as successfully as Sarurpay Nicut. In appearance and 
make-up nothing is to be desired, and its columns are 
iIwavs free from patent medicines and other dubious ad- 
vertisements. In this particular alone this great journal 
stands by itself, as it is the only one we know of in On- 
tario which positively refuses to publish the ads. of 
“quacks” regardless of what inducements they may offer. 
While we don’t necessarily agree with SaturDAY NIGHT 
on that point, yet when a man makes a statement and 
stands to his guns, our admiration goes out to that person, 
So it is with the above weekly; we admire it not only 
for the stand it has taken, but for the fact that it is doing 
just what it said it would do. Saturpay Nicut has a 
good circulation in this vicinity, and is read with interest 
not only by those supposedly great, but by the common 
folks as well. There must be some charm in a weekly 
when it appeals with such force to all classes. SATURDAY 
Nicut has it. We trust that the great weekly will con 
tinue to prosper, and that it may have many more birth 
days 


——- ——_— —e~<>-e 


For the first time in its history since it became a 
British possession, St. Helena is without a garrison. All 
the troops have been withdrawn as a measure of economy, 
the guns and ammunition have been removed and the 
‘sland is left entirely defenseless. The outlook for the 
islanders is dark, as they practically lived off the garrison 
and will now have no market for their products. 
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Cures Your Rheumatism 


Abbey’s Salt certainly does 
help you to get rid of those 
eumatic attacks. 
It neutralizes Uric Acid 
in the blood—reduces the 
feverishness—and corrects 
Stomach, Liver and Bowel 
Troubles, 


Abbeys 
resent SANE 


vescent 
At Druggists. 25c. and 60¢. a bottle. 
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You take cold through your 
MARE skin by wearing im- 
proper Underwear. 


<>» ‘* Jaeger ’’? Under- 
Ye, wear, by keeping the 
“Sy 


skin active and at an 
on equable warmth, al- 
JAEGER UNDERWEAR ways prevents chill. 
Made in all sizes for m 
women and children. 


Selling agents in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


Write for Catalogue No. 31. 


DR. JAEGER CO., LIMITED 


316 St, Catherine Street West 
MONTREAL. 


Toronto Depot: Wreyford 
& Co., 35 King St. West. 





Mackay 


Ladies’ Tailor 
and Habit Maker. 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
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MAGAZINE ALL FREE. SEND TOo- 
DAY. THE. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, 


240 EB. st. OMAHA, NEB 


“King’s Liqueur” 


SCOTCH 
WHISKY 


10 and 20 Years Old 


David Heilbron & Sons 
GLASGOW 


WEDDING 
CAKES 


are unequalled for fine 
quality and artistic decora- 
tion. They are shipped 
safely by express to all parts 
of the Dominion. 


CATALOGUE FREE 


The Harry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 


447 Yon e St. Toronto 
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wins, 


| has planned to 


(2) 


HE first Canadian edition of 
“The Doctor,” Ralph Con- 
nor’s new novel, has been 


published by the Westmin- 

ster Company, Limited, To- 
ronto. There is noticeable through- 
out the story an attempt on the part 
of the writer to give to it a variety 
of plot and action that is not found 
in his former stories. It seems, how- 
ever, the part of unwisdom for him to 
depart in any degree from the path of 
easy, direct narrative that has led him 
to fame. “The Doctor” is extremely 
interesting, and has the fine Connor 
wholesomeness, pathos and excellence 
of character delineation. It is per- 
haps scarcely as well balanced, how- 
ever, as some of his former stories; 
certainly not greater. The effort to 
lend complexity to the plot, the rapid 
shifting of the scenes of action, and 
the introduction of considerable ex- 
traneous material have a tendency to 
weaken the grip of the story on the 
reader’s mind. Decorative qualities 
add to mediocre work, but they seem 
incongruous in a story by Ralph Con- 
nor. 

In point of character-drawing, the 
author has given us, in “The Doctor,” 
a real flesh-and-blood hero, thorough- 
ly human and life-like. An intimate 
knowledge of the unaccountable 
workings of the human heart is re- 
vealed in the love story of Dr. Barney 
Bovle. The story recalls that of Pip 
and Estella in “Great Expectations.” 
Tt will be remembered that Pip knew 
that his love for Estella was against 
hope and against reason, yet he loved 
her. So with Barney, as with many, 
many others in real life. 


The opening chapters of the story 
deal with the boyhood days of Barney 
and Dick Boyle, spent on an Ontario 
farm. Barney, the elder, has most of 
the characteristics of their Highland 
Scotch mother, while his brother in- 
herits emotional qualities and readi- 
ness of speech from their Trish 
father. The life at the homestead, en- 
livened by typical rural incidents, is 
painted in the life-like colors that 
Ralph Connor has ever at command 
and knows so well how to employ. 
Margaret, a fine heartsome girl, cher- 
ishes deep affection for Barney. But 
Barnev’s love goes to Tola Lane, an 


imaginative, fascinating girl of vacil- 


lating temperament, who comes to 
teach at the school in the settlement. 
Meanwhile. Dick is torn by his affec- 
tion for Margaret. The scene then 
shifts to Toronto, where the brothers 
attend college, Barney studying medi- 
cine and Dick theology, and where 
Margaret becomes a nurse and Tola 
follows her ambition to become a 
singer. Finally, after years 
“love’s tangled ways,” dur- 
ing which time the brothers have 
become estranged, the thread of the 

rrative is taken up in the shadow of 
the Rockies. “The Doctor” passes 
through some stirring adventures in 
the mining country. and the story 
moves on to a conclusion that is 
logical, but which to the average 
reader will be unexpected. 

* * * 


great 
spent in 


A new book that will excite con- 
siderable interest is “The Romance of 
Tohn Bainbridge.” by Henry George. 
Jr.. published by the MacMillan-Com- 
pany of Canada, Limited, Toronto. 
The reader expects on opening the 
book that it will deal with some 
phase of the problem that so engross- 
ed the famous father of the author, 
and he will not be disappointed. Yet 
the book does not preach; it tells a 
story, and tells it with engrossing 
interest Tohn Bainbridge is a young 
man of thirty-two, who, after making 
a name for himself in the West as a 
lawyer with a great suecess in ficht- 
ing trusts and monopolies, transfers 


his scene of activity to New York, 
where he bids fair to starve. No trust 
fears him, and no popular cause 
knows or cares about him. By 


chance, he gets favor with a district 
leader of Tammany, who puts him up 
for alderman in one of the wards 
He goes through an eventful contest, 
and plunges into a fight against 
Fenn, the great railroad man, who 
gobble a_ terminal 
facilities’ franchise Everything has 
been fixed, until Bainbridge gives 
leadership to those who offer resist- 
ance It is a stirring story of crook- 
ed municipal politics, and reveals the 
warped consciences of men decent 
‘ 
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enough in all things except where do- 
ing business with the public is con- 
cerned. There is a love story in it, 
of course, but it is handled with skill. 
This is one of the best of recent 
novels. 

ee 

The atmosphere of rush and bustle 
which pervades the twentieth century 
has had its influence even on our 
literature; so it seems hard to be- 
lieve that Rosa Nouchette Carey’s 
latest novel, written in the placid, un- 
hurried style characteristic of this 
prolific author, really belongs to this 
era. “No Friend Like a Sister,” pub- 
lished by the Macmillan Company, 
Toronto, while somewhat reminiscent 
of Jane Austen’s novels, and dealing 
with the same type of people, is more 
suitably classed with the books of 
Annie S. Swan, which have a clien- 
tele peculiarly their own. Not only 
the young person, but many older 
people, find a charm about these 
stories of quiet English life; the chief 
fault being a tendency to enter too 
fully into detail, and not only tell us 
what the people said, but why they 
said it. This care of detail, however, 
prevents the irritating inaccuracies 
common to many modern authors, 
such as making a character have fair 
hair in one chapter and dark hair in 
another without, apparently, the as- 
sistance of hair-dye or bleaches. “No 
Friend Like a Sister” can hardly be 
said to have a plot. It is more a 
character study, but this lack is for- 
given when the reader discovers there 
are no less than three sets of heroes 
and heroiues, and that they all get 
married and live happily ever after. 
None of the characters are particu- 
larly strong, with the possible excep- 
tion of Frances Gresham; but they 
are very human, which is more than 
can be said of the weird people de- 
picted by some modern authors, to 
tickle the jaded imagination of a blase 
public. Ina word, it is a wholesome, 
well-written story, and quiet up to 
the standard of Miss Carey’s previous 
books. 

* * * 

Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell, the phvsi- 
cian-missionary-author of “The Ta- 
brador Coast.” has been decorated by 
King Edward. On November 9, the 
Kine’s birthday, he was created a 
Companion of the Order of St. 
Michael and St. George. It is not 
unheard of that men of letters should 
receive decorations. but it is only fair 
to presume fhat it was not for his 
hooks, but for his sterling work to 
ameliorate the lot of such of the 
Kine’s subjects as live in the barren 
Labrador that he was thus honored. 
Some authors are read for what they 
think and others for what they are. 
To this latter class Dr. Grenfell be- 
longs, and, apparently, he is pretty 
well read. too, for his publishers say 
that his “Harvest of the Sea” moves 
steadily on from edition to edition. 

* * * 


The name of Elizabeth Barrett 
Browning is to be placed in the Poet’s 
Corner in Westminster Abbev. When 
Robert Brownine died and the Abhev 
was offered for burial. the offer in- 
cluded the remains of his poet-wife 
\vine in the English Cemetery in 
Florence. But the offer was declined 
Now. in the centenary year of Mrs. 
Browning’s birth. her name is to be 
inscribed at the foot of her husband’s 
grave in the Poet’s Corner. T won- 
der if Christina Rossetti’s name will 
ever be similarly honored. She was 
as great a poet. T sometimes wonder 
if she will not ultimately take rank 
ahove Mrs. Browning. 

——_+ eo 
The Author-Man’s Surprise. 


Upon a certain day there was an 
author-man who needed the monev: 
so he sat down and took un that ob- 
ject which is reputed to be mightier 
than the sword and wrote a piece. 
Having finished his article. he went 
to the post-office. purchased some 
willing stamps, and mailed the niece 
to the editor. Then he waited for 
the child of his brain to make its way 
back to his mantel-piece, accompanied 
by a warm note from the editor saying 
that, owing to a redundancy of similar 
matter, he was compelled to reject the 
piece, although this action wrenched 
his heart-strings to such an extent as 
to almost drag that organ from its 
moorings. However, this rejection 
was to be considered as in nowise a 


Fren ch, yes, madame.” 
gestures, any 


way.” ~Harper’s Weekly. 


condemnation of the merit of the ar- 
ticle, etc., etc. 

The near-author waited a spell, ‘ut 
the letter that he looked for but 
dreaded nevar came. Now, dear 
reader, we give you three guesses aS 
to the fate of the manuscript. Nope; 
all wrong. The piece was accepted. 
This is it—C. M. Baldwin, in “Judge.” 

———————- So ——_—_—_———_ 


Simple English Vindicated. 


Professor Thomas R. Lounsbury, 
the noted grammarian of Yale, be- 
lieves in simple English. He opposes 
those who would substitute for simple 
terms pedantic ones—those who would 
say, for instance, that “To-morrow 
is Sunday” is incorrect, and would 


write instead, “To-morrow will be. 
Sunday.” 
Professor Lounsbury, discussing 


this question of simple English, said 
at Yale one afternoon: 


“There was a little boy who began 
to keep a diary. His first entry was 
‘Got up this morning at seven o’clock.’ 
He showed the entry to his mother, 
and she, horror-stricken, said: 


““Have you never been to school? 
“Get up,” indeed! Such an expres- 
sion! Does the sun get up? No, it 
rises.’ 


“And she scratched out ‘Got up at 
seven,’ and wrote ‘Rose at seven’ in 
its place. 

“That night the boy, ‘before retiring, 
ended the entry for the day with the 
sentence, 

“Set 
Weekly. 


at nine o’clock.’”—Harper’s 


—_—--— -_—_ 4 <> o- 
With a First Reader. 


Dear little child, this little ‘nook 
Ts less a primer than a key 

To sunder gates where wonder waits 
Your “Open Sesame!” 


These tiny syllables look large; 
They'll fret your wide, bewildered 
eyes; 
But “Is the cat upon the mat?” 
Ts passport to the skies. 


For, yet awhile, and you shall turn 
From Mother Goose to Avon's 
swan; 
From Mary’s lamb to grim Khayyam, 
And Mancha’s mad-wise Don. 
You'll writhe at Jean 
disgrace: 
And D’Artagnan and Ivanhoe 
Shall steal your sleep; and you shall 
weep 
At Sidney Carton’s woe. 


Valjean’s 


You'll find old Chaucer young once 


more, 

Beaumont and Fletcher fierce with 
fire; 

At your demand, John Milton’s 
hand 


Shall wake his ivory lyre. 


And learning other tongues, 
learn 
All times are one: all men one race: 
Hear Homer speak, as Greek to 
Greek; 
See Dante, face to face. 


you'll 


Arma virumque shall resound; 
And Horace wreathe his 
afresh; 
You'll rediscover Laura’s lover: 
Meet Gretchen in the flesh. 


rimes 


Oh, could T find for the first time 
The “Churchyard Elegy” again! 
Retaste the sweets of new-found 

Keats; 

Read Byron now as then! 
Make haste to 
roads, 

O envied little parvenue: 
For all things trite shall leap alight 

And bloom again for you! 
—Appleton’s Magazine for November. 

—_—_—_---2——______—__ 


Manuscript’s Travels. 


wander these old 


“Here is a manuscript of mine,” 
said the author, “which has been go- 
ing the rounds of the magazine of- 
fices so long that if an editor were 
to accept it in an unguarded moment 
T should feel that I had lost an old 
friend. 

“Why, it has even crossed the 
ocean and returned home without 
shipwreck. It represents $40 worth 
of stamps to me, not to mention nine 
gallons of ‘midnight oil,’ and $8 worth 
of typewriting. But its journey isn’t 
ended yet—not yet! I’m taking it to 
a tailor now to have it cleaned and 
pressed and the ragged edges trimmed | 
and then I’ll give it another whirl! '" 
—Atlanta “Constitution.” 

EA EN ee 
Dangerous Confidences. 

“John,” said the manager of the 
dime-museum, “I want you to put the 
living skeleton at one of the hall and 
the fat lady at the other hereafter, 
and see to it that they don’t get a 


chance to talk to each other before 
or after the show.” 

“Why, have they been making love 
to each other?” asked John, looking 
toward the fat lady and skeleton, who 
are in deep conversation 

“Naw: but I overheard them. and 


she is promising to tell hire what to 
eat to make him fat, and he ‘s prom- 
ising to tell her how to cet thin.’”— 


“Tudge.” 
ieee dine 2s e 


Rejected Contribution. 


Editor’s Servant Maid (announcing 
the advent of a baby to the father) 
Herr Doctor, iust come and see what 
the stork has brought vou 

Fditor (without looking up)—Stork? | 
Stork? Oh, T don’t want to see it 
Throw it into the waste baskct 
Muskete 
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Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


HAS CONSTANTLY and STEADILY INCREASED 
in Popularity and Esteem, and is now ACCEPTED 
THROUGHOUT the ENTIRE CIVILIZED WORLD 
as possessing all the properties of an IDEAL and 
PERFECT TABLE WATER. 


APOLLINARIS is a digestant, mildly stimulating the 
acid secretions of the stomach. 


APOLLINARIS should be the habitual beverage of 
those suffering from chronic gout, rheumatism, or excessive 
uric acid. 
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TORSIL 
CREAM 


PASTE 
SILVER POLISH 


exclusively for all 
polishing of fine 
metals in our sales- 


As 


der ~ onda se  SAAANAESO aAE AE t  EA A AETCLN T 


rooms, is pretty : 
conclusive evidence rip, 
that it is the best smo 
Silver Polish Cor 
obtai ‘ 
ainable silk, 
For Sale at Your Jewelers, Price 25c. per jar. hele 
Sample furnished free on application. this 
Tue Toronto Sitver Prate Co., 
MANUFACTURERS OF Limited 
Sterling Silver and Electro S.lver Pilate of 
Every Description. art 
FACTORIES AND SALESROOMS : i rine 
570 King St. West - - TORONTO 
Cor 
Sill 


5 
ALE, and 
STOUT 


have conquered the markets of the 
world. Everywhere that beer is 


consumed ALLSOPP’S is _ recog- 
nized as the highest grade of all the 


products of the world’s most famous 
breweries. This is, in no small 
measure, due to the superiority of 
fhe water available to Allsopp 


& Sons, the famous aqua pura of 
the River Trent. 


BOTTLED AND PASTEURIZED AT THE 
BREWERY, Burton-on-Trent, England. 


Ii — z20z0IC 


Sole Agents for Canada: F. EDWARDS & CO., Ltd., Toronto 




















"Sanitary Bottle Stoppers | 


THE BACK-BREAKER BEATEN 


Bottles sealed with,this Stop 
per are easily opened. They 
eliminate all possibility of 
ales or waters 
corky or flat. They are a 
guarantee that the contents 
of the bottle have been kept 
in the best of condition. 
There is no need of cork- 
screw or patent devices as 
openers, Even a lead pencil 
will open them. 


Demand Bottles with This Stopper When Ordering 


Manufactured by 


The Gillette Aluminum Seal Co. jj | 7 


50 COLBORNE ST... TORONTO 
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The Superiority of Corticelli Silk 


Corticelli Spool Silk wears well in the garment; the seams don't 
rip, and each stitch holds secure. We guarantee Corticelli Silk is 


Corticelli costs YOU little more than common silk, but you get more 
silk, better silk and stronger silk, when you buy “Cort ‘lli,” which has 


held the world’s record for superiority for over 67 years. Think of what 


We also make Corticelli Silk in every size best adapted for fine 
art needlework, doilies, centerpieces, sofa pillows, etc. Look for the 
Corticelli B. & A. Asiatic Dye name on the label of every skein of 
Corticelli Filo Selle, Corticelli Roman Floss, Corticelli Mountmellick 


Silk, Corticelli Rope Silk, and Caspian Floss, ete. 


| this means! 
| For Art Needleworkers. 


CORTICELLI SILK MILLS, ST. JOHNS, P.Q., CANADA. 








C’EST QUE LE BEAU MONDE DIT! 


WHAT BEAUTIFUL WOMEN SAY! 


Since I dress my hair with your En tout cas Pomp- 
adour | am well dressed, feel like myself, and am glad 
I followed your advice. At last week’s dance I hada 
charming Coiffure, the Empire Curts are certainly a 
graceful creation matching well my Empire Comb. 
My hat looks twice as nice and fits much better since I 
wear your En Tout Cas Switch. 

En tout Cas Transformations are not only for 
elderly ladies, but for ladies of all ages; let us include 
here the most beautiful, to convince you we would like 
to try them on for you. 


NO WAN should go about with a bald head; our 
Natural Halr Teupees and Wigs are the most 
perfect substitute obtainable. We ship our goods safely 
all over America and our prices are very moderate. 
Our catalogue free. 


Hatrlene only will save your hair if falling and 
thin. 


“The Maison” JULES & CHARLES 


Phone M. 2498. 431 Yonge St. 
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‘Women make their own beauty or ugliness."’— 
PERSIAN PROVERB. 


It is the duty of every woman to make herself as attractive 
as possible. After twenty-five years nothing better has been 
discovered, for the skin and complexion, than 


CAMPANA’S ITALIAN BALM 


It positively heals and cures chapped hands, sore lips, rough 
skin, and all facial blemishes. 

Are you one of the 100,000 who uses Campana's Italian Balm, 
or do you use only an imitation. There is only one Campana’s 
Italian Balm, but, strange isn't it, there are over fifty imita- 
tions of it. See that you get the genuine. All druggists, 25c., 
or direct from agents. 


E. G. WEST & CO., 176 King St. East, Toronto 








DO YOU KNOW ? 


BUSINESS 


We are in the FLOWER 5 
handling nothing but the choicest of 
Fresh Cut Seasonable Flowers at mod- 


erate prices 

JENNINGS 
128 King Street West 
Phone Park 1637 


Phone M. 7210 
Night and Sundays 





Best Quality 


OFFICES 
3 KING EAST 


415 YONGE STREET 
798 YONGE STRE 
576 QUEEN STR 
1368 QUEEN STR 
415 SPADINA AV 
306 QUEEN STR 
782 QUEEN Eas . 
2044 WELLESLEY STREET 

ESPLANADE EAST Near Berkeley Street 
ESPLANADE EAST Foot of Church Street 
BATHURST STREET Opposite Front Street 
PAPE AVENUE AtG.T. R, Crossing 
YONGE STREET At C. P. R. Crossing 
LANSDOWNE AVENUE Near Dundas Street 
COR. HAMBURG AV. AND BLOOR STREET 
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smooth, even elastic and strong, and that every spool is “ full Soc) 
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O be a “cocheress” in Paris? 

Quel gout! and yet women 

are hankering after that 

proud calling, and taking out 

licenses to drive cabs and 
such-like. Do you know the burly, 
weather-beaten, leather-skinned, 


pur- 
ple-checked Paris cocher, who sits 
square, vituperative, bull-necked, 


through rain and_= shine, crush and 
open, lashing his hapless nag with a 
concentrated brutality that calls out 
wild protests from the Yankee or Ca- 
nadian fare connected with the S. P. 
C. A. in her native land. Do you 
remember, or did you un¢erstand, 
what he said, when you paid him, 
and overlooked his pour-boire? La, 
la, if you do and did! You will 
tremble for the cocheress who gets 
in his way when he is on a hurry 
trip! Not the sharpest tongue, from 
T.es Halles, not the worst Soularde 
who traipses the pavement is any 
match for this Bill Sykes of a per 
son when he has something to get out 
of his system in reference to what may 
or may not be shortage of payment, 
hindrance of traffic or weakness of 
horseflesh. And will the lady cocher 
say sweetly, “After you, my dear Al- 
phonse?” or will she wildly. vociferate, 
gesticulate, crack the whip and the 
third commandment in the style of 
her pals? Of all now possible call- 
ings, I fancy that of lady cocher in 
“oay Paree” would offer the greatest 
excitement and the most disastrous 
for my gentle sex. And, think of the 
cocher hat, that awful white oilskin 
stovepipe! Nay, nay, Pauline! 
pS 


The alleged “discovery” that people 
finding it almost impossible to hear, 
are yet able to do so in great com- 
fort when using the telephone, isn’t 
so new to some of us_ who have 
friends afflicted to the point of isola- 
tion from all social intercourse, the- 
aters and concerts, yet able to ring 
up and chat with us as well as any- 
body. I have twice recently had per- 
sonal experience of this fact, a man 
and a woman, both very deaf, having 
called me up on business, and only 
on seeing the above discovery com- 
mented upon, did I realize how curi- 
ously it had come under my own ob- 
servation lately. So now, ye afflicted 
should go about with a handy Hello- 
box, which might easily pass for a 
camera. 


bd 

A friend, citing the universal rest 
lessness in some of society, 
blames it on the motor-car. “These 
people have been tearing hither and 
thither, straining their nerves and 
wearying their sight, and the itch for 
roving possesses them,” says this ob- 
servant person. “So you will 
them planning trips, if not by motor, 
by train or boat, anywhere away from 


ea 
eircies 


see 


home, if you can find “home” in 
apartments or hotels, where many of 
them alight for a brief period. The 


motor has worn out many more wo- 
men than the wash-tub, in the last 
four years, and the next generation 
will feel the curse of such impetuous 
gadding in hysterical and weakened 
nerves.” Toot-toot! Isn’t that the 
raven-like croak—and how much good 
will it do? The same sort of prophet 
flourished during the bicycle craze, 
and when we each have our aeroplane 
floating aloft, there will be a third 
prophecy of evil to attend us. The 
bicycle was a blessing, the motor is 
a good thing, the aeroplane will be 
delightful, despite the wail the 
fault-finding Jeremiah hobbled to his 
own hearthstone! At the same time, 
there is no doubt’ that excessive 
cycling, excessive motoring and too 
long flights in an aeroplane are wear 
ing and should not be countenanced 
I have alighted from a wheel and 
been carried in too exhausted to bear 
my own weight, have motored until 
my heart pounded like a locomotive, 


of 





COFFEE IMPORTERS 


Publish a Book About Coffee. 


There has been much discussion as 
to Coffee and Postum lately, so much 


in fact that some of the coffee im- 
porters and roasters have taken to 
type to promote the sale of their 
wares and check, if possible, the rapid 
growth of the use of Postum Food 
Coffee. 

In the coffee importers’ book a 


chapter is headed “Coffee as a Medi 
cine,” and advocates its use as such 
Here is an admission of the 
most important to all interested 
Every physician knows, and every 
thoughtful person should know, that 
habitual use of any “medicine” of the 
drug-stimulant ffee 
whiskey quickly irritation 
the tissues and organs stimulated and 


type ot < 


causes 


finally sets up disease in the great 
majority of cases if persisted in. It 
may show in any one of the many 
gans of the body, and in the great 
majority of cases can be directly 
traced to coffee in a most unmistak 
ble way by leaving off the activ: 
tant coffe and using Postum 
Food Coffee for a matter of ten days 
If the result is relief from nervous 


trouble, dyspepsia, bowel complaint, 


heart failure, weak eyes, or any other 


malady set up by a poisoned nervous 
system, you have your answer with 
the accuracy of a demonstration in 


mathematics 


“There's a reason” for Postum 


truth, 


NIGHT. 


and will no doubt fly until I hit a 
star. I shall be awfully sorry, of 
course, but what fun there is in it! 
bs 4 

It was after luncheon, and the little 
woman sang for us. She advised us 
quaintly of the purport of her song— 
a poor girl, deserted by her lover, 
who, ever mourning her cruel fate, 
roves the world over to find him, and 
decides to die with a wail of self-pity 
on her last breath. And one of us 
smiled gleefully over such absolute 
fatuity, and another’ whispered, 
“Cheer up, the sea is full of fish!” 
and a third said, “She’ll never catch 
him, he’s got too good a start while 
she is singing;” and we all berated 
(in our minds) the silly creature 
whose foolish resolve is so contrary 


to the modern tone of thought. And 
yet, when the song was sung, the 
acme of futile sentiment, there was 


pity in the smile of one, and all were 
silent, until one other sighed, and 
said, ‘Poor soul, it’s the way with all 
of us, if we are real women.” 

% 

There was another song, with the 
darlin’ brogue to it: “Me father | 
mother are Irish an’ I am Irish too! I 
bought a wee fiddle for ninepence, an’ 
that was Irish too.” And further the 





the singer, out before the break of 
day, met a fairy who borrowed his 
fiddle and played the music of the 


little people to his great entrancing 
and delight—and disappearing, left 
the gossoon with his wee fiddle and 
the touch of the unseen in his 

that sometimes, afterwards, 
thinks he hears the :airy man “wheen- 
in’ on the wind,” as he strays alone 
through the haunted ways the 
Blessed Island. Everything disap- 
peared from my ken as the song pro- 
ceeded, and instead was a hillside in 
North Antrim, and the twilight, and 
silhouetted on the skyline as we 
mounted the hill, the form of a wo- 
man, child in brain, but a woman in 
stature and mould, her face rapt and 
her feet dancing; bare feet, with tat- 
tered rags of some abbreviated petti- 
coat fluttering at her knees and her 
neck and arms rising uncovered from 
some worn out apology for a coat— 
and she passed us, dancing, with the 
rapt look upon her face, and her eyes 
upcast, and her dark hair 

in the evening breeze, and someone 
said: “She’s just a natheral, yer 
honor, God be good to her! an’ she 
do be thinkin’ hears thim that 
isn’t seen, spakin to her ivery aven- 
ing, whin the wind will be from the 
say, yer honor!” 


1 
soul, 


so he 


of 


all loose 


she 


LADY GAY. 








The above Coupon MUST accompany every 

j graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the follow- 

i ing Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, 

| including several capital letters. 2. Letters 
will be answered in their order, unless under 

| unusual circumstances. Correspondents need 
not take up their own and the Editor’s time 
by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps, or postal cards are not 
studied. 4. Please address Correspondence 
Column. Enclosures unless accompanied by 
Coupon are not studied, 





Dubious.—It is a safe 
has doubts of the value 


rule, when one 
of an acquaint- 
ance, not to pursue it until one’s 
doubts are dissipated or verified. There 
are lots of nice people to know with- 
out dabbling in doubtful seas. If the 
woman who has sought you out, enter- 
tained you in the way you mention, 
despite your distaste, she has a vulgar 
and obtuse nature, quite unsuited to 
yours, which your writing tells me pos- 
scesses innate refinement and the most 
exacting Although I often re 
eret i because Tle 


misses possible from t 


taste 


class distinctions, 


1 
nose 


benefit 


epove or below, in this case I strong 


lv advise you to leave your gossiping 
though amiable, acquaintance to he 
own set. One has one’s duty to one 


self to consider 











Evangeline.—I have hi up 
another book on graphology, which T 
arr informed is very good. “Grapho,” 
(J. Harrington Keene has wr 
“The Mystery of Handwriting,” a 
} t nd book oT gt iph y] ory ot wl 
the critics say “grapho leads the read 
er without mystification through the 
whole alphabet of graphological signs 
which experience has taught pres 
ent as symptoms of each individual 
character.” The book is published by 
Lee & Shepard, bound in cloth and 
costs $2.00 It is by Amer 
and will likely be of greater practical 
value than an English work 

Douglass What are you good 

it twenty-tl Your writing 

s! Vs ¢ A ntri ti I m ked de 
gree, with bright rere rt n sense 

f values, good affect very 
ene y UrpoOs ind thod y 
will never be a lage 1 or a loafer 
through life I call it fine, int 
esting study, worthy of th best 
treatment. You are reticent and cau 
tious by nature id may easily be 
shy also. You 2 be success in 
some intellect work vhe V 

nagination would have s s ‘ 
\ pretty ncy Suggest y y 
lines Chere is 1 met 

f thought 1 g i. 
ideas shown 

Honor Bright.—Why should p ke 
try to be what they are not, y sk 
pugnaciously Dear old child it 
that the very thing the orthodox 
church teaches us is the whole duty 
of man? We’re vile, we must try and 
be pure. We are worms Hip-1 





rah! for being birds of Paradise! We 
don’t all believe that, of course — 
rather we ignore the worm and recz- 
nize the god in us—and therefore we 
have but one ambition, to do our real 
selves justice. The orthodox view 
seems to suit a good many, but there 
are others who cannot bend to it. 
Man and nature are God’s work and 


must be good. The mistakes of the 
former are steps to knowledge, the 
winding stair to perfection. Cheer 


up, don’t barge and nag at humanity, 


and ask bilious questions. You and 
I and every other are in the same 
boat Let us all pull on the oars 


in the same time and course, and the 
boat will reach port sooner. Some- 
thing attracts me in your lines and 
moves me to say these things I 
think you need them. 
Trade.—Excuse 
pressing an oj] 


Tree me from ex- 


as to the propor 





nion 


tion of originality and sense in your 
1, y : ; 

study Your es show an impres- 
sionable and ambitious nature, with 
tende ney to art 
quence fF ideas 
ful of detail nor 
1 

ive some 

3+] 1 + 





It suggests a 


ymew hat 





the hammer 


? 1 «7 ' 
1 to the augur 


er dominate his 


mates 





but may 


some 





others, pr 





hand suffered a re 
development 
Alphonso.—This study has no sig- 


nature, but bears on its face the con- 








flicting minds of Gemini, the sign 
which rules May 27 It shows 
energy, obstinacy, vacillation, pes- 
simism, some anxiety for praise and 
support, a strongly diplomatic turn, 
liable to conceal the real opinion, aim 
and ambition of the writer. The 
study is neither harmonious nor 


‘peaceful, and the writer probably has 








many a bad quarter of an hour. If 
the person who enclosed this study is 
the wife or sister of t writer she 
can sé y wholesome influ- 
ence, having the qualities he lacks 
There is not much inspiration in AI- 
phonso’s study, but a sat capacity 
for suffering and attracting the ills 
that flesh is heir to. It lacks happy 
lines. 

Eleanor.—You have the dominant 


touch, but without insistence or too 
You love power and 
it tolerably, but decidedly. 
A practical, bright, perceptive and 


appreciative mind dis- 


much emphasis 


would use 


and a saving 


cretion, combined with some 





and honest frankness are shown. 
Writer loves perfect work and is ob- 
servant and particular about details 
There seems a trifle of Irish in her— 
some lines of humor and some of 
pathos. and touch of the “wirra 
sthrew”—the cloudy outlook. \ug- 
ust 10 is a great date, the heart of 








Leo, the fire sign that ever burns 
upward! The tendency is toward 
conservatism, and there is not much 
suggestion of the pioneer impulse. A 
fine girl, and the wealth of the world 


to her! 


Ruth Boa 
under Libra, 


1 a 
the promise 





October 11 brings you 
and if you 
of y 





Ss. you s} 












be a brilliant da f a brill 
sign There is great daintiness 
thought and method and when 
are not. original, you insti 
copy some classic model 





reserved, but ! 
cal and constant, ent sense 
of proportion, and a probably artistic 
bent It is a personality always in- 


dividual and interesting, but not par- 


not suspic! 


N1S° 


sell 
€ 





with ex 











ticul: tted r the battle f 
life. 

Dan Dooley.—May 
under Taurus, a very practica 
ind material sign. It 
to object to being b 
cleaning time.” Your 
ibility. and independer 
power and of justice 

ce), not a very logic 
br mind; some sw 

r and love of beauty 
Tt needs time to d 
your traits 

Twinkl I agree w 
It took me fully 
ven a ss at y 
Was Saved f 
\ ld = j S 
} h+ ventality + 
! m } } 
level-headed way of 

blems T s 
mutabilitv and som stir 


pulse, a tendency to 


brace new or untried be 
the reverse of a stabl 
type. 
Du! T 1 not advise whether 
hy not, as it depends 
ae, tales ch up weather whether 
you get you 1 ev’s worth T 
should f residence on 











'’ tal more than here, but consi« 
the steady winter season, providing 
ice for months T t ecommend 
one skat n tt ther The 
one vou ne illy considered 
. 1. at least t many of our 
S that make Yes 
nks tf ling at almost any 

Paris, where the _ ics 
' rtificial ice ia site 
IT am obliged for you 
of the correctness of your 
That touch of construc 
tive art is sometimes difficult to locate 
nd describe correctly Quit: 1 few 
irchitects have it very distinctly, and 
their designs and plans are never 


commonplace 
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YOU CAN MAKE A QUART 
OF LIQUID BEEF EXTRACT 
from a Tiny Jar of 
Armour’s Solid Extract of Beef 


Fluid Beef is a manufectured 
product made from Extract of Beef 
bought on the open market— 
water, salt and other ingredients, 


Narsteltha 


Solid Extract 
of Beef 


(porrep in CaNapa) 


is pure extract potted in Canada, 
sold by the sndheeee, and an- 
teed to be the best extract of the 
best beef. 


There is no opportunity for adultera- 
tion iu Armour’s Solid Extract of Beef, 
and as it goes four times as far as other 
brands—it is more economical, & 


ARMOUR LIMITED - Toronto 


CANADIAN FACTORY—77 FRONT STREET EAST 














































Every woman cou/d be grace- 
ful, strong, happy-hearted — 
with glowing colour, soft curves 
and sparkling eyes. 


Wilson’s 
Invalids’ 
Port 


—the rich, pure 
tonic—will brace 
the worn-out 
nerves —fill in 
the hollows — 
give a buoyant 
step, rich, pure 
blood, and spirits 
overflowing with 
the joyof perfect 
health. 

The cinchona 
bark in thisnour- 
ishing tonic is 
particularly help- 
ful to the deli- 
cate feminine 
organism. Ask 
your Doctor. 
He'll advise 


three glasses 
daily. 






HIGH CLASS 
Ladies’ Tailoring 





UL earnestly solicit 


your inspection of 


the quality and style of our 


workmanship in Ladies’ 


Costumes 





W eGuara ptee Satisfaction. 








D. FABRI 





ZIO & CO. 


Paris 


280 College St., Toronto 


North 4922 


France) 


(Late ot 
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Kennedy 


Shorthand School 


The 











new typewriting 
which gives the World’s 
Champion her marvellous 


skill 
veloped by 
the 
making of 


was i 


riginated 
the 


and de 
Kennedy 
school for the 
experts in steno 
work 


9 Adelaide St.E. 


TORONTO 


} 1 
school 








Parisian and American Millinery, 
Smart Outing Hats. 


| MISS MORRISON 
| 


108 King Street W., Toronto. 
Phone Main 2044, 


Wedding and Mourning Millinery a specialty 
| 
| 
| 











DENTIST 


Telephone N. 4451 
N. W. Cor. Bloor and Yonge Streets 
BANK OF COMMERCE BLG., Toronto 


| DR. FRED R. MALLORY | 
| 
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Costs a little more at the 
start but saves in the long 
run, because vastly su- 
perior in construction 

exterior and interior—a 
piano that lasts. That's 
what people say of the 


HEINTZMAN 


& CO. PIANO 


(Made by Ye Olde Firme of 
Heintzman & Co., Limited) 
And the people speak 

knowingly and wisely. 


PIANO SALON 


I15-II7 King Street West 
TORONTO, CAN. 





PRINCESS 


MATINEE SATURDAY 


Charles Dillingham Presents 


ROBERT LORAINE 


in—Man and Superman 
By BERNARD SHAW. 


NEXT | First Engagement in Toronto, the 
WEEK Eminent English Actor, H. B. 


IRVING 


Supported by Miss 


DOROTHEA BAIRD 


And an English Company. Direction Nixon 


and Zimmerman. 
Monday Night and Wed- 


nesday Matinee MAURICETTE 
Preceded by MARKHEIM 

tuesdays Gees ant LYONS MAIL 

Preceded by KING RENE’S DAUGHTER 


Wednesday and Friday i 
Nights & Saturday Mat King Charles l. 


Seats Ready To-day 
OPERA 


GRAND HOUSE 
| Wednesday MATINEES | Saturday] 


First time anywhere at the Grand's 
Scale of Moderate Prices. 


Richard Ganthony’s Charming Comedy 


No Advance in Prices 






















A Message 
From Mars 


with the prominent Comedian 


DAVID PROCTOR 


the able successor to 
Charles Hawtrey... 


.. Endorsed by Public, Press and Pulpit . 


SHEA’S THEATER 


| Matinees 

















Week of 
Nov. 26 


Evenings 


Daily 25c 25 & 50 











Vaudeville’s Costlie st Novelt 


The asiitary Octette 
And the Girl Wi the Bate 
, Musical Pietare 
PAUL KLEIST 
The Musical Clown 
WERDEN & GLADDISH 
Illustrated Songs 
BEI LONG BROS 


Cycle Ba ing Act 
JOHNNY FORD and 
MAYME GEHRUE 








+ rn ¢ MI DY yt R 
( O & Melods I 
( Ncrotl 
I NETOGRAI 
N Pictur 
Special. Extra Attract l 
CLAYTON MARIE 
WHITE & STUART 
In Vaude s Best Sketch, “Paris’ 








Se 
EXHIBITION 


OF WATER-COLORS 


By G. BRUENECH, A.R.C.A. 


Music Rooms 
x Sons Com 
43 Yonge Street 
eaneciatic ' 
Spe 1ailYy ippro 


priate to the Christmas season 


as 
Ss 

D 
7 


| WOMEN'S MUSICAL CLUB SONG RECITAL 


Madame Katharine Fisk 


Under the patronage f the Lm 
GOVERNO! Mt M Rk CLARE 

Dec. Gth, at 8.15 P.M. 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC HATLI | 








Musical and Dramatic Recital | 


By MISS IONA ROBERTSON 
and MISS JANET DUFF 


CELEBRATED SCOTCH ARTISTS 
TUESDA . 
ASSOCIATION HALL TUssPAy_eve 
Under the patronage of His Honor the Lieu 
tenant-Governor and Mrs. Clark Popular 
prices—25c. and 50c Allseats reserved, The 


Plan is now open at Gerhard Heintzman’s 
97 Yonge Street 
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B. IRVING, eldest son and 

namesake of Sir Henry Irv- 

ing, who is still held in af- 

fectionate remembrance by 

all Toron theatergoers 
who appreciate the highest forms of 
stage art, will make his first appear- 
ance in Toronto next Monday even- 
ing, the 26th 








Mr. Irving is accompanied on his 
first American tour by Miss Dorothea 
Baird, as leading woman, and sup- 
ported by a London company, a num- 
ber of whom were actors in his fath- 
er’s London Lyceum company. His 
welcome on this side of the water 
has been a most enthusiastic one. As 
soon as his Toronto engagement is 
completed, Mr. Irving will again en- 
ter the United States, 
the completion of his tour in that 


country. 





and proceed to 


The repertoire of plays in which 
Mr. Irving end he 


seen during his engagement here, in 


Lis support will 





H. B, IRVING 
Who appears in ‘Toronto for the first time, 
at the Princess next week 


cludes those pieces with which his 





repute is most signally identified. On 
Monday night and at the Wednesday 
matinee Mr. Irving will present, for 

tt in this city, his own 
the French comedy 
ten by Andre Picard, 


icette,” which is the 











ine of the piece, which 
role is played by Miss Dorothea 
Raird. In “Mauricette,’ Mr. Irving 
y sharacter of a middle aged 
the attractions of 
a devoted wife are 
yrevent him in the 
seeking of other conquests. Mr. Irv 














ng’s comedy talents are delightfully 
risi! ind Miss Baird and the 
s Eel Irving mpat e al 
1 } itted : ct 
\ ‘ch lis \ e Vat 
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DOROTHEA BAIRD 
Leading lady in H. B. Irvine's company, 
appearing at the Princess next week 
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Mail” will be preceded by an exqui- 
site one-act play, in which Miss Doro- 
thea Baird will be the central figure. 
It is entitled “King Rene’s Daughter,” 
and was written many years ago by 
Hon. Edmund Phipps, and arranged 
for the stage by Sir Henry Irving. 
In “King Rene’s Daughter,’ Miss 
Baird essays the role of a blind prin- 
cess, to whom sight is eventually re- 
stored. The play affords her fine op- 
portunities to display the qualities of 
tenderness and naivette that are im- 
portant features of her technical 
equipment 

On Wednesday and Friday nights 
and at the Saturday matinee, Mr. 
Irving and Miss Baird will appear in 
W. G. Wills’ historic co Charles 
I.” Mr. Irving will play the role of 
King Charles and Miss "Bai rd that of 
Queen Henriette Maria. This is an- 
other of Sir Henry Sines charac 
ters, in which his son has splendidly 
demonstrated his title to the right of 
succession. In the role of King 
Charles, Mr. Irving’s eer. con- 
ception of the character of England’s 
ll-f 1 is finely man tested, 


ted monarch 
c 








and Miss Baird is very 
s the Queen mother, 
f Cromwell constitutes one of the 
chief events of the Wills play. 

* * * 


ippily cast 
whose repulse 


Human nature is much the same 
the world over. Selfish and egotis- 
tical men and women are seldom if 
ever blessed with strong and lasting 
ties of friendship. By those who 
know them best they are usually the 
which, if heard, 
would be the means of reducing their 
self-conceit. Unfortunately they do 
not hear what others say of them, yet 
the less pare of them at least must 
intuitively know that they are seldom 
if ever spoken about in a complimen- 
tary manner. When Richard Gan- 
thony wrote the comedy “A Message 
From Mars,” which will be seen at 
the Grand next week, he took psd his 
hero an extremely selfish, self-opin- 
ionated, egotistical man, and in doing 
this, his play has had a most saluta- 
tery effect upon selfish people Tn 
bringing about the reformation of the 
selfish individual, the author wove 
into his story a superior quality of 
comedy. As is well 
known by local theatergoers, “A 
Message From Mars” is brimful of 
smart dialogue, sufficient to keep the 
average audiences laughing. It can 
not be said that any of the charac- 
ters in Mr. Ganthony’s play are es 
sentially untrue to nature. Selfish 


subjects of derision, 


smart, bright 


DAVID PROCTOR 
Who succeeds Charles Hawtry in *‘A Message 
from Mars” at the Grand next week, 


men and selfish women exist in every 
community. They are by all means 
too plentiful With the record en- 
joyed by “A Message From Mars,” 
there is no doubt that local theater- 
oers will be much interested in its 
forthcoming presentation. Mr. David 
Proctor, who has successfully made 
one tour of a large portion of the 
United States as the star presenting 
“A Message From Mars,” will be 
seen here, however, for the first time 
*“* © 

Next week at Shea’s the Military 
Octette and the Girl with the Baton 
will be the leading feature. Musical 
pictures of Russia, India and America 








re included in this specialty. Clay 
ton White and Marie Stuart will b 
een in one f the best "ON ] 
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erodox view that it not the man 





that pursues the woman, but that the 
woman pursues the man, and that 
she does so relentlessly. Mr. Shaw, 
be it understood, affects to hold this 
belief seriously, but most people, 
much to Mr. Shaw’s disgust, hold the 
idea that the clever, egotistical Irish- 
man busies himself as an image- 
breaker because it startles people into 
talking about him. Mr. Shaw seems 
to care little whether he becomes 
famous or notorious. He must be 
talked about somehow. So he says 
man is the pursued and woman the 
pursuer. “Man and Superman,” how- 
ever, extremely clever as it is, defeats 
its own purpose, if its purpose is to 
project Mr. Shaw’s philosophy upon 
the world with any seriousness. Cer- 
tain pointed sayings of John Tanner 
stick in the mind, but the general ef- 
fect of the comedy is farcical. 
Those who have not read the play 
find themselves in a state of delicious 
expectancy in the first act, and look 
for some extremely startling denoue- 
ment. This. however, does not come. 
Violet Robinson, after being defend- 
ed by Tanner in true Shaw fashion, 
when she has placed herself in an 
exceedingly compromising position, 
clears -the situation by producing a 
wedding ring. The rest of the com- 
edy deals with the “pursuit” of Tan- 
ner by Ann Whitefield, who sets 
about in the frankest possible man 


ner to ensnare him, and succeeds. 
Mr. Robert Loraine is an exceed- 
nely clever young actor—natural, 
‘asv and forceful He speaks his 


lines with extraordinary effect. The 
praise that he has won from the 
critics, both in England and America, 
has been well deserved. His support- 
ing company, notably Miss Dina De 
Volfe, who plays the role of Ann 
Whitefield, and Mrs. Louis Massen, as 
Roebuck Rawsden, are thoroughly 
competent. The play is remarkably 
well staged. 





* * * 


There is unstinted merriment in 
“Painting the Town” for patrons of 
the Grand this week. The plot of 
this musical comedy is based on the 
supposition that when a man tells his 
wife he is going to New York or 
somewhere else he not seldom stays 
in his own town and proceeds to have 
a good time. An unusual number of 
songs are given, and the play is char- 
acterized by gorgeous costumes and 
spectacular scenery 

* * * 


While there is nothing startlingly 
novel on the bill at Shea’s th's week, 
the performance on the whole is one 
of about average merit. It includes 
Ned Nye and his Six Rollicking Girls; 
“That “Quartette,” composed of four 
male ballad singers; Edmund Day, 
author of several sketches, in a West- 
ern playlet called “The Sheriff’; the 
Willis family, in a musical act; Katie 
Rooney, who sings Irish songs, and 
her features. 

* * * 


me ot 


Requests for repeat engagements of 
Frank Daniels in “Sergeant Brus,” 
are pouring in on Charles Dillingham 
from managers at all points of the 
comedian’s route this season The 
famous funny man, however, will not 
be seen as the comic London bobby 
after this season. “Omar,” the comic 
opera selected for him by Charles 
Dillingham as the successor of “Ser- 
ceant Brue,” will reveal Daniels 
again as a police officer, but this time 
in Persia, and of a rank higher than 
that of an ordinary sergeant cop. 

HAL 


ee 


Miss Barrymore’s Stage Fright. 


Tt is an old adage of the theater 
that no actor is ever beyond the 
fright, and Miss 
Ethel Barrymore gave a striking il- 
lustration of it last summer, says The 
Saturday Evening Post. She was for 
the season a member of a certain 
famous artist-colony, and was uni- 
versally liked One evening there 
were charades outdoors on a lawn 
At one end of a beautiful vine-covered 
pergola a curtain was hung, and the 
arbor within—the stage—was  bril- 
liantly lighted with electricity. The 
audience sat in a flood of light from 
a harvest moon. 

One of the charades was in three 
parts; first, President Roosevelt hunt 
ing bear; second, a man undergoing 
an operation on a huge eye suspend- 
ed before his face; and, finally, Oliver 
Twist asking for more. Before the 
scene which was to present the 
“whole,” Miss Barrymore was called 
behind the curtain under pretense of 
consulting her in her capacity as an 
experienced stage-manager 

She was led to the middle of the 
stage, just behind the curtain, and, at 
t signal, her interlocutors vanished 
ind the curtain was quickly pulled 


danger of stage 


part Miss Barrymore was wl 

unprepared for public in appe 

ince, and, with a shriek of primeval! 

terror, threw up her hands and fled 

It is safe to say that she never made 
rreater popular hit 
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Hear! Hear! 


NATURAL LAXATIVE 
MINERAL WATER 


Nature’s own inimitable remedy for Constipation, 
Biliousness and Disordered Digestion. Just as Nature 
creates it and intends it should be taken — it cures in a 
natural, easy, certain way. Inexpensive and effective, 
Try a small bottle — and drink half a glass on arising. 








“ Stayp=at=Dome”’ 
<r 


HOSE who get the most luxury and 
true happiness out of life are those 
who invest money in beautiful and 

comfortable surroundings in their own 
homes, and then stay at home and enjoy 
them, Nothing so surely cures that rest- 
less desire to be “ gadding” from place to 
place, like having a home that is more 
artistic and more soothing and comforting 
than other people’s homes) Make your 
own home what it ought to be and you 
won't feel driven out of it so often. 


folks 


Making home beautiful is not necess- 
arily costly. It is more a matter of taste 
and experience in selecting and congre- 
gating materials. You may know what 
any p.oposed interior work will cost by 
applying to the United Arts & Crafts, or 
you can get plans made for your approval 
at the Arts & Crafts Studios. Single 
rooms, dens, etc., 
decorated in faultless elegance by skilled 
craftsmen. 


suites of apartments, 


Call and see the display of artistic 
things. 


Ibe United Hrts & Crafts, wimited 
Studios: 91-93 West king St. 
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OPEN SHOWING 
CONSTRUCTION 


Use Marshall Sanitary, Ventilated Mattresses. 30 Nights Free. 
Satisfactiom Guaranteed or Money Refunded. 


Marshall Sanitary Ventilated Mattresses 


never get hard or sag in the centre. The public demand a 
better mattress to-day than ever before. If you get up in the 
morning with a headacke no deubt you have been sleeping 
on an air-tight smelly mattress. Insist on having a 
Marshall Sanitary Ventilated Mattress and it will :mprove 
your health. Itis the cheapest in: the end and the only sat- 
isfactory mattress on earth. Don’t be humbugged by your 
dealer telling you he can sell you one just as good. He can- 
not do itand we will prove it to you. 
Sold direct or through all reliable dealers in Canada. 


THE MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS CO. 


Limited. 


—_— TORONTO, CANADA | 




















METROPOLITAN HALL 


247-249 COLLECE STREET 
FOR 
BALLS, AT HOMES, RECEPTIONS, TEAS, &c. 


M. J. SAGE, Manager. 

















THE “ PRINCESS ” DRESSING 


Showing a slight Marcel effect at sides and front 
The back view is a pronounced wave combed 
fluffy, and at medium height the coil is shown. 


THE “ PRINCESS” STYLE 








Henry | Dixey, the player, re i i i 

ntly told of an experience in a can be procured in a transformation, also in the 

pa oe ve? ; : Pompadour effect for front dressing, 

ll country hotel in New England, ! I & 

‘ eby the actor was much innoyed PS Have you a descriptive circular of 
a ae oe Se accel aah cht | our Natural Wavy Switches? You 
Dy t praying a cornet at night Dy will find it useful. Any orders by 

t whose room was ndioj ning mail receive prompt attention 

that of Dixey ¢ 

In the morning the.landlord, meet THE DORENWEND CO. OF TORONTO 
ng Wixey mn the stairs, said to “him, 
hey 3 ; "4 ‘ > LIMITED 

efore the player could enter com of 
plain regard the proceedings x 103 and 105 Yonge St. 
( t} vieht before 

llow did you enjoy the cornet 

’ ‘ mee 
playing in the next room 

“Enjoy it?” sneered Dixey; “why, | have been a misunderstanding,” said Progressive Youth. 

ve, I spent half the night | he he gentleman who was play- Johnny took his spelling-book 


pounding on the wall in my endeayv 
to make the fool cease! 

\ sorrowful smile crept into the 

untenance of the boniface. “It must 


ing the cornet said that the party in And gave it just a passing look. 
the next room applauded so heartily “T shall not study it,” said he; 
that he went overevery piece heknew “’T 


Tis not revised enough for me.” 
several times Harper's Weekly. —Washington Star. 
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ORITZ 


lOSENTHAL, the 
renowned Austrian pian- 
ist, was greeted on Wed- 
nesday evening by avery 
large audience at Massey 


llall, on the occasion of his return 
here citer a prolonged absence of 
about eight years. The fact empha- 
sizes how Toronto has grown in mu- 


al taste and population. When the 
uapproachable virtuoso, Rubinstein, 
irst played in this city he was re- 
ceived by an audience of only five 
hundred persons. In these days a 
great pianist may command as many 
as two thousand attentive listeners. 
if not more. Rosenthal, judging 
from his performance on Wednesday, 
seems to have lost some of his old 
strenuousness, but to have gained in 
refinement and  contemplativeness. 
His technique is immense—great as it 
years ago. I was not specially 
delighted with the programme. Thie 
Op. 109 Sonata of Beethoven is not 
a thoroughly representative work of 
great composer, the Schumann 
Carnival is over long and sketchy, 
and, with the exception of the Chopin 
Berceuse and Schezo, the other 
numbers were mostly elegant salon 
display pieces, which served to exem- 
plify Rosenthal’s phenomenal execu- 
tive powers. The audience were 
dazzled by his virtuosity and recalled 
him again and again during the even- 
ing. The pianist gave the Beethoven 
Sonata a sound and thoughtful read- 
ing, and rendered the Chopin Ber- 
ceuse with ravishing nuances of tone 
and etherial delicacy. His 
transcription of the Chopin Valse in 
D flat was a wonderful gymnastic 
feat. Hie gave a fanciful presenta- 
tion of Schubert’s “Moment Musi- 
cal”—one that deprived it of much 
of its character, but which was en- 
thusiastically applauded. The event 
_ so great a success that it is prob- 
ble that Rosenthal may pay us a 
visit ere the season closes. 


Was 


the 


color 


second 


Yvette Guilbert sili Albert Cheva- 
lier filled a return engagement at 
Massey Hall on Thursday evening, 
ind attracted an enormous audience 
t popular prices. The two artists 
a many of the selections of 
- previous recital, and, if any- 
created a still greater furore. 
were fairly divided between 
Chevalier gave a magnificent 
pone as the old rustic in “*] 
can't take a roise out of Oi,” and 
Guilbert made a conquest of her audi- 
in such bright chansons as “Les 
oussards de la Garde,” “La fille de 
ciao iy,” “Les Cloches de Nantes,” 





ing, 
Honors 
rem 


ence 


is well as in the sombre “La Sou- 
larde” and “Ma Tete.” 
ue 
musical event that is attracting 


ae interest is the recital 
annoanes by Mr. R. Norman Jolliffe, 
aritone, at St. Hall, De- 
ce i 4. Mr. Jolliffe is the possessor 

an uncommonly fine voice, and is 
ne of the most talented pupils of 
Mr. August Wilhelmj. He will sing 
numbers by Schubert, Schumann, 
Mozart, Wagner, Rossini, Strauss, 
sel ilhelmj, Lautz and White. He will 
xe assisted by Miss Jessie Allen, the 
brill ant pianist, pupil _of Mr. A. S 
Vogt; Miss K. Millar, soprano, and 
\fr. H. J. Lautz, accompanist. A de 
ehtful programme is assured for all 
vers of high-class 


one 
ve 


George’s 


le lyrics. 


The violin which Caesar Thomson, 
Belgian fiddler, will play on his 
through the States this winter, 
Joseph Guarnerius del Gesu, 
hich was owned by Wieniaw- 
ski, and previously had been played 
by LL ipi inski. Thomson also possesses 
a Strad and the finest Sancto Sera- 
phino in the more He used the lat- 

when he 


t his concerts 
twelve years 


the 
tour 
is 2 


once 


ter in some ¢ 
last toured in ae 


; w 


The #*Women’s Music Club, with 
their accustomed enterprise in musical 
undertakings, have engaged the dis- 
tinguished American contralto, Mme 
Katharine Fisk, for a recital in To- 
ronto, December 6. The coming of 
this artiste isan event of no minor im- 
portance in the musical world, for 
few singers enjoy a wider popularity. 
Madame Fisk, who is touring this 
season under the direction of Loudon 
G. Charlton, has been meeting with 
continued while her recent 
triumphs in Iondon, where she was 
called neon to fill the place of Ma- 
dame Nordica when the famous so- 
prano was taken ill, added materially 
to her fame. Besides a of 
richness and dramatic power, Madame 
Fisk possesses unusui il beauty of face 
ind physique. She sings with sym- 
pathetic charm and emotional warmth, 
and her efforts seldom: fail to arouse 
enthusiasm. “To say that she 
achieved a great success is within the 
mark,” declared The Scotsman, “for 
her performance can only be de- 
scribed as superb. Her full,’ vibrant 


success, 


voice 


tones, and fine style of dramatic de 
livery enabled her to realize the char 
acter of the music as few others 
could.” 
b 4 
A notable musical event will be the 
appearance at Association Hall next 


Tuesday evening of Miss Iona Rob- 
ertson and Miss Janet Duff, two cele- 


brated astists from Scotland. Thos 
ladies have appeared in Montreal, 
Halifax, Winnipeg and other Cana- 


dian towns. On the occasion of their 
appearance in Montreal, The Gazette 





had this to say: “Miss Janet Duff 
of Elgin, Scotland, whose beautiful 
contralto voice and charming rendi- 
tion of the old Scottish ballads at 
once won for hera warm place in the 
hearts of the audience. Her delight- 
ful singing of ‘Annie Laurie’ was re- 
garded as the gem of the evening, 
and was not only encored, but so ap- 
plauded between each verse, that both 
singer and accompanist had to wait 
for silence before they could proceed. 
Miss Iona Robertson, a soprano, also 
from Scotland, proved a favorite, es- 
pecially when she sang a melody in 
Gaelic, which not only won an en- 
thusiastic recall, but a bouquet.” Miss 
Robertson is also a very effective re- 
citer, both in English and Gaelic. The 
seat plan for this recital is now open 
at Gerhard Heintzman’s, 97 Yonge 
street. 
ye 

The Markham Sun says: “A re- 
cital, given by the pupils of Madame 
Cochrane on Friday, was easily one 
of the most enjoyable events for 
many months in musical circles in 
Markham. Many of those who took 
part in the programme appeared in 
the recital of a year ago, and in every 
instance the vocal improvement was 
so marked that surprised comments 
were heard on every side, and showed 
that the methods of Signor Garcia lost 
nothing by being taught by one of his 
pupils. 

ve 


Chase has been appoint- 
and choirmaster of St. 
John’s Church, Toronto Junction. 
Mr. Chase was previously organist 
at St. Paul’s Anglican Church. 

b) 

The principal orchestral work of 
large dimensions at the concerts of 
the National Chorus will be Brahms’ 
First Symphony, which Dr. Ham, or 
hearing of its enthusiastic reception 
in New York, has requested the New 
York Symphony Orchestra to pro- 
duce here. Von Bulow named this 
Symphony the Tenth, and explained 
his idea as follows: “First, after my 


Mr. R. M. 


ed organist 


acquaintance with the Tenth Sym- 
phony, alias No. 1, by Johannes 
Brahms, that is since six weeks ago, 


have I become so intractable and so 
hard against Bruch-pieces and the 


like. I call Brahms’ Symphony the 
Tenth, not as though it should be 
put after the Beethoven Ninth; | 


should put it between the second and 
the ‘Eroica,’ just as I think by the 
First Symphony should be under- 


stood, not the first of Beethoven, but 
the one composed by Mozart, which 
is known as ‘Jupiter.’” 
w 
The Mendelssohn Choir have de- 
cided upon Tschaikovski’s Fourth 


Symphony as the principal work to 
be given by the Pittsburg Orchestra 
at the joint concerts in February. 
The composer considered this his 
best work, and dedicated it “To my 
best friend,” meaning the lady who, 
although unknown to him personally, 
aided him by advice and extended to 
him substantial pecuniary help. Dr 


Vogt has also named the Wagner 
“Faust” overture, another important 
novelty for performance by the or 
chestra, 

we 

The operatic “Madame Butterfly” 
is a success at the Garden Theater, 
New York. Large and enthusiastic 
audiences have heard it throughout 
the week, and Mr. Savage's three 
casts have given satisfaction. In one 
respect, at any rate, Mr. Conried will 
find it difficult to surpass, or even 


equal, this production when he stages 
Puccini’s opera at the Metropolitan 
The scenery is remarkably beautiful 
After the drop curtain rises for the 
first act, another curtain behind shows 
the great bronze figure of the Buddha 
at Kamakura, looming high above the 


fields and streams. The statue is 
bathed in a dim light, solemn and 
mysterious. When that curtain dis- 


appears another back of it is revealed, 
from which gleams the white cone of 


Fuji, the sacred mount of Nippon 
Then comes a_ beautiful Japanese 
scene, with a view of a mountain tor 


rent dashing through a deep chasm to 
the distant sea. This picture gradu 


ally melts into the beautiful scene 
of the first act, showing the house 
of Madame Butterfly high on a ter 
raced hill, overlooking the narrow 
harbor of Nagasaki. To the left 
stands the little cottage, its porch 
covered with wistaria. All about is 


a quaint Japanese garden with trees, 
grass, and flowers. In the rear is a 
red lacquered bridge, like that of 
Nikko leading to the horned arch of 


the Shinto Toro at the foot of the 
temple stairway. In the distance, far 
below the heights, is the Bay of 
Nagasaki. 
we 

Saint-Saens being an eminent or 
ganist, it is of interest to recall the 
views he expressed in the Paris Fi- 
garo at the time when the Pope 
issued his edict regarding church 
music. As far as he himself was con 
cerned, he said, he would grant full 
liberty for church music, especially 
also as regards the use of various 


He argued that trump 
and cymbals may pro 
duce a very good effect in church. 
Moreover, were not horns heard in 
the Temple of Solomon? Do we not 
see even the angels in heaven repre- 
sented in the paintings of Fra Angelico 
and other ancient masters as using in 
heaven itself all the musical instru- 


instruments. 


ets, trombones 





ments known at that epoch—viols, 
zithers, sackbuts, drums, tambourines, 
hautboys, etc.? They also hold in 
their hands small portable organs; 
but these instruments were then as 
profane as the others. The Pales- 
trinan music was written only for the 
voice, but M. Saint-Saens says there 
is nothing to prove the voice was not 
supported at times by instruments. 
The more closely he examines the 
question, the more convinced he is 
that there is no reason to banish so- 
called profane musical instruments 
from divine worship. If that be done, 
would it not be necessary to excise 
from the Psalms the passages in 
which the worshipper is told to praise 


the Lord .to the sound of harps, 
trumpets and even cymbals? 
bd 


Walter Damrosch was the first man 
to produce Tschaikovski’s famous 
“Pathetic Symphony” in the United 
States. The story of how he received 
the score and orchestral parts is one 
of the most interesting in American 
musical history. Tschaikovski had 
been Mr. Damrosch’s guest in Ameri- 
ca at the dedication of the New York 
Carnegie Hall in 1891, and the most 
friendly relations between them re- 
sulted. In the following summer it 
happened that Mr. Damrosch took a 
house in England for his vacation, and 
was thus able to accept an invitation 
from Cambridge University to wit- 
ness the ceremony of conferring hon- 
orary degrees Doctor of Music 
upon five distinguished composers, 
each eminent among the living com- 
posers in their five respective coun- 


of 


tries. They were: Greig of Norway, 
Boito of Italy, Bruch of Germany, 


France and Tschai- 
kovski of Russia. The date was June 
13, 1893. At the banquet given that 
evening by the University in honor 
of the occasion, Walter Damrosch’s 
seat happened to be next to that of 
Tschaikovski. During the dinner the 
great Russian told the younger Ameri- 
canthat he had just completed a new 
symphony, different in form from any 
symphony that had ever been writ- 
ten. On being asked wherein the 
difference lay, he replied that the last 


Saint-Saens of 


movement was an Adagio, and that 
the whole work had a “programme.” 
Mr. Damrosch, becoming interested 


what the 
never di- 


any 


hugely, asked him at once 
programme was. “I will 
vulge the programme to one, 
said Tschaikovski; but he offered to 
send the score and orchestral parts to 


Mr. Damrosch just as soon as the 
Moscow printer had them ready. The 
cabled news of Tschaikovski’s death, 
through cholera, reached Mr. Dam- 
rosch in America on October 25, but 
the great Russian had not forgotten 
his promise. Only a few days after- 
wards the promised score and parts 
of the “Pathetic Symphony” arrived, 


with a polite 
the publisher, 


from Jurgenson, 
saying that they 


note 
were 


commissioned by Tschaikovski to 
send them to Mr. Damrosch. The 
work was immediately put in re- 
hearsal and achieved a. success sen- 
sational and unique. Since then the 
“Pathetic Symphony” has made tri- 
umphant progress all over the world, 
and is to-day the most popular work 
of its kind. 
8 
Mr. Blakely has been engaged to 


give the first of a series of organ re- 
citals in Convention Hall, Buffalo, on 
Sunday, December 2, and during the 
week he will open the new organs in 
“Newmarket and Alliston 
CHERUBINO 
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ROSENTHAL’S GREAT HIT. 





Took Our Musicians by Storm. 


Moritz Rosenthal, the Polish pian- 


ist, took Toronto by storm Wednes- 
day evening, November 21. Au- 
thority of style, mastery of tech- 
nique, absolute command of = an 
instrument, which seemed to have 
become a mere plaything in his 


hands, and a marvellous exhibition of 


artistic achievement, touching the 
limits of human _possibility—these 
were the factors which roused an 
audience of musicians and music- 
lovers to the sincerest bursts of ap- 
plause a public performer has ever 


received in this city. The assertion 
that Rosenthal is the greatest of all 
technicists cannot be attacked 

Such absolute perfection was never 
before exhibited before a Toronto 
audience, and, moreover, Rosenthal, 
commonly called the Giant of Modern 
Pianists, has chosen the Weber pia 


no 


for his exclusive use on his present 
tour, thus giving the Weber prefer- 
ence over all other pianos. 


These world-renowned instruments 


are handled by the old firm of R. S 
Williams & Sons’ Co., Limited, 143 
Yonge street, Toronto, where a full 


line of New 


always 


York Webe r 


on exhibition. 


Pianos are 





The Greatest Contralto of the Day 


ERNESTINE 


Schumann 
Heink 


Hall, W ednesday, Nov. 28, 
assisted by Helen Schaul, solo pian- 
iste. Prices—50c, 75c, $1.00, $1.50. 
$2.00. Sale seats 
begins Saturday morning. 


Massey 


Balcony front, of 





TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., 
Musical Director. 


TWENTIETH SEASON 
Faculty of 80 Specialist Teachers. 
Over 1,500 Students in Season 1905-6. 
Equipment Unexcelled. 

Highest Artistic Standards. 
Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships. 
Local Examinations. 


SEND FOR 
ILLUSTRATED CALENDAR 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


F. H. KIRKPATRICK, PH.B., Principal 


Public Speaking, Voice Culture, 
Dramatic Art 
SPECIAL CALENDAR 


MR.RECHAB TANDY 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Teacher Italian Method Voice Production and 
Expression in Singing. Address The Conser- 
vatory of Music, Toronto, Oatario, Canada. 


W.Y.ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
Studio 

















Teacher of Singing. 


--Nordheimer’s, 
Toronto. 








ARTHUR BLIGHT 


VOICE CULTURE 
Studio, Nordheimer'’s, 
Street East. 


15 King 
Phone Main 4669 









A, 


Vocal Studio—97 Yonge Street. | 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





TORONTO 


EGE OF 
go 


1M APEILIATION WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 


FOUNSED 


INCORPORATED 
tees 


MUS Mo 


12-14 PEMBROKE BT. 


uimiteco 


| 


DR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musica. Diareror 


WINTER TERM 


Commences November 13th 
Students may Register at any time 


APPLY FOR 
CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS 











MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
Soprano—-Veice Culture 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ 
Whitby ; Vocal Teacher St. 
Toronto, 


College, 
Margaret's College, 
Siudio—Room U, Yonge St. Arcade, 








MILDRED WALKER 


so PRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 
_ Voice Culture, Concert engagements accepted, 
Studios—Bell Piano Warero mood _ Yonge St, 
and 30 Lowther Avenue, Toront 














MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Voice Culture 


Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ Col lege, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Vocal 
Toront >) 


329 St Ge orgs Street, 














A. S. VOGT 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 








Mrs. W. J. Obernier 


Teacher of Singing. 


Studio—32 Ulster Street, 
3 doors West of Brunswick Aveuue. 


P, J. MCAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—1726 Queen St. West. 








Voices tested free 









REMEMBER AND COMMUNICATE WITH 


RALPH C. MURTON 


PIANIST, 224 Jarvis Street 


When you anticipate having formal or 
informal dances. Phone M. 3216. 
Finest up-to-date music in Toronto. 





W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Piano, Organ, Theory 
Studios at Nordheimers and Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 
Residence—48 Hawthorne Av 
Phone North. 2937. 


e., Rosedale. 








FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address—168 Carlton Street, or Conservato: 


of Music, ef 








MR.J.M.SHERLOCK 


Vocal Teacher and 
Tenor Soioist 


Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 King St. East. 





WALTHER HAHN 


VOICE PRODUCTION 
Special Course in Breathing Gymnastics. 
Phone Main 7077. 

Room 55, Nordheimer'’s 








FLETCHER PIANO AND 
MUSIC SCHOOL 
Established 1900, 150 Spadina Ave 
Branches: 640 Dufferin St., 63 Gould St. 
MISS M. FRY, Principal. 








Dr. James Diskenson. 


Organist, Cathedral of St.Michael. 
Voice Production and Singing. 
Piano, Organ and Theory, 

Address Toronto College of Music. 
Private Studio—758% Queen St. East. 








DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION and SINGING 


Toronto Coaservatory of Music, or 541 Jarvis St. 





Nora Kathleen Jackson 


Voice Specialist 
Teacher of Singing and Musical Theory, 
English, French, German and Italian Reper- 
toire, Opera, Oratorio and Songs 
Studios—Castle Frank Road, Rosedale and 
Nordheimers. 





IRENE M. SHEAHAN, B. I. 
Reader and Itmpersonator 
Pupils prepared for examinations. Courses: 
Elocution, Dramatic Art and Physical Culture 

Concert Engagements accepted. Drawing 
Rooms a specialty, Communications 693 Spa- 
dina ave., Toronto. 





EDWARD BARTON 
TEACHER OF 
VOICE CULTURE 


Four years Soloist tn Paris, France. 
Studios at Nordheimer’s and 191 Robert St 


MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing. 


Soloists supplied for Sacred and 
Secular Concerts. 


Studio—Gerhard Heintzman's, 97 Yonge St. 


MISS FLORENCE GRAHAM 


11 Isabella Street 
Teacher of 
Singing and Piano 
Studio—Toronto College of Music 















LeonoraJames Kennedy 
Soprano 


Vocal Teacher 
37 LAKEVIEW AVENUE, 








MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


Teacher of Singing 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey, Con 


servatory of Music. 





_____—— 


PETER C. KENNEDY 
PIANO INSTRUCTION 


Consultation— Monday and Thursday morn 
ings, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E other as ays 
at Metropolitan School of Music (Park 9% 











Paut HaHN | 


SOLO CELLIST 
43 Indi 
Phone Parkdale 4 


in Road 





Nordheimers 








CENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL OF 


ART 


165 King St. West 


Special rate for half term. 


Apply to the Secretary 









When buying your Piano 


insist on having an 


“OTTO HICEL” 


Piano Action 





FOR SALE 


Banjos Farland's Famous 


instruments; various prices. 
41 AMELIA STREET 





All that is needed to make the 
of Montreal ladies’ bank scheme com- 
plete is to have a teller whoc in't tell 
the bea.tiful depositors if their hats 
are ou straight.—Montreal Star, 





MARLEY R. SHERRIS 


BARITONE 
Soloist: St. James’ Square Presbyterian 
Church. 
Address: 201 Beverley St. Phone M. 3644. 





FRANK H. BURT Mus. Bac. 


BASS-BARITONE 


Concert, Oratorio and Church Soloist. Teacher 


of Singing. Toroato Conservatory of Music, or 
891 Bathurst Street, 





| Just out — The Uvedale 


“ALBUM OF SONG” 


Criticized as poetic, musical and prettily 
harmonized. 


AT NORDHEIMER, KING ST. 











H.W. HUDGIN, Mus. Bac., 


F.1.G. C. M., (London). 
Organist and Choirmaster St. Peter's Church. 
Musical Director Brampton Collegeof Music. 
Teacher of Voice, Piano and Organ. 
College of Music or 116 Shuter St. 


Toronto 








H. GLANVILLE WEST 
ORGAN, PIANO, THEORY 
Organist and choirmaster Central Presby- 


terian Church Studio: 74 Henry St. 
Two manual Pipe Organ at Studio to rent 
for practice. 








ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 
SINGING MASTER 


‘Toronto Coaservatory of Music. 


L. B. VANHORN 


SOPRANO 
Teacher of Singing and Interpretation. 


STU DIO—1088 Brunswick Ave., Toronto. 
(old number 38) 








JAMES TRETHEWEY, .c.s.. 


(London, Eng.) Solo Vioiinist and Teacher 
Pupil of Prof. Muller of London, and Prof. 
Sitt of Leipzig, will accept concert engage- 
ments and pupils. Kesidence, 693 Spadina 
Ave 


Studio, Conservatory of Music. 





EDWARD BROOME 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
Conservatory of Music. 
Private Studio: Gerard Heintzman's 
ee 


MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY | 
Organist Sherbourne Street 
Methodist Church. 


Address—For 
Outario Street 


Recitals, 


Concerts, etc., 
or Nordheimer'’s., 


731 





MRS. J. LILLIE 


Voice culture and artistic singing 


ern methods, 


by mod- 
Studio 176 Queen St. East. 
(Over Ammon Davis Jewelry Store.) 


LORA NEWMAN 


Concert Pianiste and Teacher 
(Late of Vienna) 
Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky 


2 SURREY PLACE 
18. Studio—436 Yonge St. 





>hone N 





‘ALYS BATEMAN 
The English Soprano 


Of the Crystal Palace, 
Royal Albert Halli, St. 
James Hall, Etc., Etc. 


Halifax to Vancouver, Oct., 1906, Feb., 1907 


4 vailable in Ontario, Dec. 17, ‘06, to Jan. 5, ‘07 
Bateman-Parlovitz 
Party 


Sole Agent: Miss Maude C. Bradley, 
Brockville, Ont. 








Articles 
Lovely Robes 
Most won 
Worth $20.00 
Nottingham, Eng, 


Br" tong clothes, 


$7.50. Parcels Post Free 

and everything necessary 
derful Layette in the world 
Mrs. MAX, The Chase 





A. T. CRINGAN, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and tbe Art of Sing 
ing. Careful attention given to tone placing and 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory 

Toronto. 


cevelopment. 


of Music. Residence—633 Church St., 





GEORGE. F. SMEDLEY 
Harp-Guitar-Mandolin & Banjo. 
Concert Soloist & Teacner 
Conductor Toronto College ot Music Mandolin, 
Guitar & Banjo Club, 40 Instrumentalists. 
Studios — pay No, io Nordheimer's, Evenings, 
‘cronte lege usic, ¢ e St 


















FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANIST. 


Studio for lessons at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 


Residence : 82 MADISON AVENUE. 








J. MARGARET FISHER 


Contralto 
Vocal Teacher 
Studio—253 Major St. 








DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westminster 
College. Address—496 Spadina Ave. 








FRANK C. SMITH 


VIOLINIST. 
Concert Engagements. 
Studio: R.S. Williams, 143 Yonge st. 


Pupils. 








J. W. & HARRISON 


Organist and © Birmaster St. Simon’s Church 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ C allege, 
Wuitby, Teacher of Piano ad Organ of Toront 


Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan Schovi, 
21 Dunear Rd. R sedale 


and Bra-ksome Halil. 








FRANCIS COOMBS 


TEACHER UF SINCING 
Studio—Nordheimer'’s. 


Address—157 Howland Avenue. 





G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Piano-Playing 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Residence—500 Dovercourt Road. 








J.D. A. TRIPP 


For Piano Instruction and Concerts 
apply Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








| THE MISSES STERNBERG 


Dancing, Physical Culture and Fencing 


Simpson’s Hall, 734 Yonge st. 


Monday, Wednesday and F-iday— 
id a.m, to 6 p.m, 








VOICE CULTURE 


8MADAM A. DON COCHRANE 


o—e 13 Moss Park Place 

>Pupil of Signor Garcia and Prof. L. Walker 
London, England, and Madame Diviver o 
Paris. Voices tested free. Concerts solicited. 

Out of the city Monday, Tuesday Wednesday. 


H. ETHEL SHEPHERD | 


SOPRANO—CONCERT AND ORATORIO 

Pupil of Oscar Saenger, New York; Frank 

King Clarke, Paris; Jean de Reszke, Paris 
VOICE INSTRUCTION 


~Targnte “onserv tory of Musi 


SHAKESPEARE | 


VOICE PRODUCTION, 


Address: 61 Charles Street. 
Phone N. 4767. 










Studi» 














TEACHER OF SINGING 


Toront » Conservatory of Music 


Special ——— tor Opera, Oratorio and 
Concert, 


| DR. J. PERSSE-SMITH 
| 


erms, etc , Conservatory of Music 


An 





W. F. PICKARD 


Teacher of Piane and Organ Piaying. 
MABEL MANLEY PICKARD 
Concert Sagranc. 
332 Huron Street, Phone North a564 













J. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Painter. Studio—s, King St. W. 


WwW. A. SHERWOOD 


2% Queen &t. E. 
over Bank of 





Portrait Painter 





The Model School of Music, Limited 





SEASON 1906-1907 


Fall Term begins Sep- 
tember 4th, [906 


195 BEVERLEY STREET 


DEPARTMENTS: 
Vocal, Violin, Piano, Theory, Normal 
Course for Piano Teachers, Muprension 
Physical Culture. 
Full information on application. 
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For Baby’s Bath 


you must have a soap, pure 

enough to clean the skin, and 

as delicate as the petals of a rose. 
Such a soap is 


“Royal Crown” 
Witch-Hazel 
Toilet Soap 


It is two soaps 
in one — toilet 
and medicated— 
for the price of 
one. Only roc. 
acake. 3 for 25c. 


Druggists everywhere 
have it, 


IZODS 


WORLD- 
RENOWNED 








STYLE 26a ‘PRICE $2.25 


Distinguished for over half a century for 
their beautiful finish, hard wearing qualities 
and perfect shape. 

They combine English worth and sound- 
ness with French grace and elegance. 

Awarded a certificate of merit last year at 
the London Hygienic Institute. 5 

To be had in various designs and prices from 


E. STONE & CO. 
4109 King St. West TORONTO 


for breakfast or dinner or 
for any time. Tender and 
iaaiy boas peatestineneannns 
and sli thin; ready for 
immediate use. Put up in 
germ cans, which 
preserve the full flavour 
and keep it pure and whole- 
some. 


WM. CLARK, MFR. 
MONTREAL g-1-06 


HOTEL DEL MONI: 


Preston Springs, Ont. 
The popular Heaith Resort and Minera 





Springs under new am, Reno- | 


vated throughout. Excellent cuisine 


J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 


Late of the Elliott House, Toronto 





MRS. MEYER’S PARLORS 
at SUNNYSIDE 


are open Summer and Winter Hot 
meals are served daily from t and 5 
to 8.30 p.n light Luncheons hot and 


cold se rved frot 





Ja.m. to lO p.m Dates 





for Ballroom Banqnets can be had by 
calling up Park 905 

Our Apple Frittersare served from 2 
to 5 p.m. Saturday and Sunday only 


P. V. Meyer, Proprietress. 








Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the Now Principle 


‘De Miraclé 


@ revelation to modern acience. It is the on! 
scientific and practical way to destroy soy 
n't waste time experimenting with electrolysis, 
ray and depilatories These are offered you 
on the BARE WORD ofthe operators and manu- 
facturers. Miracle is not, It is the only 
method which is indorsed by physicians, surgee’ 
dermatologists. medical journals and prowiaest 
magazines. Booklet free, in plain sealed an- 
velope. De Miracle mailed, sealed in plain 
for $1.00 by De Miracle Chem Co. 
Park Ave.. New York Your money back without 
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The late Channing Clapp of Boston 
was for some years after the Civil 
War a cotton planter in the South. 
Mr. Clapp had on his plantation a 
little boy in buttons called “Sam.’ 
Sam one afternoon pointed to a bottle 
on his master’s bureau, and _ said: 
“Mars Channing, am dat hair oil?’ 
“Mercy, no, Sam, that’s glue,” said 
Mr. Clapp. “I guess dass why I can’t 
git mah cap off,” said Sam, thought 
fully. 

me 

An actor in a London lodging 
house, who had discovered his land- 
lady’s propensity for “swiping” num- 
tered and listed his things. One 
night he roused the household by 
shouting down from his attic a de- 
mand for “No. 8.” “No. 8?” shouted 
the landlady back. “What No. 8?” 
“IT want cube No. 8 of my lump su- 
Thenceforth the 
provisions in his cupboard were un- 
molested 
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There are few places that. have 
given birth to more humor and wit 
than the count-room. Many have 
heard of the humor of the famous 
Lord Ellenborough. One day a 
young member of the bar rose to ad- 
dress the Court in a grave criminal 
case. “My unfortunate client”—— 
he began; repeated it two or three 
times, and then stopped short. “Go 
on, sir, go on!” said Ellenborough. 
“So far the Court is with you.” 
ae 
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In The Town Topics criminal libel 
suit there was much to contribute to 
metropolitan gaiety. In examining 
the talesmen for the jury to try the 
case against Norman Hapgood, who 
was charged with libeling Colonel 
Mann, they were all asked if they had 
ever read Town Topics. Three of 
them said they had glanced over it 
in a barber-shop. The next talesman 
ad never even heard of the publica- 
ion. “I shave myself,” said he. 
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\ colored preacher took some can 
didates for immersion down to a river 
in Louisiana. Seeing some alligators 


in the stream, one of them objected. 
“Why, brother,” urged the 


“can’t you trust the Lord? 


pastor, 
He took 
“Y-a-a-s,” 
admitted the rky, “but a whale’s 
diffrent. A whale’s got a mem-ry, 
but ef one o’ dem “gators wus ter 





he’d jes’ go ter 
sleep dar in de sun an’ fergit all ’bout 


’ 
me. 


swaller dis nigger, 
1 
le 
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An English gentleman had occasion 
to go often to an eminent physician, 
and said to Jeames: “You will be 
tired of opening the door for me.” 
“Not at all, sir.” was the gracious 
reply; “you are but a hunit in the 
hocean.” Another Jeames was accus- 
tomed to say during his master’s oc- 
casional absences: “You had better 
try hopposite. There’s a very respect 
able man hopposite as we often sends 
to when Sir William is habsent. His 

name is Jenner.” 

ve 
1 ‘irst of England, and 
Scotland, was, evéry one 





Sixth o 


leficient in vigor and steadi- 
faving heard of a famous 


who was very witty in his 


and peculiarly so in his 
texts he ordered this 
} t } 





preach before him. 
ty the learned 
ext in the fol 
“James, first and 
part of the verse 
s like.a wave ol 


with the wind and 





chickens! he’s at m« 


ned the king 


The following conversation took 
ther day in one of the 
Scottish settlements in Ontario, whose 
pioneer life has been drawn by Ralph 
Connor. Marian Keith: “Are you a 
mechanic?” “Na, I’m no’ a McKan 
nick, I’m a McDonald.” “What do 
you follow, then?” “I’m a Presby 
terian.” This is very similar to a 
little conversation that took place in 


piace the o 


| a town not far from Toronto a couple 





j 
| 





of weeks ago. A five-year-old girl 
went into a store and one of the 
ler] began chaffing her. “You're 
I ,’ he said. “I’m not,” she replied 
indignantly, “I’m a Presbyterian.’ 


4 
At the dress rehearsal of “Marrying 
Mary,” at Daly’s, New York, the 
usual difficulty was found in regulat 
ing the spot ht. After being tired 
to death with constant rehearsing for 
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weeks, Marie Cahill stood impatiently 
while rather an awkward “man in 
front” tried to register the calcium 
on her face. Finally,the man called 
down: “Will you please step a little 
to the right, Miss Cahill?” “Am I 
to follow this spot light around?” an- 
swered she in an _ irritated tone, 
“What is the matter?” she continued, 
“is this spot light to follow me, or 
am I to follow the spot light?” “Miss 
Cahill,” called down the man on the 
spot, “I'll follow you anywhere you 
want to go!” “All right,” answered 
Miss Cahill, “you can, but bring your 
spot light with you.” 
% 

During the siege of Kimberley the 
editor of the only daily paper there 
was often hard put to find enough 
news. One day in a clubroom he 
found Cecil Rhodes reading a fairly 
new paper from Cape Town. He bor- 
rowed it and rushed to his own office, 
where it soon appeared as a special 
edition, selling like hot cakes. That 
same evening he met Mr. Rhodes, 
who inquired: ‘“Where’s my Cape 
Town paper?” “Oh, I cut it up for 
the printers,” was the reply. “Please 
don’t do that again,” said Rhodes 
mildly. “That paper came through 
by native runners and cost me $1,000. 
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Mrs. Langtry, at a dinner in New 
York, laughed ruefully at the unpleas- 
ant and impertinent questions that, 
under the new customs rules, had 
been put to her on her landing in 
America. “Those questions?” she 
cried, “Coming one after another as 
they did, and each worse than the 
one before it, their effect was appal- 
ling. In their character they re 
minded me of tha lawyer’s bill which 
is sometimes quoted to show what a 
lawyer, at his worst, can be. I don’t 
remember all the bill’s items, but two 
of them were: ‘To waking up in the 
night and thinking about your case, 
$7.50. To dining with you after the 
case was lost, $5.’” 

ve 

A well-known American writer au- 
temobiled through Scotland, and at a 
hotel in the highlands was treated 
with the greatest incivility. “I com- 
plain in particular,” he said to the 
manager, “about my waiter in the 
dining-room. The inattention and in- 
solence of this man are insupport- 
able. The manager sought out the 
waiter, a raw-boned, red-haired high- 
lander. “Dugald,” he said, “the Am- 
erican visitor accuses you of inatten- 
tion and insolence. What have you 
to say?” Dugald snorted and hotly 
replied: “It’s no’ to be expeckit that 
a self-respectin’ Scot could wait on 
him wi’ civeelity. Wasna it he that 
said we took to the kilt because our 
feet were too large to get through 
trousers?” 

ag 


A young man had been complain- 
ing to a friend that he could not get 
bis wife to mend his clothes. “I ask- 
ed her to sew on a button on this 
vest last night, and she hasn’t touch- 
ed it,” he said. At this the other man 
assumed the air of a patriarch. 
“Never ask a woman to mend any- 
thing,” he said. “What am I to do, 
then?” enquired the other. “Exactly 
as I do,” was the reply. “You haven’t 
been married very long, and I think 
I can give you some serviceable sug- 
When I want a garment 
mended I take it to my wife, flourish 
it round a little and say: ‘Put this 
in the rag-bag. It’s worn out.’ ‘You 
let me look at it,’ my wife says. I 
give it to her, and she examines it 
‘Why, John,’ she is sure to say, ‘I 
never knew such extravagance! This 
is a perfectly good vest. All it needs 


gestions 


is ’ And then she mends it.” 
: w 
The highest grade of negro is the 
private car porter It was such a 


pegro, young and with many fine 
mannerisms and some money, who 
decided to take a trip to Europe. In 
London he made the acquaintance of 
several English-bred negroes. By 
these he was shown the sights and in- 
troduced into society. One evening 
he was invited to “sit in” a little poker 
game. He was well acquainted with 
the game as played at home, and 
did not hesitate to play. His limited 
acquaintance with English money cost 
him several good pots At last he 
got four aces and knew exactly wher 
he was, for four aces have their value 
the world over His 
“skinned” his hand 


opponent 
carefully afte 
cards had been “doled” and said 
‘Ah’ll just bet yo’ a pound, Mistal 
Johnsing ” “Well,” said the Ameri 
can, “Ah don rightly know how 
much a pound is, but Ah’ll just raise 
you a ton.” 


Sir Mortimer Durand, at a dinner 
the other evening, said of a certain 
unkind action “Tt was a logical ac 
tion There was reason behind it 
But to be simply logical is not 


Cs 


Vanes Kran 


enough. A certain amount of kind- 
ness, of unselfishness, must be thrown 
in or otherwise we are cruel. I heard 
of a reasonable but cruel young lady 
the other day. A young man pro- 
posed to her and met with a flat re- 
jection. He seemed hurt and offend- 
ed, and at this she expressed sur- 
prise. ‘But,’ said the young man in 
a low, reproachful voice, ‘why did you 
encourage me if you didn’t love me?’ 
‘Encourage you?’ cried the young 
lad. ‘How did I encourage you?’ 
‘The entire summer,’ he replied, 
‘you accepted all my invitations to 
go automobiling.’ ‘Oh,’ she answer- 
ed, logically enough, ‘that was not 
because I loved you—it was because 
I loved automobiling.’ ” 
% 

Bishop Oimsted of Denver is the 
hero ot a graceiul story that was told 
iu a Denver church the other day. 
bishop Olmsted, as soon as he took 
up his residence—some three years 
ago—in Denver, began to take a 
great interest in the Venver poor ,and 
was continually to be seen in the 
poorest and squalidest of the city’s 
slums. At first, as the bishop in his 
clerical attire passed along the nar- 
row streets, the loungers and loaters 
before the saloons would say: 
“What's that?” And the reply would 
be: “That’s what you call a bishop.” 
A year passed, and a stranger, noting 
the respectful way the bishop was 
stared at in the slums, would say: 
“Who's that there?” The loaier’s 
reply would be: “The bishop.” An- 
other year, and then to the question, 
“Who’s that?” would come the affec- 
tionate and proud answer: ‘Why, 
that’s our bishop.” 

s€ 


Mr. Duffy was as well known for 
his wit as for his manly virtues, 
among which was that of lifelong 
tctal abstinence from intoxicants 
which seemed somewhat at variance 
with the fact that his nose was very 
red. On one occasion, when on 
business in a liquor saloon in his 
neighborhood, a drummer came in to 
sell cigars. To gain the good graces 
of the bartenders, he invited all in 
the place to drink, to which invitation 
all readily responded save Mr. Duffy. 
The drummer went to him and, slap- 
ping him on the shoulder, said: “1 
say, old man, what are you going to 
have?” “I thank you, sir-r, but 1 
niver dhrink,” was Duffy’s quiet re- 
ply. “What, you never drink!” said 
the drummer with a sarcastic laugh. 
“Now, if you never drink, will you 
please tell us what makes that nose 
of yours so red?” ‘The impertinence 
of the questioner at once aroused the 
irascibility of the old gentleman, and 
he replied: “Sir-r, it is glowing with 
proid because it is kept out of other 
people’s business.” 

po 


The appearance in Toronto this 
week of Robert Loraine in George 
Bernard Shaw’s comedy, “Man and 
Superman,” recalls a story of Richard 
Mansfield, when he first scored a suc- 
cess in Shaw’s play, “The Devil’s 
Discipline.” Shaw, whose conceit ir- 
ritated the equally egotistic Mans- 
field exceedingly, suggested that the 
actor walk through his lines in the 
piece instead of acting them. The 
piece, however, was one of the most 
successful in Mansfield’s repertoire. 
That it was by Shaw galled him ex- 
ceedingly. “What do I do,” he com- 
plained one evening, “but make the 
public go away and talk about Ber- 
nard Shaw?—Bernard Shaw, con- 
found him!” At this a member of 
the company protested vehemently 
against Mansfield’s ingratitude to 
Shaw, and added that he ought in- 
deed to thank God every night of his 
life for so good a play. “So I do,” 
said Mansifleld, earnestly—“so I do. I 
go on my knees every night and do 
that very thing. I thank God for so 
good a play. But,” he went on, “I 
also say, Why did it have to be by 
Shaw?” 

% 

The late Senator John Sherman, 
whenever he went to New York City, 
nearly always consented to see and 
submit to an interview with Homer 
Fort (a journalist who knew more 
public men by sight and has inter- 
viewed more prominent people, 
perhaps, than George Alfred 
Townsend). Mr. Sherman’s friend 
liness for Mr. Fort began in an am 
using way. The latter sent his card 
to the ex-Secretary of the Treasury, 
who was at the Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
He was invited to the Senator’s room 
and found the Ohio statesman in a 
gloomy, reticent mood. After some 
preliminary interrogatories that re- 
sulted in negative replies, the news 
paper writer told a few jokes to his 
apparently cold listener. This is the 
one that caused the Senator to laugh 
and melt sufficiently to give a long 
and important interview. An Anglo 
Saxon citizen in New Orleans at 
tended the funeral of a Frenchman’s 
wife. Several days.afterward, meet 
ing the bereaved husband on’ Canal 
Street, the latter asked, with Gallic 
jauntiness, “Ah, were you at ze 
funeral?” The American said yes 
“How you tink I did” “Oh, 
splendidly. You appeared to be fond 
of your wife, as it took four men to 
hold you and control your grief and 
active emotion.” “You were only at 
ze house, eh? You should have gone 
to ze cemetaire, for there I raise ze 
Cain—it take ten men to hold me!” 
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| Abargaret Anglin $ Life Story ory 


N The Bohemian Magazine for 
November, there appears a very 
interesting article, “My Yester- 
days,” by Miss Margaret Anglin, 
in which the noted Canadian 

actress, in entertaining fashion, tells 
the story of her early life. From the 
somewhat lengthy article these quo- 
tations are made: 

It was in Ottawa, the capital of 
Canada, that I first blinked at the 
sun and cried for the moon. Parlia- 
ment was in session and my father, 


Spenker of the House of Commons at 
t time, was quartered with his 
imily in Parliament Buildings. If 


there is nothing like the air one 
breathes first, why did I grow up a 
lobbyist, or, more important still, an 
advocate of ‘“‘woman’s rights?” Why 
do I know and care so little how the 
political world was, so long as it 
wags comfortably. But since all good 
preachers and all good .speakers are 
more or less clever actors, perhaps 
my inheritance, such as it is, is pater- 
nal after all. 

Public life, for a woman, was quite 
out of my father’s ken. Love and 
protection were her natural share of 
things and why seek to destroy this 
beautiful balance. I remember once 
my mother telling me that she was 
to sing in an operetta for a pet char- 
ity of Lord Dufferin’s; Lord Dufferin 
prorogued Parliament that my father 
might be free to come and hear her. 
He took his freedom and—stayed at 
heme. He had not asked my mother 
not to sing—he. knew it was giving 
her happiness—but he could not look 
at her singing and acting even for a 
chosen public and a worthy cause. 

He came to a theater where I was 
playing but once, and then only to 
please my mother. She afterwards 
told me that throughout the entire 
performance he’ kept his eyes tightly 





—the awakening of what I was “born” 
to be. When I was formally entered 
as a “boarder” in Loretto Abbey I 
marveled that no one seemed to see 
that I ‘could recite. If they couldn’t 
see it, why could they not feel it? It 
was tingling in my blood. I stood it 
as long as I could and then “broke 
loose” in the Infirmary, where, by the 
way, I was being coddled for a slight 
cold. There was a concert to be given 
to the convent chaplain the next 
morning after mass, and, lying quiet- 
ly in my little cot, I realized that 
then or never was my chance. 

I found a book of poems on the In- 
firmary table, and chose without rea- 
son or understanding, “The Exile of 
I-rin,” by Campbell. I knew that 
Erin meant Ireland, the home of my 
fathers—and to-morrow (and the rea- 
son for the concert) was St. Patrick’s 
Day. For the rest, it was poetry— 
it was a “piece.” I volunteered next 
morning at the concert; my services 
were more or less doubtfully accept- 
ed, and then with a confidence, which 
I would very willingly purchase now 
at any sacrifice or price, I walked 
upon the so-called class-room stage. 

Several times before I left that 
school I was invited to appear again 
in other entertainments, much to my 
delight. These I might call my first 
public appearances, as on some occa- 
sions the attendance was very large, 
consisting of the parents, relatives 
and friends of the pupils. 


It was about this time I paid my 
first visit to a theater, although I 
dimly remember having seen a chil- 
dren’s performance of “Pinafore” in 
a skating rink; but this was an event, 
a matinee of the “Mikado.” My sis- 
ter, brother and myself were taken 
by my mother, and it was a day of 
great excitement. For days after- 
ward I wondered how the gentleman 








MISS MARGARET ANGLIN, AS 


shut! So I can't be said to have been 
born in an atmosphere conducive to 
the growth of stage aspirations. 

My toddling “doll” days were spent 
between Ottawa and St. John, New 
Brunswick, then the home of my peo- 
ple. 

When | was about five years of 
age my mother sustained a very se- 
vere accident, and it was thought 
advisable for the quiet of the house 
to dispose of me, so I was forthwith 
confided to the very good and watch- 
ful care of the Ladies of the Sacred 
Heart. During the weeks I spent 
there, petted and made much of, I 
learned my first “piece.” 
years later the family 
left St. John, and we took up our 
residence in Toronto. While our 
house was being built there we lived 
at a hotel. It was so far from the 
convent where I went to school that 
I was provided with a basket of lunch, 
in which there was no ice-cream. 
What did hotel life mean, anyway, if 
it did not mean ice-cream three times 
a day? Oh, those suicidal lunches, 
and oh, the plots I laid to escape their 
monotonous tyranny! Even home 
life, for a while, failed to compensate 
for my lost ice-cream, and I was given 
a sort of colored milk—by courtesy 
called tea—as a royal substitute. It 
was a medium for any number of 
lumps of sugar, usually restricted by 
the nursery governess to five, if she 
were looking; five plus if she were 
not. Once, for bad behavior, she 
punished me for three.days with no 
sugar at all. For those three days 
{ hated her, and on the fourth I “got 
even.” “No thank you,” I said, to 
the usual five lumps, “I’ve found that 
I like it much better without sugar.” 
From that day to this I have never 
put sugar in my tea. I really like it 
better without, and the habit, born 
of rebellion, is so helpful to an act- 
tress who must keep thin’ A friend 
who knows me better than most peo- 
ple, says that in that sugar episode 
lies the “sweet secret of my blithe 
career.” 


Some, two 
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My first piece (the one I’ve never 
forgotten), “Little Pearl Honey 
Dew,” was the beginning of the end 


“ZIRA.” 


who played Ko Ko managed to 
bounce up and down from the floor, 
and my brother went through all man- 
ner of performances to impress me 
with his superior knowledge. I final- 
ly concluded to my own satisfaction 
that a sort of jack-in-the-box spring 
contrivance, placed under his clothing, 
was responsible. 

When I was eleven | was taken 
from the “Abbey” and sent to an- 
other convent nearer home. It was 
here I had my first lessons in elocu- 
tion from a real teacher. She was the 
dearest little woman imaginable and 
taught me all sorts of wonderful and 
impossible things, finally presenting 
me with a much-coveted gold medal 
which had been offered to her class 
for the best reader. The proud pos- 
sessor of this prize, I determined defi- 
nitely upon my career, and locked the 
determination away in my heart as a 
treasured secret. I was going to be 
like my dear little teacher—a public 
reader. That I eventually went on 
the regular stage was more or less 
of an accident, as I clung to my 
earlier aspiration until the last mo- 
ment of my life as an amateur. 


The last three years of school-girl 
life were spent in, or rather, near 
Montreal, in a French convent. Here 
all my budding ambitions were gently, 
but firmly and wisely, crushed. Any- 
thing so nearly akin to theatricalism 
as the instincts | seemed to be breed- 
ing within my soul, were not to be 
encouraged for a moment by the good 
and pious ladies, who fitted their pu- 
pils only for places in the world of 
conservative Canadian society. 


It came to pass that in my third 
year, having seemingly outgrown all 
elocutionary or theatrical yearnings, 
I was allowed to appear on the stage 
of the study hall. The play, I re- 
member, was “La Colombe et le Vau- 
tour,” and the role of the vulture fell 
to me! This must have been my first 
“emotional” role, as I remembered 
making a most gratifying success in 
the matter of tears with at least three 
or four of the more sentimentally in- 
clined girls. Perhaps some of these 
were due not so much to my soul- 
stirring acting as to the mournful 
noise of a small harmonium, which 





at my suggestion wailed out intermit- 
tent, tremulous tones, 

My school life was over when I 
was sixteen. Then came a year at 
home. By dint of much coaxing I 
was allowed to turn up my hair, and 
te have the tucks let out of my skirts 
and approach young ladyhood. It was 
decreed that I was by several years 
too young to “come out,” but some- 
how I got around my father and 
mother and went to my first grown- 
up party. That broke the ice for me 
and then followed other dances and 
teas and the usual round of winter 
gaiety, but each night when I would 
come home in the wee small hours 
with a torn flounce or a stain on my 
best evening gown from trying to eat 
supper from my knee in a crowded 
room, I would fall to wondering if 
my life was going to be spent in con- 
triving how to make my dresses last 
out the season, and worrying over a 
broken fan. It somehow seemed all 
wrong to me, for myself—not for 
girls who like it, of course, but just 
for me. 

* * * 

I then decided to go away. I talked 
it all over with my mother, and she 
promised to help me; but I think we 
were both afraid to broach the sub- 
ject to my father, who thought any 
manner of public life for a woman ab- 
solutely preposterous, and so a few 
months wore away and the subject 
was never broached, but I was allow- 
ed to go on a visit with some friends 
to the World’s Fair, and I never went 
back. That step cost me a good deal, 
and although my dear father never re- 
proached me, nor spoke an unkind 
word, till the day of his death, he 
never discussed the stage. 

The friends who took care of me 
in Chicago were friends indeed, and 
with them I came as far as Paterson, 
New Jersey, and it was in care of a 
minister’s wife—the most _ kindly, 
gentle soul—that I came to New York 
in search of my elocution lessons. I 
had written to my _ old friend, the 
manager of the theater in Toronto, 
for some letters, and one of these took 
me to Mr. Augustus Pitou. I told 
him I only wanted to learn to read, 
not to be an actress. He seemed 
rather helpless in that matter, and 
finally sent me off armed with a let- 
ter to Mr. Nelson Wheatcroft, who 
was then about to open a dramatic 
school. 


Mr. Wheatcroft decided for me all 
that I ought to learn, and so I en- 
tered that school. My name was 
changed from Mary Anglin to Mar- 
garet Moore—Margaret being my 
own second name and Moore being 
Mr. Wheatcroft’s selection, as he de- 
cided Anglin was impossible. How 
true this was I now know, as nearly 
everyone mispronounces my name to 
this day, calling it Angeline. How- 
ever, two names were confusing, so 
Moore was eventually discarded. 

2 





The turn of my fortunes came while 
in Mr. Sothern’s company. Through 
an unfortunate accident to his wife, 
Miss Harned, I was enabled to play 
a very good part, and then came my 
first New York appearance with Mr. 
Mansfield. Much, very much, of my 
good fortune I owe to Mr. A. M. 
Palmer, who believed in and helped 
me and really obtained for me my 
New York opening, and who continu- 
ed my kind, kind friend until his 
death. 

It was in San Francisco I first play- 
ed with Mr. Miller, seven years ago, 
and in those seven years he has 
kelped me beyond my powers to ex- 
press. He has helped to develop 
what talent I possess, encouraged me 
in times of failure and spurred me 
on when I have wanted to give up 
and cry, “I can’t.” Only a year ago, 
when the then ruling power of the 
theatrical world decided they would 
not allow me to appear in a New 
York theater, as (to quote the gentle- 
man’s own elegant vernacular) I was 
“no good” as an actress, Mr. Miller 
determined to fight my battle with 
and for me. We took the little 
Princess Theater and played “Zira.” 

ar 


The Wrong Number. 


Patrick, lately over, was working 
in the yards of a railroad. One day 
he happened to be in the yard office 
when the force was out. The tele- 
phone rang very vigorously several 
times, and he at last decided it ought 
to be answered. He walked over to 
the instrument, took down the re- 
ceiver and put his mouth to the 
transmitter, just as he had seen others 
do. 

“Hillo!” he called. 

“Hello!” answered the 
other end of the line. 
six-one-five-nine?” 

“Aw, g’wan! Phwat d’ye think Oi 
am—a box-car?”—‘Harper’s Month 
ly.” 


voice at the 
“Is this eight- 


—————_-e 
No Nerve. 


Chuggerton — How’s 
chauffeur? 

Carr—Had to fire him; 
be a motorman. 


Chuggerton—Too reckless, eh? 


your new 


he used to 


Carr—Reckless, nothing! Why, I 
couldn’t break him of the habit of 
slowing up at crossings!—Puck. 


-——_—-_--->o——_——_—_——— 


That Was Something. 


Wife—Bah! Tell me any great or 
heroic action you ever performed in 
your life! 

Husband—I prevented you 
dying an old maid, didn’t I? 
that enough?—Translated 
Rire. 


from 
Isn’t 
from Le 


“How much did he make out of the 
latest graft scheme?” 

“A clean million.” 

“You mean a 
Plain Dealer. 


million 


Cleveland 





Wonderful Success of 


The Bell Player Piano 





‘ sa ; 
The one difficulty that we have in marketing the Bell Player Piano 


is that the demand is more than equal to the supply. Ever since this 


style was first placed upon the market our factories have been doing its 


utmost to produce instruments in 


sufficient quantities to allow us to 
accumulate some stock ahead, but despite our best endeavors the 
demand increases with the increase in output. Not only is our stock 
low, but we have quite a large number of purchasers waiting for 


styles that have been ordered and have been in 


course of construction 


for weeks, in some 


The 


explained, for the 


and, instances, for months past. 


instrument is 
With 


anyone 


remarkable demand for this wonderful 


easily 


“Autonola” is ideal in every ‘respect. this 


Bell Player Piano any home can have music, for with it can 


play without necessarily having any knowledge of music. By the aid of 


the player mechanism that is contained within the itself the 


piano 


non-player can actually play for himself any one of nearly fifteen 





thousand compos- 


itions classical 
popular, dance, 
etc. 


Not only 


Autonola 


vocal, 

is the 
an in- 
strument that can 
be played with 
the aid of treadles 
l, but 


be 


and music-rol 


it can _ also 


converted instant- 
ly into a regu- 
lar piano for play- 
ing by hand. 
When it is to be 


the regu- 


used in g 


lar way the music- 





roll box is con- 
cealed and the treadles slide into the case, with the result that in 
appearance the piano is like an ordinary instrument. 
The Autonola Piano is thus two pianos in one-one for playing 
automatically, the other for playing manually. 
The splendid thing about this player piano is that, unlike most 


player instruments, the glorious Bell tone is unimpaired by the plaver 


mechanism. The instrument exhibits all the exquisite musica] qualities 
of the regular Bell styles. 
Surely the home that may have a piano of the ordinary kind now 


and that has people who crave music (and what home is without music- 


lovers ?) needs 


an Autonola. Consider for a moment the  pos- 
sibilities musically in having such a piano in your home; then come 


and see this ideal instrument for yourself. 


We 


piano in part payment of the new one. 


are quite willing to take your present upright, 


We 


grand or square 


will 


come to your house 
and make a valuation on the old piano free of charge. We will do 
this at any hour, day or evening, that you may appoint. We can 
arrange, too, to receive the balance in comparatively small payments 
month by month. We will gladly send literature giving complete 
details to any address on request. 


Bell Piano Warerooms 


146 Yonge Street, Toronto 
PIANOS RENTED 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 





In Great Variety 


Storekeepers generally concede that a 
choice from a great variety is equivalent 
to an extraten per cent ofvalue. ‘‘Queen 
Quality’’ Shoes are made in the greatest 
variety of all women’s shoes in the 
world. And all these styles originate 


with “Queen Quality.”’ 


when you buy your next pair of shoes. 


Remember that 


=. SIMPSO 


Autumn Furnishings 


NECKWEAR 

The range of silks and the variety of 
shades surpass all previous exhibits. An 
array of imported numbers that can be 
procured only from us. 


REEFERS 

Many rare offerings in plain, brocaded 
or jacquard effects, sturdily woven, and dis- 
tinctive in coloring. The sort that appeals 
to men of good taste 


SUSPENDERS 
New elastic and silk webs, particularly 
appropriate for Christmas trade. Select 
patterns and packed in individual boxes. 


HALF-HOSE 


We invite your inspection of our stock. 
Cashmeres and ribbed makes our special 
lines, plain and fancy blacks, hand-seamed 
at B0c. cannot be excelled. 


WREYFORD & CO., 


85 King St. West, Toronto 
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ATLANTIC STEAMSHIPS 


OF THE GANADIAN PACIFIC RY. 


ROYAL MAIL SERVICE 


=FINEST AND FASTEST= 


FROM MONTREAL AND QUEBEC TO 
LIVERPOOL. 


Novy, 24th, Saturday .." LAKE MANITOBA" 


FROM ST. JOHN, N.B. TO LIVERPOOL 


Nov. 30th, Friday.. ‘ EMPRESS OF IRELAND ' 
Dec. 8th, Saturday........""LAKE CHAMPLAIN’' 
Dec. lith, Friday...‘ EMPRESS OF BRITAIN” 


Dec. 22, Saturday . LAKE ERIE 
Dec. 28th, Friday, ..““EMPRESS OF IRELAND 
Jan. 5th, Saturday LAKE MANITOBA 


mpresses call Halifax day following 


FROM MONTREAL TO LONDON 
DIRECT. 


Nov. 2lst, “MONTROSE, ° carrying 2nd Cabin 
only at $40 
LAKE MANITOBA Nov. 24th, will be last 
S.S. from Montreal this season ‘EMPRESS 
)F BRITAIN Dec. 14th, from St. John, calling 
it Halifax, is Christmas Steamer 





Apply for new sailing list 


S. J. SHARP, Western Pass. Agent, 
Phone Main 2930 80 Youge Street. Toroste 
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DR. JOHN A. BOTHWELL 
Dentist 


Room 27—2 Coldege St. Phone M. 4706 





SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 


HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS 


NY even numbered section of Dominion 

A Lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and 

Alberta, excepting and 26 not reserved 

may be homesteaded by any person who is the 

sole head of a family, or any male over 18 years 

of age, to the extent of one-quarter section of 160 
acres, more or less, 

Entry must be made personally at the local 
land office for the district in which the land is 
situate. 

The homesteader is required to perform the 
conditions connected therewith under one of the 
following plans 

iY At least six months’ residence upon and 
cultivation of the land in each year for three 
years, 

(2) If the father (or mother, if the father is de 
ceased) of the homesteader, resides upon a farm 
in the vicinity of the land entered for, the re 
quirements as to residence may be satisfied by 
such gereee residing with the father or mother. 

(8) If the settler has his permanent residence 
upon farming land owned by him in the vicinity 
of his homestead, the requirements as to resi 
oe may be satisfied by residence upon the said 

nd. 


Six months’ notice in writing should be given 
to the Commissioner of Dominion Lands at 
Ottawa of intention to apply for patent. 

wW.W. CORY, 
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior. 


N.B.—Unauthorized gh Reeticn of this adver- 
isement will not be pald for. 
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HE summer holidays’ were 
nearly over, and bnsiness was 
getting slack on the sands at 
Worthing. The “Grate Pol- 
ish” Quartette, as the famous 

nigger ministrels facetiously called 
themselves, had done very well that 
season, and they had deserved their 
success by hard work and by their 
exceptionally high standard both in 
music and morals. But now their 
prestige was threatened by the 
strange claim of Isabella Jackson. 

This unfortunately demanded im- 
mediate attention, for Miss Jackson 
had abandoned her profession, that 
of a domestic servant, and she was 
now living in lodgings on her scanty 
savings and the hope of dividing the 
home and the career of Mr. John 
Pride, the youngest and most “draw- 
ing” member of the troupe 

The time was fast aproaching when 
the ministrels would migrate to some 
other popular resort where the season 
was later. Next year, they hoped, 
would see them at Worthing again, 
and in view of their return it was 
most important that they should de- 
part in the odor of sanctity. 

Miss Jackson “of the one part” and 
Grate Polish Quartette “of the 
r part” were equally well aware 
of the necessity for a speedy settle- 
ment. If the ministrels were to “flit” 
uddenly the plaintiff would assur- 
» sight of them for ever; but 








ckson followed her faithless 
ver the place much longer 
which had hitherto been 


of a few would become 














the vulgar and indis 
C ng « Va 
Isabe 1 had just carried into effect 
é of peated thre to appeal to 
Mr. Hooker This gentleman, 
p | ver tl 1 icial 
ments the uy say 
f S 1 lating the ha 
monium, w respected equally befor 
nd behind the scenes. His conduct 
in both these spheres of action was 
ju te achable, a d he possess 
eda n grave sweetness of man 
t ch was domestic and even 
l It was pretty to see the 
| d ympeting for the 





Liqueur des Peres 
Chartreux 


(The Chartreux 
Fathers’ Liqueur) 


Manufactured at 
larragona (Spain) 


After Your Meal 


take a glass of this 
lelicious liqueur and 


} 


you will be assured of 


perfect digestion 
Beware of Sub- 
stitutes 
See that you get the 


bottle of which we 


give facsimile here 


D. MASSON & CO. 


Solo Agents, 


MONTREAL 
and TORONTO 








For general wear, we recommend the 
Glazed Kid and Gun Metal leathers. No 
better leather was ever produced for 
women’s shoes than ‘Queen Quality” 
Glazed Kid. It 1s soft, comfortable, of 
bright lustre and always reliable. See 
our window display; or better still step 
inside and let us show you these shoes. 


COMPANY, 
LIMITED 


face and his decent garb—which sug- 
gested only by a touch of extravag- 
ance here and there his real profess- 
ion—he seemed a missionary sent by 
scme pious African society to convert 
their less serious conquerors. 

Mr. Hooker’s first step towards a 
solution of the problem was to form 
a committee of the whole house dur- 
ing the first lunch interval after Miss 
Jackson had spoken to him. At this 
meeting he wrestled mildly and pater- 
nally with- Mr. John Pride, pointing 
out to him the error of his ways from 
the practical and financial point of 
view. Mr. Pride’s only answer was 
a single sentence in which he cata- 
logued Miss Jackson's failings with 
creditable terseness and published his 
intention of making a fortune on the 
music-hall stage. Now Mr. Pride 
was a dancer of exceptional merit, 
his “gagging” was fair for so young 
an artist, and he handled the bones 
a3 if he had been born with them be- 
tween his fingers; but as a musician 
he played the flute, and he did not 
play it well. 

The other two munistrels boasted 
a life-long acquaintance with the 
violin. They were, moreover, middle- 
aged, and they took a lively interest 
in the business side of their profess- 
ion. They were therefore inclined 
to be a little hard upon their youthful 
associate and had speedily made up 
their minds to cut off that unruly 
member rather than “stand any more 
of his bloomin’ nonsense!” 

Mr. Hooker himseif was of the 
same opinion, but he preferred to un- 
tie the knot rather than to cut it; 
therefore he took notice neither of 
his supporters’ frowns nor of John 
Pride’s reckless challenge, but simply 
beckoned to Miss Jackson, who, as 
was her deplorable habit, was hover 
ing tearfully on their horizon. The 
young lady assumed a defiant bear- 
ing for the occasion, and with much 
dignity in her not unpleasing person, 
entered the meeting, and after return 
ing the salutes of her judges, leaned 
gracefully against the harmonium 
Mr. Pride flung himself on the sand 
and tootled ostentatiously on his des- 
pised flute, while Mr. Hooker pro 
ceeded with the business in hand 





“We’re sorry about this Miss Jack- 
son,” began the leader, “There’s no 
doubt, I suppose, about the promise?” 

“Not much, there warn’t!” replied 
the plaintiff. “Why, what more cana 
gentleman—as is a gentleman—say? 
‘Will you marry me?’ it said as plain 
as can be, in pink on white at two 
ounces three-halfpence!” 

“In writing?” 

“Better than writing!” temarked 
Isabella triumphantly. “It was in 
print, it was—pink on white!” 

“Have you got it?” asked the 
flautist scornfully. 

“Ave I got it? You know I ’aven't, 
Jack. How could I when you put it 
in my mouth yourself, you did 
Don’t you remember me sayin’, ‘It’s 
peppermint, Jack?’ and you said it 
was warm like yer-feelings?” 

“Well, miss,” went on Mr. Hooker 
calmly, “it said, ‘Will you marry me?’ 

t 


and you ate it, and it wa’ peppermint 
Now what did you answer?” 
“T don’t remember,” said Isabella, 
‘king down. “Something suitable 
O Jack! what was it?” Miss Jackson 
turned her melting glance on the 
faithless one 
Half unwillingly he replied, “Kiss 
” ° 


Then Isabella with much toil pro 
duced from her pocket a huge bag of 
the printed sweets and emptied it on 
to her P rcket handkerchief spread 
upon the sand. The whole meeting 
kneeled round,and the greatest ex 
citement ensued 

“There!” exclaimed Isabella sud 
denly, and she held up two heart 


NIGHT. 


| 
shaped lozenges. On one was “Will ; 


you marry me?” Qn the other, “Kiss 
me.” “Take one, Jack!” she cried. 
He took the first-named and held it 
out to her, receiving in exchange the 
other. 

“What is it?” asked Mr. Hooker 
pleasantly of the future bride as she 
rapturously consumed the lozenge. 

“Peppermint!” 

After this formal proposal and ac- 
ceptance peace reigned once more 
among the Grate Polish Quartette. 

iain eae caste ne 


THE DECORATIVE VIRTUE. 


HERE is an old-time ring 
about the word “gallantry”; 
it has in it an echo of the 
days of chivalry and _ ro- 
mance. One thinks of the 

ancient costume as well as custom— 

it goes with the adjective “arch” and 


— 


with the verb “to bridle’—suggest- | 


ing one of the lost arts of social 


amenity. It has a rich, mediaeval | 


color that has faded out of life in 
these days of the matter-of-fact and 
the practical. 
doubt, the chief of those “parts” for 





Gallantry was, no } 


which gentlemen were noted in the | 


eighteenth century. We have few 


“gentlemen of parts” nowadays; men | 
| 
are content to be gentlemen unadorn- | 


ed by such extrinsic graces. For this 
particular quality marks one of the 


few paradoxica! cases in which the | 


part is not included in the whole. 
Gallantry is a supplementary charm; 
it is one of the non-essentials, and it 
has, in its way, a decorative value 
which distinguishes it from _ the 
plainer virtues. It is the feather upon 
the cap of gentleness. Only because 
in the old times gallantry became 
impossible without the gallant did this 


fine flower of courtesy with its heavy- | 


sweet perfume run down and become 
a weed. 

The old school of manners has 
passed with its minuet, its palfrey 
and its love-locks and ribbons and 
laces. For these the new mode brings 
the two-step, the automobile and the 
khaki. Etiquette has been replaced 
by “form’—its rules smack mere of 
the stable and the field than cf the 
ball-room. The fundamental rules of 
good breeding survive, but they are, 
year by year, more laxly interpreted 
for the benefit of haste. We pay 
calls by telephone. We content our- 
selves with following the — spirit, 
rather than the letter of the social 
law. What was characteristic of the 
old was its peace, its grace, its har- 
mony. The newer style mekes for 


contest and contrast and force. We 
have, in short, exchanged beauty for 
strength.—Gelett Burgess, in Decem- 
ber Smart Set. 

ea 


Senator Hoar on Profanity. 
United States Senator Hoar above 
all things disliked profanity. The 
story is told, how much shocked the 
senator would be by the 


venerable 
inflammatory interjections of a cer 
tain politician with whom he fre 
quently was compelled to confer. 
But on all such occasions he would 
refrain from censuring the culprit ex- 
cept in the mildest manner. One 
day when the politician came to the 
senator’s committee-room on a sub- 
ject of considerable importance, Mr. 
Hoar indicated a seat to him, and re- 
marked, “Now, Mr. Blank, before we 
enter upon a discussion of this ques- 
tion, we shall assume that everybody 
and everything is damned, Then we 
ean talk it over amicably.” 
—_____—_—_.-<>-2 ——_———- 


Only a Trifle Gone. 


The editor of a paper in Western 
Indiana declares it to be a fact that 
a “cub” reporter on an Evansville 
sheet, in describing the murder of a 
man in an adjacent town, wired his 
paper as follows: 

“Murderer evidently in quest of 
money. Luckily Jones had deposited 
all his funds in the bank day before, 
so that he lost nothing but his life.” 

-‘Success.” 

—_————__ > o— 


Is There Anything 


more perfectly suited to Christmas 
Gifts than photographs of the chil- 
dren? If any doubt exists on this 
score, an examination of the exqui- 
site collection of child-portraits now 
to be seen at the Kennedy Studio, 107 
King street west, will settle it beyond 
dispute. The Xmas rush has begun, 
however, and sittings should be made 
at once for the holidays. First come, 
first served, is the rule, and the first- 
comers are very numerous. The 
moral is obvious—sit now. 
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The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 











Births, 


PEDLAR—In Oshawa, on November 
1, 1906, the wife of George 
Pedlar, Jr., a son. 

FROGLEY—Toronto, November 19, 
Mrs. Charles J. Frogley, a son 

GRUPE — Toronto, November 18, 
Mrs. Albert E. H. Grupe, a daugh 
ter. 

ROBINETTE — Toronto, November 
2 Mr. T. € 


Henry 


Robinette, a son 


Marriages. 
CALDWELL WINNETI At To 


ronto, November 15, 1906, at the 
residence of the bride’s parents, Tos 
Beverley street, *Miss Magtha 
Barnes, fourth daughter of Mr. aa! 
My Henry Winnett, to Mr. Boyd 


Alexander Conygham Caldwell, 

eldest son of T. B. Caldwell, M.P.. 

of Lanark 
CANTLIE—MICHIE—Toronto, No 


vember 20, Anne Michie to Jam 
\. Cantlie 

r;ALBRAITH WALKER On 
Tuesday, November 15, 1906, at St 
Paul’s Church, Middleport, Ont., by 
the Rev. William Stout, Katharine 
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ROSENTHAL AND THE STEINWAY PIANO 


Messrs. Steinway & Sons: 


Nez 


w York. 


Gentlemen,—It goes without saying that, when I ar- 
rived in New York, I encountered the world-renowned 
Steinway Pianos, with expectations strained to the highest 
pitch. I gladly confess that my demands were not only 
completely fulfilled, but far surpassed. 

C’est le ton qui fait le musique, and I may add—the 


piano. 


Your grand piano is distinguished by its rare 


beauty of tone-quality; sensitive, clear as a bell, and far- 
carrying in the treble; in the middle octaves bright and 
singing like a genuine Stradivarius. 


The touch is simply unsurpassable for the delivery of 
all kinds of double notes, is equally and specially adapted 
to forte and piano, in staccato ond repetition. 


That I have used your grands in ninety concerts, and 


no repairs were necessary, speaks more brilliantly for the 
durability of their construction than any other proof. 


In conclusion I thank you sincerely for all your friend- 


liness and care for me, which have made it possible to 


finish so long a concert tournee without 1 


fatigue. 


MORIZ ROSENTHAL, 


Pianist to the Royal Court of Roumania. 


innecessary 


A collection of Art Steinway Pianos are now 
on view at the Nordheimer Co's. Warerooms. 


sible to secure delivery. 


The New 
Julian 


Sale 


Catalogue 


Is Ready for Distribution 


Owing to the enormous demand and shortage of 
all kinds of leather this catalogue should be sent 
for immediately and orders placed as soon as pos- 


Because of the shortage 


of leather, imitations of all kinds of fine leathers are 
being sold, therefore it is more important than ever 
to buy from Julian Sale so that you can be sure 
that your Christmas gifts are made from the leathers 


represented, 


We pay express in Ontario and Quebec and make 
liberal allowances to other points. 


™ Julian Sale 


Leather Goods Co., Limited. 
105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


The Finest In The Land 


CSOs 


Every piece is stamped «‘G.B.’’ 
¥\, 1, 2, 3 and § pound 


“ EVANGELINE” ART BOXES. 
The finest Chocolates—and the daintiest 


packages —in Canada. 


dealers everywhere. 
35 Years’ Experience. 19 
+ ST. STEPHEN, 4B. 


A Walker, daughter of Mr. E. 
Walker, to Alexander W. Galbraith 
of Toronto. 


Deaths. 


PHIPPEN—At Belleville, on Mon- 
day, November 19, 1906, J. A. Phip 
pen, aged 73 years and 7 months. 

Funeral will take place from the 
family residence, Bridge street, on 
Thursday afternoon, November 22, 
at 2.30 o'clock. Service at the house 
at 2 o’clock 

GRIGG Montreal, November 19 
Horace W, Grigg, aged 24 years 

HENNING—Toronto, November 20, 
John T. Henning. 

McCONNELL — Toronto, November 
20, George Stewart McConnell, aged 
16 years 

VIDAL—Sarnia, November 18, Hon. 
Alexander Vidal, aged 87 years. 

WYNDHAM Toronto, November 
19, Mrs. Villiam Wyndham, 
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The Leading Undertaker 


359 Yonge St. 


679 





W.H.STONECO. 


32 CARLTON ST. 
PHONE.NORTH 3755. 


Phone North 4 


A. w. 


131 


MILES 


Mortician 


396 College St 
(One block 


+ »« = TOR 
east of Bathurst) 


ONTO 
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= Some Recent Newspaper Verse 





The Golden Leaves: Swinburnian. 
If my friend comes back to the bust- 


ling town 

Ere the golden leaves come rustling 
down, 

How shall he see, and how shall he 
hear 


The luring lustre of mead and mere, 
And the sweet last words of the dy- 
ing year? 


When the golden leaves come rust- 
ling down, 
Lettered in amber 
brown, 

And vine crowned autumn tricks fields 

and slopes 
Of harvest richer than spring sown 
hopes. 


and gold and 


How shall his inmost spirit know, 

At gaze in the glorious gulfs of glow 

Of the blending of blessing and balm 
and prayer 

That fills and thrills and stills the air. 


In the long bright glamour, before 
the snow? 

How shall he see, and hear, and know, 

If he hastens back to the bustling 
town, 

Ere the golden leaves come rustling 
down? 

Minturn Faye. 


The Humorist. 


A king and his clown fell ill one day, 
And the king, as he lay on his royal 
bed, 
Beholding the clown, was moved to 
Say: 
“Lo, all my glory has from me fled. 
One man wears motley, and one a 


crown, 
We raise distinctions and cling to 
caste, 
But the hand of the Master strikes us 
down, 


And the king and his clown are the 
same at last.” 


The poor. pale clown turned wearily 
And looked across where the mon- 
arch lay: 
“Nay, master, it is not so,” said he. 
“Though we share one lot in com- 
mon to-day 
I must have my wits when I rise again, 
Or another clown to your feet they'll 
bring. 
But you, O sire, though you retain 
No spark of reason, will still be 
king.” 
—S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record- 
Herald. 





A Wife’s Confession 


[After reading of the clergyman who omits 
the word ‘obey’ from the marriage service}. 


I lightly took the vow that day 
We, side by side, stood at the altar, 
And at that dreaded word “obey,” 
Not mine to mumble or to falter. 
Though other brides .may shirk the 
word, 
Such other brides but earn discredit; 
By my firm voice it was not slurred, 
And oh! T meant it when I said it 


I had full confidence that you 
In happiest ignorance would linger, 
That you were too responsive to 
The twirling of a little finger. 
Of disobedience not a sign 
You found among my 
fences, 
I vowed your lightest wish was mine, 
And that was true—but in two 
senses 


worst of- 


If I disliked your stern behest 
That stern behest was not 
tested, 
For soon you would yourself suggest 
What I had from the first suggested. 
You plumed yourself with happiest 
air 
To think you settled every question, 
And issued orders, unaware 
That each of them was my sugges- 
tion. 


con- 


And so, of wisdom all compact, 
Should every wife find joys come 
faster, 

Content the while she rules in fact, 

To hail “him” as her lord and mas- 
ter. 

But well it is to understand 

What happiness is to my plan due, 
For I shall do as you command, 
And you command as I command 
you 
= —“Pall Mall Gazette.” 
enema 

“L’Envoi.” 

When Earth’s last pink tea has been 
given, and the tartlets are shrivel- 
ed and dried, : 

When the swellest green gown 15 
frazzled, and the littlest snob has 
died, 

Ye shall rest, and faith, ye shall need 
it—in a far cozy corner or two, 
Till the Leader of all Best Circles 
shall start up the pace anew. 


And those who don’t climb shall be 
happy; in green gowns they shall 
sit—and gold chairs; 

And no one shall breathe the word 
“stylish”; and no one shall take 
on smart airs; 

They shall meet only 
“gentle”; the real 
never pall— 

They shall harken “good talk” for an 
aeon, and never get tired at all. 


folk who are 
and the tried 


And only Minerva shall praise them, 
and ‘only Minerva shall blame, 
And no one shall mention money, and 
no one shall sparkle for fame; 
But each for the joy of her freedom, 
and each in her near-by star, 
Shall lead the High Life as she sees 

it, for the maker of things as 


they are. —“Life.” 








NS 
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Tahiti. 


By Lloyd Osborne. 


Over .the rim of the world, 
Sunk in the dawn of the day, 
There lie for you and me 
The Isles of Far Away. 





Haste we back to find them? 
It needs but you to say! 

Make sail and lay our course 
For the Isles of Far Away! 


Lagoon and shore and bending palm— 
Why must it be nay? 
Youth and Love are calling 
From the Isles of Far Away! 
—“Appleton’s Magazine” for October. 





From a Cornish Window. 


I can’t afford a mile of sward, 
Parterres and peacocks gay; 

For velvet lawns and marble fauns 
Mere authors canuot pay. 


And so I went and pitched my tent 
Above a harbor fair, 

Where vessels picturesquely rigg’d 
Obligingly repair. 


The harbor is not mine at all; 
I make it so—what odds? 

And gulls unwitting on my wall 
Serve me for garden gods. 


By ships that ride below kaleid- 
Oscopically changed, 

Unto my mind each day I find 
My garden rearranged. 


These, madame, are my daffodils, 
My pinks, my hollyhocks, 

My herds upon a hundred hills, 
My phloxes and my flocks. 


And when some day you deign to pay 
The call that’s overdue, 

I'll wave a landlord’s easy hand 
And say, “Admire my view!” 


—A. T. Quiller-Couch. 












On Golf Balls 


THEIR MALICE 
AND CUNNING 


Reece 


F all the balls used in the 
realm of sport the golf-ball 
is the most perverse. A foot- 
ball has been known to seek 
adventures on the sluggish 

waters of a canal; a cricket-ball has 
been extracted from out of a rain- 
water pipe; while tennis-balls have 
behaved in an extraordinary manner 
on more than one occasion, even to 
the length of splitting a lady’s para- 
sol; but the ways of the balls used 
in these sports are angelic in compari- 
son with the habits and customs of 
the golf-ball. Thus does an anony- 
mous writer in Macmillan commence 
a humorous article. He continues: 

The golf-ball, notwithstanding its 
core of india-rubber, is the most hard- 
hearted ball fabricated. A player may 
imagine that he is on good terms 
with his ball when he is playing at 
the top of his game; but careful study 
of the golf-ball and its peculiar code 
of morals only shows that the little 
white pillule on these occasions is 
biding its time, and is merely encour- 
aging the man behind the club for the 
purpose of letting him down badly 
when confidence has lured him on to 
taking upon himself some heavy task. 
And not only is it conscienceless, but 
it is also entirely bereft of the sport- 
ing instinct. Give a golf-ball half a 
chance to lose itself, and it will im- 
mediately accept it. No ball with a 
grain of sporting instinct, after it had 
been hit hard and true from off the 
tee, would seek to hide itself, but a 
golf-ball will do without a mo 
ment’s thought. 


White, green, sand-colored, yellow, 
or black, the golf-ball can adapt itself 


so 


to its surroundings in every phase 
of life. There is the story to the 
effect that a golf-ball was seen to 


burst itself in a vain endeavor to as- 
sume a slightly cerulean hue after ‘ts 
owner had played five-and-tw-nt, 
strokes in the bunker guarding tle 
Death or Glory hole. 

Drive a golf-ball into the ocean we!l 
out of reach, and it will give a dis- 
play of the natatory art that will 
make a Channel swimmer writhe with 
envy, while even the easy-going hali- 
but will regard with jealousy its mar- 


vellous buoyancy. Can golf-balls 
swim? Of course. Will golf-balls 
swim? Not so long as there is a pos- 


sible chance of their being recovered 
by their owners. It is, however, be- 
lieved that no golf-ball can withstand 
the whistle of a caddy when, bereft 
of the white man’s burden, the youth 
proceeds to the pool alone and lures 
the sphere from its depths by his 
persuasive note, 
full of resource is the golf- 
ball! It is never at a loss when de- 
sirous of causing annoyance. Once 
upon a time one was driven off on 
the Chiselhurst links, and the ball, 
finding no other method of getting 
itself disliked, sought shelter in the 
pocket of an innocent individual two 
hundred yards away from the player 
In the course of a University golf 
match a year or two ago a ball, out 
of sheer desire for notoriety, ascend- 
ed to the roof of the club-house at 
a critical point in the game. The 
player was not one to give way to a 
fit of the “blues.” “What shall I do?” 
said he, in a tone that indicated that, 
if necessary, he was prepared to drop 
another ball down the nearest chim- 


How 


ney-pot and play it from where it 
lay. “Your best,” laconically replied 
the referee. “Caddy, I'll have my 
ladder”—or words to that effect—con- 
tinued the undefeated player, who, 
on that useful appendage to every 
golfer’s kit being produced, quickly 
ascended to the roof, to the secret 
joy of a local builder who scented a 
job. On reaching the summit the 
player informed those below that the 
high sloping tiled bunker in front of 
him completely hid the green, where- 
upon a kindly person on terra-firma 
proceeded to the flag and emitted 
sounds resembling, to the best of his 
ability, the plaintive note of a hole 
seeking its mate. The ruse succeeded 
better than could have been expected, 
and the ball, rising to the occasion, 
dropped within ten feet of where it 
was required. Thus did guile meet 
guile. 

Balls that ought to secrete them- 
selves have lodged in  hen-coops. 
Such conduct would defeat the 
chicken-hearted player, but the golfer 
of spirit has been known to enter the 
coop and play the ball out, to the in- 
tense disappointment of the legiti- 
mate occupant, in whose breast hopes 
of hatching out a little something had 
been suddenly raised. 

At Bushey, some little time ago, a 
distinguished wielder of the niblick 
was called upon to enter a pigsty to 
play his ball, which he most success- 
fully extricated, although the tenant 
—who was a bit of a bore—disregard- 
ing all the rules of etiquette, protest- 
ed loudly while the stroke was being 
made, 

It is needless to say that a ball 
which can, and does, play these tricks 
on the human intelligence will not 
hesitate to deceive an _ untutored 


quadruped. Dogs have been observed | 


carrying off a gutta ball under the 
impression that a succulent beef-bone 
had descended like the gentle rain 
from Heaven for their special delec- 
tation, while strong men have kept 
nine couples and a four-ball match 
waiting seventeen and a half minutes 
by the clock while they argued out 
what ruling should apply to a ball 
that a neighboring cow was masti- 
cating under the impression that it 
had picked up a delicate mouthful of 
hay. The man who did not play the 
ball argued that any ball must be 
played where it lay, saving in the 
case of it entering a rabbit-hole, or, 
in the case of the Umtali or other 
\frican links, the den of a lion; no 
one disputed the ruling affecting lions’ 
dens. 
ni Sn Se a th aad 


Who Was Who. 


Of course, everybody—who isn’t a 
mere amateur at the business—has 
lived before. With no previous ex- 


perience, one wouldn’t have the slight- 
est chance of living now — and mak- 
ing a living at it. 

Bernard Shaw, for instance, lived 
very often before. He started 
Adam, who, it may be remembered 
was a vegetarian not only with re- 
gard to diet, but also in the matter 


as 


of clothing. Then Shaw became 
Sophocles, and did well. After that, 
he rested. In the fourteenth cen- 


tury he was a carrot—and won prizes 
at it. Later, he degenerated into 
Shakespeare, a mere meat-eater. It 
was a toss-up whether he would be 
reincarnated as Clement Shorter 
But the lost. Next time he will be 
Super-Shaw. 

Lord Northcliffe began as Napoleon. 

Keir Hardie used to be Boadicea. 
Since then he has, of course, become 
more patriotic. 

Presumably, Doctor Reich devoted 
many years to being Plato. 

Savonrola is clearly still with us 
as Father Bernard Vaughan. 

Hall Caine was never Shakespeare 
or—anybody else. If he is ever al- 
lowed another chance, he will prob- 
ably be a great-great-granddaughter 
of Marie Corelli. 

Beerbohm Tree was Garrick 


, 


So was Bourchier, 

I was Solomon—and I liked it 
Henry VIII. lives again in King 
Leopold. 

F. E. Smith has improved very 


much since his Cicero days, and Paul 
Reubens appears to have forgotten his 
Wagner period. 

(N.B.—It is absurd to imagine that 
Siegfried was ever Richard.) 

Absalom is now Professor Sims, the 
hair specialist. 

The Kaiser learned a good deal as 
Ahasuerus, Frederick the Great, Ve 
lazquez, Dante, Columbus, Louis 
XIV., Moliere, George Washington 
and Mother Shipton.—Pall Mall Ga 
zette. 

—— 2 ——____. 
Bachelor Friendships. 


“If you are really anxious to learn 
how long a couple have been married 
all you have to do is to note whether 
his friends or hers fill the house,” said 
a woman who always makes good use 
of her bright brown eyes. 

“At first a man invites all his bache- 


lor friends to the house. under the 
impression, which is invariably 
wrong, that they, will like his wife 
and she will like them Whatever 


the reason, most women find their 
husband’s pachelor friends dreadfully 
dull There may be a pretense of 
liking them at the start, but that 
forced enthusiasm oozes out and the 
wives greet the visitors with cold 
handshakes When a woman seems 
as bored as that, even a young hus- 
band realizes it will be a kindness 
to his old chums not to ask them 
around any more. Perhaps in his 
heart he knows they are dull, too, and 
that’s what drove him into matri- 
mony.”—~New York “Press.” 
—————-<>-2 
One of the reasons why sin is so 
attractive is because it is so well ad- 
vertised,—“ Life.” 
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Oe Making of a System 


To be able to design a system 
that will simplify and expedite 
the handling of business de- 
tails is one important item, 
and to have facilities that will 
manufacture these designed 
systems with celerity and 
accuracy, is another no less 


important. 


We have entirely covered 
Our fac- 
tory, the largest of its kind 
in the British Empire, is an 
ideal one—plenty of air, room 
It is equipped 
with the most modern, labor- 
saving machinery, driven by 


both requirements. 


and light. 





One battery of Ruling Machines in our Canadian factory 


individual motors, every part of the plant being in the hands of skilled 
artisans, making possible the quick and unerring handling of any work. 





One battery of presses in our Canadian factory. 


to-day. 


where 


simplify and make methodical the 
of handling business details. 
near 


systematizing business 


ground, 


The staff of experts who 
design our Systems for Busi- 
ness, have been educated in 
the great school of Practical 
Experience, and their work 
for our ten thousand custom- 
ers is a guarantee that your 
work will be properly ex- 
ecuted if entrusted to us. 


It doesn't matter whether it is 
wholesale, manufacturing, retail, finan- 
cil, or a professional business, we have 


systems for any one of them that will 


ac- 


counting, facilitating the general work 


Write us 
One of our experts is some- 
he knows the 


you, and 


down to the 


se Copeland-Chatterson Co., ta 


Devisers and Manufacturers of Systems for Business 


General Office: TORONTO 


WINNIPEG: - - - 
OTTAWA: - = tS Serer, 
LONDON,ENG: - - 
European Factory : - 


MONTREAL: Liverpool & London & Globe Bidg. 
141 Bannatyne Ave. East 
14 Citizen Bldg. 

- 43 Cannon St., E.C. 
STROUD, GLOV., ENG. 


Works: BRAMPTON 





Let the Blizzard Blizz 


The man with a ‘*‘Fashion Craft’’ Ulster laughs up his 
sleeve at Winter’s coldest moods. 


This servicable Ulster in fancy cheviots from $15. 
‘‘Fashion Craft”’ is the brand WE guarantee. 
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On a Yukon Steamboat. 


Getting on a sandbar is a part of 
the Yukon programme, and we reach- 
ed this act early in the afternoon of 
the first day. The river is constant 
ly changing and a new channel is made 
each year. All steamers carry huge 
poles, known as_ shears, or some 
times called “Ships’ legs.” 


When a sandbar is struck the pole 
is dropped off the side and stands up 
right in the sand. A. pulley is at- 
tached to the top, the engine is started 
and the boat lifted and swung for 
ward six or eight feet. 

This process is repeated until the 
vessel is clear of the bar. During the 
jumping off process the passengers 


RETAIL SHOP: 





are sent aft in order to lift the bow 

When someone stupidly asked the 
captain how long we were going to 
stay at this point he answered: “Any- 
where from an hour to a week.” We 
were lucky in being fast for only two 
hours 


The man who did this measuring 
had a sing-song way of speaking, and 
he constantly drawled, “Two feet 
two and a half—three feet—no bottom 

four feet” until we were in deep 
water, 

Later in the afternoon we reached 
Lake LaBarge. Here the ice was 
from ten to eighteen inches thick and 
spread from shore to shore like a 
great field of snow.—London Weekly. 


Manning Arcade, 
22 King St. West 
P. BELLINGER, Prop. 





The Cold Shoulder. 


At a reception in Washington some 
time ago one of the guests, a man 
with a poor memory for faces and, in 
addition, a little mear-sighted, took 
the host aside and spoke to him in a 
confidential whisper. 

“You see that tall man standing by 
the door?” he asked 

"Ten 

“Well, I was talking to him a while 
ago about the terribly cold weather 
in Nebraska last year, and he yaw 
ned in my face.” 

The host smiled. “Don’t you know 
who he is?” asked he. 

“No.” 

“That’s Lieutenant Peary, the Artic 
explorer.”"—Harper’s “Weekly.” 
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‘“‘Semi-ready” Dress Suits are Distinctive. 
Can be ordered by mail if you send for Physique Type Booklet. 


+ 


us 
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~VENING 
— Worsteds 


Dress Suits and Tuxedos are made of fine dress 
and Vicunas. Good silk linings are used in all 

Semi-ready Tailorings. 

Dress suits and dinner jackets, suits silk 

faced, with trousers and vests, $25 

Semi-ready Dress Suits are made at $30. 

$35 and $40. Delivered in two hours 





Semi-ready Wardrobes: 


81 YONGE STREET. 
472 QUEEN ST. WEST. 


Head Offices : 


TORONTO: 


70 Semi-ready Wardrobes in Canada. Montreal: 











DIAMONDS 
FOR XMAS 


$50.00 


We lay aside your choice Choose your gifts early. 





$31.50 


Fine Diamond Brooch 
and Pendant, 5 fine 
Diamonds artistically 
mounted in 14k. This 
is a remarkable value 
and a fine example of 
Goldsmiths’ art 


$31.50 


$81.00 

Fine Diamond Brooch 
and Pendant. 7 first 
quality Diamonds 
mounted in 14k De- 
sign is one much ad- 


$100.00 


Fine Diamond Ring, 3 
beautiful first quality 
Diamonds in artistic 
Tiffany setting with 
platinum tips if de- 
sired. A very showy 
ring for the money. 


$100.00 





Fine SolitaireDiamond 


Ring, l4k., Tiffany or 


heavy setting, with 
platinum tipped if de- 
sired. Diamond is a 
first quality stone and 
is remarkable value in 





$180.00 


Fine Diamond and 
Sapphire ring—2 fine 
Diamonds of goodly 
sze—l beautiful sap- 


the face of a rapidly 
rising market. Twin 
setting or 3 stone Dia- 


mond rings at same phire making a com- 

mired. a hil - bination of beauty 

t — ful a Ry : - price. much admired. Plati- 

penatitnl to pot thay num settings if desired 
50.00 

$81.00 one $180.00 


Large peng pony searegenrs re og for the asking 
the premises 


AMBROSE KENT & SONS, Limited 


MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 
156 Yonge Street - TORONTO 


, (ARLING'S 


waa PORTER & [AGER 


NOTED FOR 


-GOLD MEDAL. 


SPARKLING 


BETHESDA 


Carbonated with Liquid Carbonic Acid 
Gas, and has that pungent taste which 
has given it its world-wide reputation 
as 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TABLE WATER 


Aids in digestion, blends with wines; removes uric acid produced by wines. 


At all Hotels, Bars and Drug Stores, in splits, pints and quarts, 


vocal 
Sendtatens 


Travelers, Come to 
Cook’s Turkish Baths 


There is complete recuperation in a Turkish bath, a dainty 
supper and a good bed in a quiet room in Cook’s Turkish Baths. 
After a week’s traveling there is nothing like it to pull a man 
together. The most scientific, hygienic and perfectly arranged 
bath on the continent t is cosy and quiet, the atmosphere is 
homelike, the attendance is first-class 


If you have not given Cook’s a trial, now is the 
wise to the greatest luxury you can indulge in 


time to get 


A dainty bill-of-fare served day or night. 


COOK’S TURKISH BATHS 


202-204 King Street West, TORONTO 








We mount all diamonds on 


PURITY, UNIFORMITY & BRILLIANCY. 


LYMAN BROS. & CO.,.Limited; MICHIE & CO. 
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THE HUMORIST 
Y —-PHILOSOPHER 








Love in a cottage is all right. The 


thing is to get a cottage. 
* 

A great many persons can make a 

name, but only a few can keep it. 
* * * 

Friends, like everything else that a 
man gets in this world, must be 
bought, and paid for promptly. 

* * * 

The great secret of popularity is to 
make everyone satisfied with himself 
first, and afterwards satisfied with 
you. 

* * * 

Bess—Why did you break off your 
engagement with Jack? 

Nell—I asked him to guess my age 





*» * * 


Critic—It is not what I should call 
a speaking likeness. 

Artist—Oh, well, I don’t think many 
people find fault with it for having 
nothing to say. 

- x * 

He—She told me that it was her 
first year out. 

She—Why, she’s been out four sea- 
sons. 

He—Well, I suppose she counts 
four seasons to the year. 

* . * 

“You say you take automobile rides 
for the sake of exercise?” “Certain- 
gz: “But where does the exercise 
come in?” “Getting out to see what 
is the matter.” 


* ~ * 
“Mrs. Glitterby does love to be 
talked about, doesn’t she?” ek 
should say she does. Why, she is 


so anxious for notoriety that she even 
wears her last year’s hat.” 
” * 7” 

Employer—Yes, I advertised for a 
strong boy. Do you think you will 
suit? 

Applicant—Well, I’ve just finished 
lickin’ nineteen other applicants out 
in the passage. 

* * * 

She—If there’s anyone I detest more 
than another it’s a man who is for 
ever talking shop. 

He—Yes, he’s almost as tiresome 
as the woman who constantly talks 
shopping. 

s=_ * * 

“Just throw me half a dozen of your 
biggest trout,” said the man with the 
costly angling outfit. “Throw them!” 
exclaimed the astonished fishmonger. 
“That’s what I said,’ replied the other. 
“Then I’ll go home and tell my wife 
I caught them. I may be a poor 
fisherman, but I’m truthful.” 

a * * 

Lady Member of the Advanced Bri- 
gade—I cannot understand why you 
men seem to prefer the silly, foolish, 
inane women, who have not two 
thoughts in their empty heads. If I 
were a man I should select a girl 
with a mind of her own. 

Male Outsider—The worst of that 
sort of woman is that she is always 
so fond of giving pieces of it away. 

* * * 

Mrs. Purkset (nee Gamp)—Please, 
sir, I want one of them Thum—um— 
| things, yer know, sir, as reggylates 
the ’eat of a room. 

Chemist—Thermometer, 
|ma’am, I suppose? 

Mrs. P. (eagerly)—Yes, sir, that’s 
it, sir. And if you’d be s’ kind, sir, 
to set it to “sixty-five,” ’cause that’s 
what the doctor says I’m to keep the 
room at! 


you mean, 





* * * 


“What is your name?” asked the 
judge of the prisoner. “Smith, your 
honor.” “Your full name?” “Locke 
| Smith,” replied the prisoner; and, 
having so said, he made a bolt for 
the door. He was brought back, and 
the judge remarked, decisively: “Tea 
dollars, or ten days.” “Thanks,” 
said Locke Smith, “I’ll take the ten 
dollars.” 

i igen 


Penalties of Genius. 


No great genius, certainly no great 
inventor, ever lived who was not sup- 
| pdsed to be a little queer by some of 
his fellow men. 

Three hundred years before Steph- 
| neson perfected his locomotive, says 
the “Rosary Magazine,” a Frenchman, 
| Salomon de Caus, was immured in 
ithe living tomb of the Bicetre for 
having allowed his mind to outstrip 
the age in which he lived. Marion de 
Lorme, in a letter dated Paris, 1641, 
tells of a visit to this institution. 

“We were crossing the court,” she 
writes, “and I, more dead than alive 
with the fright, kept close to my com- 
panion’s side, when a frightful face 
appeared behind some immense bars, 





and a hoarse voice exclaimed: ‘I am 
not mad! I am not mad! I have 
made a discovery that would enrich 


the country that adopted it. 

“What has he discovered?’ 
our guide. 

‘‘Oh! answered the keeper, shrug- 
ging his shoulders, ‘something trifling 
enough; you would never guess it; 
lit is the use of the steam of boiling 
water.’ 

“IT began to laugh. 

| “*This man,’ continued the keeper, 
|‘came from Normandy four years ago 
to present to the king a statement of 
| the wonderful effects to be produced 
from his, invention. To listen to him 
you would imagine that with steam 
you could navigate ships, move car- 
riages; in fact, there is no end to the 
| miracles which, he insists upon it, 
could be performed. The king sent 
the madman away without listening 
to him. Finaily, finding the poor 
wretch forever in his path, and an- 
noyed by his folly, the Cardinal had 
him shut up in the Bicetre.’” 


asked 
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The Investor. 
(Concluded from Page 3.) -—~ 


from bad to worse, and it all “vanish- 
ed into air like the palace of Alad- 
din.” 

The common stock, which, in 1902, 
sold at 68 1-2 dropped in the follow- 
ing year to 7 per share. At this price 
thousands of shares were accumulated 
by some of Canada’s rich men, who 
were prepared to take a gamble on 
it at those figures. Among those who 
invested largely at that time were 
Mark Workman and Rudolph Forget. 
Mr. Workman still retains a*big lot, 
5,000 shares, standing him a large 
fortune at present prices. Whether 
Mr. Forget has sold his block of sev- 
eral thousand shares I am unable to 
say, but in any event it makes him a 
handsome profit, from bottom to the 
present level. From the 
“bears” on Steel the Forgets in time 
became the biggest “bulls.” In 1903 
the Forgets slammed it right and left. 
They talked it down and sold it down 
to somewhere near its legitimate 
value. Then they took hold, or at 
least the Senator did. He became 
vice-president of the company and 
one of its strongest backers. He 
had stood by the proposition man- 
fully, and is doing it to-day. Of the 
thousands—the silent thousands— 
who dumped their money into the 
Dominion Iron and Steel Company 
and lost, nothing is heard; for it was 
only the rich men who survived it, 
and they.are playing the parts to-day. 

However, in spite of everything 
which can be said for the company, 
the problem appears to be unsolved. 
If, vampire-like, it must 
others, then the sooner the public are 
made aware of the fact. the better. 
Fortunes in this stock have been 
made by the few at the expense of 


the many—an inevitable feature of a | 
great decline and then a rise—a de- | 


cline when the public are in and a 
rise when the public are out. 

Coal contracts, high markets and 
bounties cannot last forever; and one 
is curious to see what is going to be 
done about it. 

OO 


GOING TO MONTREAL. 





Mr. Arthur Blight Engaged for Con- | 


certs in the Eastern City. 


For the Montreal Symphony Or- 
chestra concerts in February. Mr. 
Arthur Blight, baritone, of this city, 
has been engaged as soloist. Mr. 
Blight has won a splendid position 
for himself since his return from Eu- 
rope a year ago. He sings not only 
with the voice, but with the under- 
standing also, and that is the true test 
of a singer’s artistic ability. Mr. 
Blight’s voice is a resonant and flex- 
ible one of large range and mellow 
quality, but it is his careful interpre- 
tation that makes him such a welcome 
singer, not only in Toronto, but in 
all parts of the Province. During the 
past summer he was the musical di- 
rector at Grimsby Park, and there 
he made many friends. He has had 
considerable success in teaching, and 
many of his pupils are filling church 
positions with excellent satisfaction. 
After returning from Grimsby this 
year, Mr. Blight wrote as follows to 
the firm of Gourlay, Winter & Leem- 
ing. “Words fail me to express the 
pleasure the Gourlay piano gave me 
this season at Grimsby Park. I am 
sure it has made many friends, for 
its beautiful singing quality lent an 
additional charm to the work of all 
those who had to do with it while 
there.” This opinion is worthy of at- 
tention, coming as it does, from an 
artist of high attainments and excel- 
lent musical taste . 

———— 


The Demand of Labor. 


It was formerly the custom of a 
paper mill in Massachusetts to pay 
the workers semi-monthly; and, the 
operatives having found the practice 
somewhat inconvenient from their 
standpoint, it was decided to send a 
delegate to the head of the firm to 
state their grievance. An Irishman, 
rather well known for his sagacity 
and persuasive powers, was selected 
for the task. He duly waited on the 
“boss,” who said: “Well, Michael, 
what can I do for you?” 

“If ye plase, sor,” said Mike, “I’ve 
been sint as a diligate by the workers 
to ask a favor of ye regardin’ the pay- 
mint of our wages.” 

“What do they want?” 





“Sor, it is the desire of mesilf an’ |} 


of ivery other man in the establish- 
mint that we resayve our semi-monthly 
pay every week.”—“Lippincott’s.” 


o—- -~ — 


Eccentric Pronunciations. 


The London “Daily Chronicie” gives 
these eccentric pronunciations of a 
few of the curious place names that 
dot the map of England: 


Rhudbaxton is Ribsan. 
Woodmancote is Unddenmuckat 
Sawbridgeworth is Sapser. 
Churchdown is Chosen, 
Sandiacre is Senjiker. 
Little Urswick is Lilosik 
Aspatria is Spethry. 
St. Osith is Toosy. 
Chaddenwyche is Charnage 
Happisburgh is Hazeboro. 
Salt Fleetby is Sollaby. 
Almondesbury is Amesbury. 
Conugresbury is Coomsbury 
silblaaa 


A traveller passing through a small 
country town noticed a post on which 
was marked the height to which the 


river had risen during a recent flood 
“Do you mean to say,” 


native, “that the river rose as high as 
that in 19-——?” 

“Oh, no,” replied the native; “but 
the village children used to rub off 


the original mark, 


be out of their reach.”—‘Tit-Bits.” 


biggest | 


live upon | 














THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. 


B. E. WALKER, General Manager.ALEX. LAIRD, Asst. Gen’l Manager 
YONGE AND QUEEN BRANCH 





The new office of the Bank, at Nos. 
197-9 Yonge street, a few doors above 
Queen street, is situated in the heart 
of the retail shopping district, adja- 
cent to the large departmental stores, 
and offers special facilities to women 
who shop at thes: stores for both 
housekeeping and savings accounts. 
Every convenience, including a wo- 
men’s writing-room, has been pro- 
vided for customers. 


R. CASSELS, Manager. 





BRANCHES:IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 
Main Office, 21-25 King stre2t west. 
Corner Bloor and Yonge streets. 
Queen East, corner Grant street. 
Market, 163 King street east. 
Parliament street, corner Carlton st. 


197-9 Yonge street, near Queen. 
Corner Queen and Bathurst streets. 
Corner College street and Spadina Ave 
Corner Yonge and College streets. 
Parkdale, 1331 Queen street west. 
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senkins Gallery 


The Largest Stock of GENUINE 
ANTIQUES in America 


mas 1906 











he asked a 


so the mayor or- 
dered it to be put higher up, so as to 





Anticipating the demand for fine specimens of 
genuine old furniture, China, Silver,'Bric-a-brac and 
Rugs, our collectors in Europe have for the past 
twelve months made special and successful efforts 
with the result that they have secured an extensive 
and representative variety of pieces of the best periods. 

We are now displaying the first consignment and 
would advise an early inspection. 


6. Md. & T. Fenkins 


Antique Gallery 
422 and 424 WDonge Street, ‘Toronto 


BRANCHES 
London and Birmingham, England 





Philip Square, Montreal. 





Beautiful Rugs for 
‘zg the Library ~< 


The library is where the household genius usually gathers the 
decorations and furniture of art and luxury. A library is hardly 
au fait these days, Oriental Rug by the 
We have the largest collection in Can- 
ada of rareand beautiful antiques, in all sizes and at all prices. 









unless there is a 
table, divan or fireplace. 


rich, 


For library purposes we: are offering a very large 
assort ment of fine Persian Oriental Rugs for $10 up. 


Courian, Babayan & Co. 


Importers of Oriental Rugs and Novelties 
40 King Street East, Toronto. 
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CEYLON TEA 


Pleases the Most Exacting 


Why P Because no tea on the market can equal 
it for flavor, deliciousness and strength. It is the 
finest tea grown and worthy of your attention. 


TRY THE GOLD LABEL AT 6Oc. PER POUND 


OTTAWA FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY 


Authorized Capital, $1,000,000. Subscribed Capital, $250,000. 


Full Deposit with Dominion Gevernment. Reserve required 


by Government fully covered, 


CHARLES MAGEE, President. 


HON. W. C. EDWARDS, Ist Vice- 
President. W. S. ODELL, 2nd Vice-President. 


LOSSES PAID OVER - - $900,000 


Only Canadian Company with Conflagration Contingency Fund. 
HEAD OFFICE - OTTAWA, ONT. Cc. E. CORBOLD, Manager 
9 Toronto Street 


SHAW & BEGG, Agents, TORONTO, ONT. 


Phones ::—Office, Main 856. Reside nes , North 2824; Park 784. 
9 











You Can’t Make 
Good Mincemeat 


without good brandy. Ours, at $1.00 per bottle, 
is unexcelled value. Our special Port and Sherry 
at 75c per bottle will also be found exceptionally 
fine for all cooking purposes. 


If you haven't received acopy of our new 
wine list. drop us a post card. 


THE WM. MARA CoO. 
WINE MERCHANTS 
79 Yonge St. - - - Toronto 


VAULTS--71-73-75-77-79 Yonge St., and 
2-4-6-8 King St. East 





Kelsey Enthusiasm 


7s MOST ENTHUSIASTIC KELSEY USERS 
are always those who have had experience with 
the many other kinds of warming and ventilating 
devices, and the more the experience, the greater 
the enthusiasm. 

It is only those having had experience with the 
other kinds who can be competent to make comparisons. 


A HEAT MAKER, 
A FUEL SAVER, 











HOME 
CHURCH 
SCHOOL 





WARM 
AIR 


KELSEY ratented] 

The Kelsey System while unlike all others is most closely allied to 
indirect steam or hot water heating. 

The Kelsey System furnishes large volumes of fresh, pure, properly 
warmed air. 

The Kelsey System provides the most satisfactory warming with 
proper ventilation. 

The Kelsey System assures to the user all that is best in warming and 
ventilating from the standpoints of Healthfulness, Efficiency and 
Economy. 

The Kelsey System is installed under the direction of experienced and 
competent Kelsey experts, and with the strongest possible guarantee. 

30,000 pleased Kelsey users. 

If interested ask for a ‘‘ Kelsey Booklet.’’ 














SOLE MAKERS FOR CANADA 


THE JAMES SMART MFG. CO., LIMITED 


Head Office and Works: BROCKVILLE, ONT. 
Western Branch: WINNIPEG, MAN. 





RICHARDS BROS., 504 Yonge Street 
J. R. JACKSON, Toronto Junction 


Toronto Agencies : 
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TORONTC SATURDAY 


ADA’ ~ 


Society 





N connection with His Excel- 
lency’s musical and_ theatrical 
trophy competition, great satis- 
faction has been created within 
the last few days, especially 
among intending competitors, on 
hearing that His Excellency now an- 


| nounces that two trophies will be pre- 


sented instead of only one, as origin- 
ally intended—one for musical and 
the other for dramatic productions. 
By thus separating the competition 
into two classes, one of the most 
knotty points that has arisen in con- 
nection with the scheme is over- 
come. It has been also decided by 
the committee that a professional in 
music may take part as an amateur in 
a theatrical entertainment and vice 
versa. From present indications the 
week reserved for this great accumu- 
lation of events will be a gala one in 
the Capital, and already the list of in- 
tending competitors is swelling from 
day to day, and there promises to be 
a large influx of visitors from our 
sister provinces. 
vg 

An unusually dull season so far is 
at last beginning to brighten up a 
bit, and with the prospect of the 
opening of Parliament in a few days 
and the necessary advent of the 
wives and daughters of our noble 
senators and members, as well as the 
arrival of so many strangers, which 
the session entices to Ottawa, there 
will be nothing to complain of in the 
way of lack of gaiety for the next 
few months, and doubtless ample 
amends will be made for the dulness 
of the earlier part of the season. 

v 


One or two luncheons, several teas, 
a couple of bridge parties and a few 
dinners contributed to last week’s 
social programme. Of the last men- 
tioned two very smart affairs were 
given by Hon. Clifford and Mrs. Sif- 
ton, the first on Wednesday evening, 
when those invited were Colonel and 


Mrs. Hanbury Williams, Mr. and 
Mrs. Collingwood Schreiber, Col- 
onel and Mrs. A. P: — Sher- 
wood, Dr. and Mrs. James 


Mills, Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Egan, Dr. 
and Mrs. Coulter, Dr. and Mrs. J. F. 
Kidd, Mrs. Charles Geddes, Sheriff 
Sweetland and Hon. Walter Scott, 
Premier of Saskatchewan. At the 
second dinner, on Thursday evening, 
those present were Sir Elzear and 
Lady Taschereau, Sir James and 
Lady Grant, Sir Louis and Lady 
Davies, Mr. Justice and Madame 
Girouard, Mr. and Mrs. Travers 
Lewis, Mr. and Mrs. E. R. Cameron, 
and Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Young. On 
hoth occasions the table was beauti- 
fully arranged with quantities of Am- 
erican Beauty roses in  cut-glass 
vases. 
b 

Another of the week’s bright little 
dinners was one at which Sir Sand- 
ford Fleming was the host, on Thurs- 


day evening, when the following 
guests were invited: Mr. and Mrs. 
Edward Fauquier and their guest 


from Toronto, Miss Joan Arnoldi, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. A. Smellie, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. H. Fleming, Miss Fitzpat- 
rick, Mr. J. A. Ritchie and Mr. Glad- 
wyn McDougall. 
5 

A jolly little dinner at the Golf 
Club came off also on the same even- 
ing, Mr. D. J. McDougall being the 
genial host, and his guests were: 
Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Macdougall, 
the Misses Ethel and Rossie Chad- 
wick, Miss Annie Macdougall, Mr. S. 
Warbreck and Mr. Sam Macdougall. 


5) 

Bridge is once more regaining its 
old-time favor, and the first large 
bridge party of the season was given 
by Mrs. F. Cockburn Clemow on Fri- 
day evening, when seven tables of 
guests enjoyed the game to the full, 
those present being the more ardent 


| and adept followers of the pastime in 


the Capital. The floral decorations in 
the drawing-room were beautiful pink 
and white feathery chrysanthemums, 
and yellow ’mums were prettily ar 
ranged on the supper table in the 
dining-room, where the guests all re- 
paired at midnight. Mrs. Clemow 
looked exceedingly well in a_ black 
gown of embroidered crepe over taf 
feta; Miss Clemow was in white and 
Miss Edith wore a pink gown; Miss 
Gwendolyn Clemow is at present en 


joving a very pleasant visit in Scot- 
land, where she ‘is one of a house 
party at Balnagowan Castle, the 
Highland home of Sir Charles and 


Lady Ross. 
w 
The Earl of Carlisle and his daugh 
ter, Lady Dorothy Howard, were the 
guests of Their Excellencies Lord and 


| Lady Grey at Rideau Hall last week, 


and sailed for home on Thursday 
Mrs. Benson, Lady Grey's sister, who 
is one of the Government House 
party, will remain in Ottawa for the 
opening of Parliament, and the Draw 
ing-room, and will be joined in time 
for these functions by Mr. Benson, 
who has been out of town for a short 
time 
Ww 

On Monday, the 19th, the Ladies 
Sybil and Evelyn Grey, Lord and 
Lady Howick, and Mr. and Mrs. Ben 
son, accompanied by Colonel and Mrs 
Hanbury Williams, went down to 
Montreal to attend the Donalda con- 
cert on that evening, and while there 
will be the guests of Sir Montagu 
and Lady Allan at Ravenserag. 

% 

The May Court Club, always most 

philanthropic and energetic in its ef 


Capital 


NIGHT. 
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at the 


forts, held a meeting a‘ Lady Ritch- 
ie’s on Friday to make arrangements 
for a concert to be given on Tuesday, 
November 27, the proceeds of which 
will go towards relieving the poor of 
the city during the winter. After the 
meeting a chat over the teacups was 
enjoyed. This enterprising club of 
charitable young ladies also intend 
giving a ball on New Year’s eve in 
the Racquet Court, and the proceeds 


of this entertainment will be divided | 


among our three city hospitals. 

% 
Ottawa’s smart set will 
spend the winter months in warmer 
climes, and the first of December will 
see quite an exodus from the Capi- 


Many of 


tal. Colonel and Mrs. Harry Bate 
and the Misses Bate leave on that 
date for Italy, and Mrs. James A. 


Gemmill and Miss 
Cliffside will also spend the winter 
months abroad. Hon. H. A. Belcourt 
is at present in the Adirondacks, but 
will go farther south for the cold 
weather, and his many friends in Ot- 
tawa hope this enforced holiday will 


Louie Gemmill of 


greatly benefit his impaired health 
Mrs, and Miss Lilias Ahearn sail | 
from Boston on the first of Decem- 


ber, and will proceed to Rome, while | 


Miss Laura Smith expects to 
San Francisco, accompanied by Miss 
Pillen of England, and will spend the 
winter there and in 
cities, 

we 


The largest tea of the week came | 


off on Wednesday, when Mrs. Thomas 
Ahearn’s handsome residence, 
Vista, was the scene of life and ac 
tion from five to seven o'clock. 


Chrysanthemums of all shades, and in | 
profusion, were used throughout all | 
Mrs. Ahearn had a bevy | 


the rooms. 
of pretty girls to assist her, among 
them the charming daughter of the 
house, Miss Lilias Ahearn, gowned in 
a girlish costume of white. Over a 
hundred guests came and went during 
the afternoon. 
THE CHAPERONE. 
Ottawa, November 19, 1906. 
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“IL TROVATORE.” 


Verdi’s Great Masterpiece—A Treat 
for Toronto Music Lovers—The 
Most Delightful of Italian 
Operas. 


Every music-lover in Toronto will 
welcome the opportunity of hearing 
Verdi’s masterpiece, in all the ro- 
mance and mystery of its beautiful 
harmony, sung by a cast of world- 
famous artists, from Milan, the home 
of Italian opera. 

Everyone knows the ‘“‘Miserere,” its 
exquisite abandonment of sadness, its 
wonderful beauty: and “Il Balen,” 
and the wonderful chorus, which rise 
in such fierce passion and die so soft- 
ly away. 


The orchestra, consisting of Italian | 
musicians, is directed by Carlo Sabi- | 


ano. By special arrangement, the 
complete opera, from the 
chorus to the finale, was sung in the 
famous La Scala Opera House, Mi- 
lan, and recorded on Victor-Berliner 
Gramophone Records. This is the 
first time an entire opera has been 
made reproducible; and the perfec- 
ion of the Victor and the 
Victor-Berliner Gram-o-phone 


Records 


many the privilege of hearing 
Italy. 

The records—20 in all—will reach 
Toronto in a few days, and can be 
obtained from leading music stores 
as follows: Nordheimer Piano & 
Music Co., 15 King street west; R. S. 
Williams & Co., Ltd. 143 Yonge 
street; Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 
188 Yonge street; Thomas 
159 1-2 Yonge street; Toronto Gram- 


ophone Co., 264 Yonge street. 
—___--- —_ —_—_ 
Another Merger. 
A little bit of April 


An’ a little bit o’ June, 
A little bit of August 

When the day approaches noon; 
A little bit o’ winter 

As the sky gets cold and gray; 
A little bit of everything 

In one October day! 


Laughin’ with the suashine 
And a-tremblin the storm, 
Complainin’ ‘cause it’s chilly now, 
And then because it’s warm; 
It keeps us all a-livin’ in 
A most uncertain state 
An’ makes a feller feel jes’ like 
A weather syndicate! 
qe a ae : 
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Too Common to Speak of. 


“Are there any old liidian 
around here?” the tourist in the moun- 
tain district asked the Georgia man 

“Not jest now,’ the reply 
“Sold the last one o’ ’em to the relic 
hunters last year, an’ travel ain’t been 
brisk enough since then to warrant 
us in riggin’ up any more We've 
only a dozen or two gold mines on 
hand now, but they’re gittin’ so com- 
mon in these dizggin’s we don’t speak 
o’ em no more. Watch out, or you'll 
trip up on that gold nugget thar an’ 
hurt yerself.”"—Atlanta Constitution 


cabins 


was 


> 

Mrs. Hoyle—I hear that your son 
had to leave college. 

Mrs. Doyle—Yes; he studied too 


hard, learning the football signals 
Puck. 


leave | 
about the twentieth of this month for | 
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other Southern | 


Buena | 


opening | 


will | 
insure a faithful rendering, and give | 
this | 
opera sung as it only can be sung in | 


Claxton, | 





Full Silk Lined 
Long Touring 
Coats at $16.50 


These stunning long coats tare from our own work- 


rooms where they were made with that skill which 


betokens the masterhands of the most cxperienced men 
tatlors—we’re proud of the workmanship and materials, 
proud too, of those clever styles that come from our work- 
rooms. We make different coats to any that are shown 


outside this store. 


Women’s late Autumn models—long touring coats of 
fine imported camels hair tweeds in smart checks, silk 
velvet trimmed, full silk lined, 48 to 50 inches long 
pretty soft greys chiefly, excellent value for $25.00, 


on special sale in the cloak and suit de- $16 50 
s 


partment, each 


BOOB Tray 
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Will Make Your Wife the Finest 
\Christmas Present Possibleto Buy 


HAT'S a fact! 
For the Chat- 
ham Kitchen Cabi- 
wnet is not only a 
luxury but a neces- 
sity. 
And, 













an entire meal. All the food supplies — 
and all the cooking utensils—are right within 
reach of her hand 

And everything she uses in cooking is kept 
fresh and full strength » that itcan be used 





if you get 
Y one for your wife’s 

Christmas present 
you will find that your 
thoughtfulness of her 


I am making prices on my Chatham 
Kitchen Cabinets that bring them within 
reach of everybody 

Write me a postcard saying 
your Kitchen Cabinet Book da 





“Send me 





- comfort will not only quote me 
please her, because the Cabinet will save Your special prices on my Ct am Kitchen 
endless steps back and forth between the Cabinets.” 
pantry and kitchen— but, in addition, the I deal direct with you and give you a hun- 


Cabinet will save a lot of money for the 
household pocketbook. 

You see, a Chatham Kitchen Cabinet has 
places for everything a woman needs to cook 


dred cents worth of Cabinet for every dollar 
you pay me 

I'll send you my book FREE and postpaid 
and I'll tell you all about— 


My Liberal Time Payment Plan 


This is a new plan whereby you can pay 
me for the Cabinet while it is saving for you. 

With a Chatham Kitchen Cabinet, your 
wife can get a meal, stir up a cake or mix a 
batch of breadin half the time and with half 
the labor such work has taken 
heretofo:e 

Then, it will save no end 
of steps; and reaching, and 
stooping, and stretching to get 
things needed for cooking e233 
be entirely don 
away with 

Christmas will be 


mailed to me at once will get you my illus- 
trated Chatham Kitchen Cabinet Book, my 
special prices—and full particulars of my 
Liberal Time gf, Payment Pian. 
be please 
aie 


















You can’t failto "ge 












settles 

Christmas 

Present ques- 
aon. 

I'l expect 

to hear 


eo from you. 



















































| here before you Address 
| know it—so don’t me per- 
| put off writing me. eon illy— 
| Just your a mice 
| Mame and ~ een ell, Pres. 
} $ : \ Manson Camp- 
pes bell Co., Ltd., 
| Dept. 39A. 
Chatham, 
Ontario. 


Stocks 


carried at 
Montreal, 
Brandon 

and Calgary. 











THE SEAL OF FASHION 
IN FINE JEWELRY 


belongs pre-eminently to our gems and settings. They 
are worn by the social leaders of all continents and 
adorn the court ladies of the United Kingdom and 
European dynasties. The 

WORLD’S GREATEST DIAMOND MERCHANTS 
are at your service, and can give you greater satisfac- 
tion even than the best local dealers. We sell direct 
to the purthaser ; grant credit to approved clients, and 
allow 5 per cent. discount for cash. 

if you wish to seea revelation in handsome, fashionable jeweiry, write 


for our Itlustrated Catalogue, the finest in the world. Sent free on 
request to any address. 


DRAWN TO EXACT SIZE 


At $30.00. 
New Diamond 
Star, Pendant, 
Brooch or Hair 
Ornament 





At $102.00. 


=~ 
Choice Whole 
Pearl Necklace 
for above 
$30.00 


At $97.50. 


Fine Diamond Ring 
Selected Stone 


Gentleman's Fine 
Diamond Ring, 
Selected Stone 





The Association of Diamond Merchants, Limited 


Grand Hotel Building, Trafalgar Square, London, W. G., England. 
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Is made 
from tested, natural 





spring water, selected bar- 





ley malt, and a blend of the 





choicest growth of hops. No sub- 





stitutes for hops or barley 






are used. An aid to diges- 






tion and a cause of 





comfort after 






| FULL OF THE VIRTUES OF BARLEY AND HOPS 















Where the... 


“SOVEREIGN” 


Is Different 


It has five individual 
water heating or boiler 
sections built up over 
the fire pot. The first 


section is the largest 


because it is nearest 
the heat of the fire. 

Each section has its 
own clean-out door. so 
that any accumulation 
of soot may be removed | 
while the fire is on, without allowing a heavy current 
of cold air to enter the combustion chamber. 





Each of these sections is separate and entire in itself, It 
may be removed without dismantling the whole apparatus. 
One section may be cut off from the boiler circuit and still the 
boiler would do its work. 





This feature of design saves in the cost of erection, and if | 
by some amazing carelessness a section should crack (an acci- 
dent that might occur in a vacant house were the water allow- 
ed to freeze in the boiler,) the damage ;could be repaired at a 
small cost for replacing the part. 


For a completely satisfactory and economical house heat- 
ing system specify ‘“‘SSOVEREIGN’’ Hot Water Boilers, and 
‘SOVEREIGN”’ Radiators. * 


a Take this matter up with your dealer or write us. 


The Taylor-Forbes Co., 


sLIMITED 
TORONTO - GUELPH - MONTREAL 








| each girder is 278 tons. The anchor 


TORONTO 


LONGEST BRIDGE “BRIDGE SPAN | 
IN tneaiicitonsoken* WORLD 

NE of the most remarkable 
bridges in the world, not 
only from the engineering 
point of view, but also from 
its relations as a link in 
transcontinental traffic, will be that 
now under construction across the 
St. Lawrence River, about 6 miles 
above the city of Quebec and 170 
miles below Montreal. It will con- 
tain the longest span in the world, 
and will be the link that will render 
possible another all-Canadian trans- 
continental railway. The structure, 
it is supposed, will be built in two 
years. All railways will be entitled 
to its use. In order to avoid ob- 
struction to ocean-going craft, the 
bridge is not built on a series of piers 
extending across the stream, but con- 
sists technically of two great canti- 
levers carrying a huge central expand- 
ed span having a total length in the 
clear—that is, between the towers at 
either side—of 1,800 feet, which is 90 
feet longer than each of the two spans 
of the famous bridge over the Firth 

of Forth near Edinburgh, Scotland. 
The approaches to the central span 
of the Quebec bridge are each 214 
feet long extending from the shores 
tc the supporting piers. All parts of 
the structure are of huge proportions, 
and consist mainly of built-up steel 
girders and other shapes, not a single 
casting being used. The weight of 














arms are 500 feet long. The bridge 
has a very large capacity, the floor 
having a total width of 75 feet. It is 
designed to carry two lines of steam 
railroad, two trolley lines, two carri- 
age highways, and two sidewalks, the 
last-named being placed outside, and 
the rest of the traffic between the 
trusses, which are 67 feet apart, 
center to center. The clear headway 
above water is 150 feet. 

It is only in recent years that the 
construction of such a bridge has 
been rendered possible, through the 
development in the manufacture of 
steel shapes. The steel mills are now 
furnishing rolled, rectangular steel in 
sizes that were not obtainable at the 
time the Firth of Forth bridge was 
built. As a consequence, the Quebec 
bridge is constructed with its canti- 
lever towers in vertical planes. It 
will have built-up lattice chords and 
posts and 18-inch I-beams. The re- 
sult will be a structure lighter in 
weight, cheaper in cost, and the most 
graceful in appearance among the 
bridges of the world. For purposes 
of comparison, says The Technical 
World Magazine of Chicago, it may 
be interesting to note that the Span 
of the Williamsburg suspension 
bridge at New York is 1,600 feet; 
that of the famous Brooklyn Bridge, 
1,595 feet; and that of the new Man- 
hattan Bridge, 1,470 feet. 
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VICHY — 


CELESTINS 


The only genuine Vichy Water ; 
property of the French Republic. 


| Boivin. Wilsun & Co. Montreal. 


Agents. 





Gg ‘ Arlington Hotel 





The most home-like and refined family hotel 
in Toronto. 

In the heart of the city, but just away from 
the noise. 

Convenient to the amusement section. 

You are sure of good rest, good service, and 
good food at moderate prices. 

The great aim of the management is to see 
that every guest feels at home. 

Special weekly and monthly rates. 

Write or call for illustrated booklet. 
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The success of your mincemeat 
will depend upon your selection of 
the ingredients. 


The currants, raisins, candied 
bi peel, almonds, spices, and flavorings, 


should all be of the very best. 


i - if it’s from Michie’s its good. 






MICHIE & CO., vmrreo 


:, | Established 1835. 7 King St.-West. 









Bishop Warren of Denver was 
praising in Philadelphia the Saturday 
‘| fices of a friend of mine, a wholesome 






i “Is your father in London?” asked 
H | Rossetti. 
“No; my father is dead,” replied the 


ss ean <nsint eaeengiesinestaatiaueiaseesinatnenmanitanitintnncaetaiaiiesarieiae: 


Saturday Afternoon Hustlers. 





half-holiday. Suddenly he laughed. 
“I remember,” he said, “one very 
hot day in New York, visiting the of- 


coffee merchant. 


“IT was weak and listless with the 
heat. Every one on the street was 
pale and drooping and dispirited. 
People felt generally that, instead of 
trying to work they should be taking 
a nap in the draft of an electric fan. 

“But in my friend’s office all was 
hustle, hustle, and enthusiasm. On 
fire with zeal, the clerks ran hither 
and yon, or bent over great ledgers 
with the absorption a young lady 
gives to a good novel. 


“I clapped my friend on the shoul- 
der. 


“Jack,” said I, ‘it must be pleasant 
and profitable to have an office corps 
so full of energy and enthusiasm as 
this.’ 

“*Well,’ said Jack, awkwardly, ‘it’s 
not that exactly. To-day, you see, ‘s 
a half-holiday, and they are getting 
ready to go home.’” 

a ae 
The Talk of the Day. 


Rossetti, the poet-painter, was once 
visited by an Indian prince, who said 
to him: 

“I wish to give you a commission 
to paint a portrait of my father.” 


oriental, 

“Have you some photographs of 
him, or any portrait?” 

“We have no portraits of him of 
any kind.” 

“How can I paint a portrait of him, 
then?” asked the artist. “It is im- 
possible! I could not think of at- 
tempting anything so absurd.” 

“Why is it absurd?” demanded the 
prince gravely. “You paint pictures 
of Julius Caesar and Hannibal and 
John the Baptist, and yet you have 
never seen any of them. Why can 
you not paint my father?”—Exchange. 

———____--»-e___———- 
Dining Car Service on the Grand 
Trunk. 


While travelling in a Cafe car on 
the Grand Trunk train from Detroit 
last Friday night séveral gentlemen 
who had just returned from a trip 
through the Southern States, told the 
conductor that it was the best meal 
they had had in ten days 

The Grand Trunk carry buffet, cafe 
parlor or dining cars on nearly all 
their through trains, and a good meal 
may be enjoyed in any one of them. 
For reservations, call at the City Of- 
fice, northwest corner of King and 
Yonge streets. 


SATURDAY 






















NIGHT. November 24, 1906 


DIRECT FROM HAVANA 


We receive weekly shipments of fine import- 
ed cigars direct from the leading factories in 
Havana, Cuba. 

In our new Humidor we have the largest and 
most select stock of fine Havana cigars shown 
in Canada. 













Ackerman’s 
“Dry-Royal” 
Champagne 


will cost you just about one half of the 
so-called fashionable Wines and you will 
find it fully as good. 

Lord Aberdeen when he was Gov- 
ernor-General of Canada used nearly 600 
Cases at Government House during his 
four years’ term of office. Whether for 
Health or Merriment you are getting full 
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Bunch value for your money when you buy 

of Grapes “DRY-ROYAL.” Shipped by AcKER- 

on Every MAN-LAURANCE, ST. HILAIRE, ST. FLor- 
ass. 






r, FRANCE. 






ESTABLISHED 1811 


The Finest Dinner Wine in the World! 
To be had from MICHE & CO., WM. MARA & CO., and other leading Wine and Spirit Merchants. 


SOLE CANADIAN AGENTS. 









J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL, ESTABLISHED 1857. 









impresses one 
most strongly 
about this ma- 
chine is the 
royal co-oper- 
ation of all its 
parts. They work quickly, accurately, 
untiringly, to produce the finest typewriting 
in the shortest time and with the least effort. 


. 











SEND FOR LITERATURE 





The Monarch Typewriter Company 


LIMITED 
3 Toronto Street, 


TORONTO 










